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PREFACE 


O  ACRKD  SONGS  N(\  2  has  1>een  compiled  for  the  purpose  of 
sui>iilying  the  ever  increasing  demand  for  new  hymns  and 
tunes  suitable  for  use  in  Evangelistic  Services,  vSunday  vSchools, 
Prayer  Meetings,  etc. 

We  trust  this  book  will  prove  to  be  a  worthy  successor  to 
S/VCKiiD  vSoNGS  No.  1,  which  has  had  so  cordial  a  reception 
anio'^v:  ^^'^  the  leading  denominations  of  the  country.  In  this 
volume  will  be  found  a  fine  selection  of  Standard  Hynnis  and 
Gospel  vSongo,  together  with  a  larger  number  of  new  pieces  than 
we  have  ever  before  published  in  one  collection. 

With  the  hope  that  these  Sacred  Songs,  both  new  and  old, 
may  prove  very  helpful  to  all  who  are  engaged  in  Christian 
endeavor  of  any  kind,  we  send  them  forth  on  their  joyful  mission. 

The  Editors. 
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All  of  the  new  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and  music,  are  Copyright  in  the 
United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the  International 
Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  published  for  any  purpose  whatever, 
without  the  written  permission  of  cn«  owners  thereof. 
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§mt  tot  ia-gag, 

"Coiisecratp  yourselTes  ti)-d»y  to  the  Lord." — Ex.  32:  29. 


Bp.  E.  R.  Wlt,BKKFORCE. 


Geo.  C.  Rtkbbins. 


1.   Lord,  for     to-mor-row  and     its  needs 


2.  Let 

3.  Let 

4.  Let 

5.  So, 


me  both  dil  -  i  -  gent  -  ly  work 
me  be  swift  to  do  Thy  will, 
me  no  wrong  or  i  -  die  word 
for    to-mor-row    and    its  needs 


1       do     not  pray  ;  Keep  me  from 
And  du  -  ly    pray  ;  Let  rae     be 
l*rompt  to  o  -  bey ;  Helpme    to 
L'n-think-ing    say  ;   Set  Thou  a 
I      do     not  pray ;  But  keep  me, 


Refrain. 


stain  of       sin    and  wrong,  j  ust  for  to 

kind  in      word  and  deed,    .1  ust  for  to 

sac  -    ri  -   fice  my  -  self.     Just  for  to 

seal    up  -    on    my     lips.    Just  for  to 

guide  me,    hold  me,  Lord,  Just  for  to 


day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
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Just  for  to  -  day. 

Just  for  to  -  day, 

Just  for  to  -  day, 

Just  for  to  -  day, 

Just  for  to  -  day, 
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Just  for 
Just  for 
Just  for 
Just  for 
Just  for 
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to- 
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to  - 


day,  Keep  me  from  stain  of  sin  and  wrong,  Just  for 
day,  Let  me  be  kind  in  word  and  deed,  Just  for 
day,  Help  me  to  sac-ri  -  tice  my- self,  Just  for 
day.  Set  Thou  a  seal  up  -  on  my  lips,  Just  for 
to  -  day,  But  keep  me, guide  me,  hold  me, Lord,  Just  for 


to 
to 
to 
to 
to 


day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
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"0  Mud  out  thy  light  aud  thy.tnitb."— Pba.  43 :  3. 


F.  J.  CBOSnY. 


IKA  D.  HANKEY. 
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1.  Send  the  liif^ht,  ()  send    it     (luiek-ly,   Kar     ii  -  cross  the  heavinj?  main; 

2.  Send  the  Light,  wliereHoiiLwire dy- in^  In   tiieir  darkness^^doom and  night ; 

3.  Send  the  Light;  the  Lord  commands  it ;  To    His    llo  -  ly  Word  at  -  tend; 
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Speed  the  news  of  fnll  Sal  -  va  -  tion  Throngh  a  dear  Redeemer's   name. 
Haste,  O  hsi-'*te!  the  days  are    fleet -ing,  And  the  hours — howswifttheirflightl 
'Go     ye   forth  and  preach  my  gos  -  pel;  Lo,    I'm   with  you  to    the     end.' 
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Send  the  light,  O  send    it    quick  -  ly,     To    the    isles  beyond  the     sea ; 
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Let  them  hear  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry — Love  is  boundless,  grace  is     free. 
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"  nod  in  loT«d  tbo  world  that  ho  gave  hia  only  Itngotton  Son."— Jno.  3  :  16. 

M.  Frasrr.  Jahrh  McOkanahan. 

Not  Uto  faid. 


1.  His 

2.  His 

3.  Ilia 


rt    the  love    we     live    by,  And  His     the  bUxxl  that      saves; 
s     the  love    we      live     by,  Who  died     to     set       us        free ; 
s    the  love    we     live    by ;  No    oth  -  er    love     so       dear ; 
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His     is     the  grace     we  stand       by,  The     on  -   ly  grace  that      saves. 
His    is     tlie  arm      we    win        by.  Our      all      suf  -  ti  -  cioii   -  cy. 
His    is     the  love   we'll  die         bv    Whicii  caat-p*'u   out     all        fear. 
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Refrain. 
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His     love,         His      love.  Its    tide      is  flow  -  ing      free; 

His  love,  His  wondrous  love,  full  ami  free ; 
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His    is    the  love      to    live       by,       His    is    the  love     for       me. 


m^^^^^ 


f- 


=^E^ 


I 


t: 


zfczzfc 


r^ 


Copyright,  1899,  by  James  McGranahan. 


No.  4.       I  ^^mt  to  ttte  lounfak 

"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleannese." — Zech.  13  :  1. 

Oraok  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  I       came    to      the  fount -ain     of     bless  -  ing,  And,  look-ing     to 

2.  The  I  loud  from  my   spir  -  it     He      lift   -    ed,    And    cov-eredwith 

3.  Tho'    tri  -  als   may  sometimes  o'er  -  take      me,    And   sor  -  row   per- 
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Je  -  BUS    in      prayer,     I 
sunshine  my      way ;       He 
haps  may  be    -    fall,        I 

-^ ^- 


felt  the  sweet  peace  that  He  prom  -  ised,  And 
taught  me  the  beau-  ti  -  ful      les  -  son     Of 
rest      in    the   per  -  feet    as  -  sur  -  ance,   His 
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Chorus. 
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knew 
trust - 
grace 


that  His  presence   was 
ing  from  day    un  -  to 
is    suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 


I  I 
there, 
day.    ]■     And    now,  in   His  love  I'm    a- 


there.  1 

S-  1 


^^^$ 


?^^ 


t=4 


£e^S 


:^ 


^^ 


-y ^ M m  ■ 


\ F •- 


±13 


iEESEiE^^ 


3i^t=:p: 


i±: 


bid 

J- 


ing;  What   moments 


of     joy      I  see;       For      O,     at 
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fount -ain     of     bless  -  ing, 
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My     Sav  -  lour  communes  with      me. 
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"The  utmost  bound  of  the  evcrlastiDg  hilla.'— Gen.  49:  26. 


P.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankkt. 


1.  O    the     mil  -  sic  roll-ing  on-ward,  Thro'  the  boundless   regions  bright, 

2.  O    the     mil-  sic  rolling  on-ward  Like  a    might -y      o-cean      tide- 

3.  Wheal    wake    a  -  mid  the  splerv-dor  That  I       see     but  dira-ly        now, 
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Where  the  King  in  all  His 
Oft  I  seem  to  hear  its 
And     be -hold   the  crown  of 


^ 


Ud 


beau-ty  Is  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  light ; 
ech-oes,  While  to  earth  they  soft- !y  glide; 
jew -els    That  a  -  dorns  my  Sav-iour'skrow, 
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Where  ihe  sun- shine  of  His  pres-ence,  Ev-ery  wave  of  sor-row  stills; 
And  there  comes  to  me  a  vi  •  sion  That  my  soul  with  rapture  thrills, 
Where  e  -    ter  -nal  spring  a  -  bid-eth,  And  the    sky  no  darkness    fills, — 
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And  the  bells  of  joy  are  ring-ing  On  the  ev  -  er-laat-ing  hills. 
For  I  stand  by  faith  up  -  lift-  ed  On  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hills. 
How  my  grateful  heart  shall  praise  Him  On  the     av  -  er- last -ing  hills. 
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"0  satisfy  ns  early  with  Thy  mercy."— Psa.  90 :  14. 
HORATTTTS  BONAB,  D.  D.  QSO.  C.  STKHBINS. 
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1.  Ear  -  ly  seek-ing,  ear  -  ly 

2.  Ear-ly  aik-ing,  ear-ly 

3.  Ear-ly  knocking,  ear-ly 

4.  Ear  -  ly  lov  -  ing,  ear-ly 


finding,  Ev-er 

getting,  Ev  -  er 

opening,  Ev-er 

trusting,  Ev  -  er 
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hap-py,  hap-py 
hap-py,  hap-py 
hap-py,  hap  -  py 
hap-py,  hap-py 


we; 
we; 
we; 
we; 
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Look-ing    up    in  life's  sweet  morning,  Com-ing,  com-ingnow  to    Thee; 
We  would  ev  -  er,  bless-ed      Je  -  sua.  Love  and   fol-low,  fol-low  Thee; 
By    the      ho  -  ly  gate  we     en  -  ter,  Lord,  to  dwell,  to  dwell  with  Thee ; 
Mounting  up-ward, pressing  on-ward,  Clos-er,    clos-er  drawn  to  Thee; 
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We     be  -  gin  our  children's  days,  Lord  of     Glo -  ry,  with  Thy  praise. 
In     Thy   presence  there  is      joy,    In    Thy  serv-ice  blest  em  -  ploy, 
In      the     cit  -  y     of     the    blest,  In     the  home  of  heavenly      rest, 
Earthly     joys  we  leave  be  -  hind.   All    in    Thee,  O  Christ,  to      find, 
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We  be  -  gin  our  children's  days,  Lord  of  Glo  -  ry,  with  Thy  praise. 
In  Thy  presence  there  is  joy.  In  Thy  serv  -  ice  blest  era  -  ploy. 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  the  blest.  In  the  home  of  heavenly  rest. 
Earthly    joys  we  leave  be  -  hind,  All    in    Thee,  O  Christ,  to     find. 
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No.  7.        %  %mt  gmwt  %\m. 

"Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed."— Eccl.  12 :  6. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  H.  P.  Danks. 

"  t-?i i-n : .  I rrr^in— jjnd N — ^ 


S9 


&= 


--A- 


r 


_(2 ^- IV 1 l^-H- 


i 


t^Ej 


P 


1.  When  the    sil  -  ver  cord    is    bro-ken,  And  we  bid  our  friends  'farewell,' 

2.  When  we  meet    and  know  each  oth-er,    And  be-l)old  our  Saviour's  face, — 

3.  There's  a  grand  and  might-y     an-them,  That  we  can  -  not  learn   to    sing, 


m 


t=t=ff: 


EfJE^ 


m 


And  the  soul.  to  God,  who  gave  it,  Shall  re- turn  with  Him  to  dwell ; — 
When  we  join  the  no  -  ble  ar  -  my  Of  the  ransomed,  saved  by  grace ; — 
Till    we  hear     theblesa-ed    welcome,  At  the   feet  of  Christ,  our  King  ; — 


:/= 


m 


^ 


^^^^m 


When  we  gaze       in     si  -  lent  rap-ture,  On  our  ma    -  ny  mansions  fair, — 
O         how  light    will  seem  the  bur- den,  And  the  cross,  that  now  we  bear, 
Till     with  all      the  just  made  per- feet,  Crowns  of  vict'-ry  we  sliall  wear ; — 


S^^5=E  I       i^     i^--F^  I      I  — t^— V-  -p-i~t;^- 


fs 


m 


i 


^ 


1 


3^ 


% 


3^EE^ 


«=f^ 


We  shall  know  how  sweet  the  prom-ise  Of 
When  our  Lord  re-peats  the  prom-ise  Of 
Then  we' 11  praise  Him,  for  the  prom-ise  Of 


W,  I   * 


i 


i 


^M 


a  home,  for  - 
a  home,  for  - 
a  home,  for  - 


r 

ev  -  er  there, 
ev  -  er  there, 
ev  ~  er  there. 

N 


I 
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S^Um  '^xomA  ^t 


"God  hath  Bhined  in  our  hearts." — 2  Cob.  4  :  6. 

E.  W.  Chapman.  j.  H.  Tbnnbt. 


r 

1.  Come,  O  Come,  Thou  blessed  Spir  -  it   Guide  me  in      the  patlis  of    right; 

2.  Make  me  faithful    in   Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lead-ing,  by  some  win-niug  word, 

3.  Help  me  la  -  bor      on  with  patience,  Let     my  life    re  -  fleet  Thy  light ; 


^S&3ES 


S^^EW- 


?^ 


=1^^^ 


, — g?- 
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^ti 
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fcf 


^^^ig=i=g 


»«= r— I ^ 
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I 


^-J^=T^-»=^'^=^=* 


Just  and  ho  -  ly  make  me  ev  -  er.  Shine  a  -  round  me  with  Thy  light. 
Souls  that  far  from  Thee  have  wandered.  To  the  highway  of  the  Lord. 
Till  ray  jour-ney      here  is   end  -  ed.     And  my  faith   is      lost     in  sight. 


M.  Ill      1 


^- 


^t: 


»— 5> 


£ 


^ 


:£: 


-•—* 
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^ 
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1 — I- 


Chobus. 
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5— J='=^^=^-=f=Ei_^i-;gz.rd 


:1: 


r 


=i 


-* ?5(- 


Shine      a -round    rae.     Ho  -  ly   Spir- it,    Shine,  O     bless-ed 


.a.- 


-^- 


t 


-^— r 


itz 


J^: 


i^ 


Ifi — pi- 


-|2- 


aiE=t: 


Light; 

V2- 


r- 


:ibfc:^ 


4— J- 


;fet£i^l^: 


^^^pi^ 
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Shine  around  me,     Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.    Make  my   pathway      ev  -  er  bright. 


&= 


^ 


£=*: 
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|S2_2. 
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tzzzt: 
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=F=F 
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No.  9.    ®  ^ivt  Hnt;  ^twct  id  §tm. 


"  My  Bon,  give  mo  thino  heart."— Prov,  23  :  26. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 


IRA  D.  SAKKEY. 

— \— J N- 


1.  O    give  thy  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  Thj    wea-ry  heart    of  care; 

2.  O    trust  the  heart  of  Je  -  sus,  Breathe  all  thy  aor  -  rows  there; 

3.  Go,  hide  thy  -  self    in  Je  -  sus ;  No      foe    can  harm  thee  there : 

4.  Go,  lean  thy  heart  on  Je  -   sus  ;  Who  sees  each  fall -ing  tear; 


^^ 


f^ 


I 


t^ 


t 


E 


1^ 


y    I 


3~^ 


1 


i-^ 


^ 


No    friend  can  love    so  deep  -  ly ;  Go,  find  thy    ref  -  uge 

He    loves    to  hear  tliy  plead-ings,  Thy  hura-ble,  con  -  trite 

His  hand  will  lift    thy  bur-dens,  And  all      thy    sor  -  rows 

No    friend  so  true  and  ten-  der,   Can  soothe  thy  ev    -'ry 


there, 
prayer, 
bear, 
fear. 


^fcB3 


S 


.=L^EE=e 


r^ 


t 


rf 


M 


:t^ 


^1 


Chorus. 


JEE^^lE^^^iEEgEt^d^ 
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O       give  thy  heart    to      Je  -  sus,    A     balm  for  ev  - '  ry 


4-^r-l 


■*~1  '       \  I 


fet3^=l 


ttib: 


care; 


^^^=^=,i^ 
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sright. 
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i^S^^ 


r 


t 


-^^ 


'T'''r=r*- 
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Go,    hide    be-neath  His  shad  -  ow ;  No      storm  can  reach  thee    there. 


St 


# 


x-=x 
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No.  10.      §4^kt,  pg  J^0ut,  §4^kt 


R.  Andbrson. 


"  Rojuice  in  the  Lunl  alway."— Pbil.  4 :  4. 


Obo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Re  -  joice,  m^   soul,  re-  joice,  (rejoice,)   Thy  sins  are 
For    thee   His  blood  was  shed, (wasshed,) On  Him  thy 
Ke  -  joice  in  peace  made  sure,  (made  sure,)  No  judgment 
Thy   Sav  -  iour    is    the  Lord,  (the  Lord,)  Who  died  to 
Re  -  joice    in    joys    to   come,  (to  come,)  The  hope  of 


all    for  -  given  ; 
sins  were    laid ; 
now  for    thee; 

set   thee  free; 
glo  -  ry    near ; 


e£ 


S^ 


1^ 


idE^^ 


^^^ 


i 


^^^^m 


The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  thee 
To  bear  thy  guilt  He  bow' d  His 
Thy  conscience  purged,  thy  life  se  ■ 
Thy  trust  is  in  His  faith-  ful 
He'll  soon      re -turn  to    take  thee 


whole.  For  thee  His 
head,  And  now  thy 
•  cure,  More  safe  thou 
word ;  He  liv  -  eth 
home,  No    cause  for 


life  was  given, 
peace  is    made, 
can'st  not   be. 
now    for  thee, 
thee    to    fear  I 


^^^^^^ 
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Chorus. 
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-Z5I-T- 


:i=^ 


Re  -  joice,  re  -  joice. 

Re -joice,  re -joice. 


Thy     sins    are    all    for  -  given ; 


J: 


^^^^^^^^m 


^m^^ 
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::t=t=T- 


r^r^ 
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The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  thee  whole.  For  thee  His  life  was  given. 


S3ii^ 


1 — h 


l=P=t 
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ZP H J— ^- 
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6  Now,  by  the  Spirit  sealed. 
Rejoice  in  God  the  Lord ; 
The  mighty  God  is  now  thy  shield  ; 
And  He  thy  great  reward. 

Copyriglit,  1899,  by  Tlie  Biglow  &  M?'-:  Co. 


7  Thy  song  of  triumph  raise ; 
Exult  with  heart  and  voice ; 
Oh,  shout  aloud  His  glorious  praise  I 
Rejoice,  my  soul,  rejoice  I 


m 
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No.  11.     §tlxm  %t  tM  I  m  '^hW 

"They  Bald  unto  him.  Tea,  Lord."— Mati'.  9  :  28. 
Mart  B.  Wimoate.  Jaxbb  MoOranahan. 


A=yb-i=dffii 


P^ 


I 


f  .  r 

1.  The  blind  men,  to  Je- bus  cried  out    by    the    way,    Be  -  seeching    in 

2.  Oh  Christ-ian,  so  wea-ry    of     sor-rowand    sin.     Your  darkness  will 

3.  Oh     wan-d'rer  if  you  would  a    blessing     re- ceive.  He's  pass- ing,  oh 

4.  The  same  Son   of  Da  -  vid    is    heal-ing     to  -  day.   All  those  who   up  - 


gt-;j;J|jj£^ 


UU^Uyg 


darkness  for  light.  Oh  help  Son    of 

van-ish    a  -  way ;  His  light  like  the 

do   not  de  -  lay;  But   an-swerHim 

on  Him  will  call  Yes  Je-sus    of 

r  t  t 


m 


Da- vid,  havemer-cy    we     pray 
glo  -  ry,    of   noon-tide  shine  in — 
quickly,  "Yea,  Lord,  I    be  -  lieve," 
Naz-areth  is    pass-  ing  this    way, 

tpfkt 


^ 


^3 


f 


Refbaix. 


'I^jin^iji-^^tntejii 


:i 


And  grant  us  the  blessing    of    sight,' 
To    you  He    is    say-ing    to  -  day, 
To    you  He    is    say-ing    to  -  da; 
He' 8  say -ing  to     us,  one  and 


ight,\ 

iav'    I 
all,    -' 


"Be-lieveyethatl    am     a-ble," 


h^--pfff^^^^ 


*=ft 


p^-^ 


'^M^^im 


Op: 


sP 


a-ble  to  do  this?  "Accord-ing  un-to your    faith         be    it  un-to   you." 
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No.  12. 


ft  (S)mt  t$  pt 


"  Ilaviog  made  peace  tbruiigh  the  blood  of  hia  cross." — Col.  1 :  !iO. 
Rev.  E.  8.  Ufford.  Iba  D.  Hankky. 


^m^^En 


m^mmm 


t^=^"--*-^t^ 


1.  It  came  to    me    one  pre-cious  day,  That  I  had  grieved  my  Lord  away ; 

2.  It  came  to    me    that  joy- ful  day,    That  He  would  take  my  sins  a- way, 

3.  It  came  to    me    that  gold-en  day.    That  in  my  heart  He'd  come  and  stay, 


n 


f" 


** 


S-j?i-iN-4»q 


— t^ « — a  - 


It  smote  mo  with    a  sense  of    loss,  And  drove  me  to    His  bless-ed  cross. 
If      I     to  Ilim  would  trust  myall.  And  on  His  name  but  hum-bly  call. 
And  there  a-bide  for  ev  -  er-more  If     I  would  o  -  pen  wide  the  door. 


j^^ 


i^^- 


^^^SP 


f 


Chobus. 


.^JZ_*- 


L^lfeZ 


4 


feS: 


mmm^^^m 


Bff 


By  faith  I    saw  Him  on  the  tree ; '  Twas  there  His  blood  was  shed  for  me ; 


^ i«— k i — =— k 1 9- 


I^tZ^ 


*^ 


I 


Bitard. 


mmm^^^^m^i 


And  by  that  look,  O  love  di-vinel    I   now  am  His,  and  He    is  mine. 


--«-/- 


it?zz±: 
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No.  13.     Wt  mn  ^\m  the  ford. 


"From  this  time  forth  and  furovermoro." — Ps.  115  :  18. 


MARY  B.  WlNGATE. 


Jambs  Mc<3ranahan. 


■i^ipg-^jl^^aij 


1.  oh  bless  and  praise  the  Lord  al  -  way,  With  heart  and   soul   a  -  (lame; 

2.  For  works  of    His      al-might-y     hand,  For       ev  -  'ry    opening,'  llow'r; 

3.  Hestoopedto   res  -  cue  sin  -  ful     man    When  ru  -  ined     bv  the     fall; 


Mii-^ — ^zipq=*zzz:p=3rrjjii: 


'-tt 


HBUi^ 


-t 


^m^^^^mmm 


Praise  ye  the  God  of  hosts  to  -  day,  Oh  bless  His  ho  -  ly  name. 
For  blessings  on  the  fruit -ful  land,  Oh  praise  Him  ev-'ry  hour. 
Then,  for     sid  -  va-tion'smight-y       plan,    Oh   praise  II im  most  of       all. 


1 i ^ ^_I_| 


:^-;=?: 


iltzrf: 


=t:- 
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Chorus.    Ps.  115 :  18. 


^-^-rJ^ 


-S -^ — N S-l N—  -    I  J  .  d^-j h- 1 — fV ^ ! P ^-1 


We  will  bless  the  Lord,  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and   for  - 


— -      >    U-*— F^^-|— 1^— R^ — 5— I — ^1 — ' ' 


* 


m 


lE* 


1 


:^ 


t=r 
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S5=? 


SEl^i^^g 


4iq 


ev  -  er-  more.  We    will    bless    the  Lord,    we    will    bless    the  Lord  for  - 


ev  -   er  -  more.  Oh  praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,      Praise  the  Lord. 


u 


^ 
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No.  14. 


§y  the  §atttiful  (^tt. 


"  I  Bholl  go  to  him  •  •  •  be  ■hall  not  return  to  me."— Sam.  12 :  23. 

Anou.    Furnished  by  R.  L.  F.  Jambs  McQkamahah. 

(itfajf  beaung  in  O.) 


Itir  lie  111*  .11  1  1  1         1^1        ./^  i*    .  e  •       M  A 


1.  We    speak  of    our  lov'd  in    theheav'n-ly    land,  Of  the     grief   of 

2.  The  voice  of  their  rael  -  o  -  dy     wan-  ders  free,  Thro' the  wail  of  our 

3.  But    soon  shall  our  feet  press  the    gold  -  en  strand,  In  that  cit-y      be- 


£fc&: 


¥ 


i^ 


I 


§— 


^^^ 


m-EJEm^ 


^— ^— N— N 


d-^  d     i     i     4     ^— # 


I 


^ 


S?^ 


van-ish'd  years ;  And  the  mistsof  the  riv  -erof  death  are spann'd,  By  the 
bro  -  ken  song ;  And  their  snowy  white  robes  we  can  al  -most  see,  As  the 
yond  the  sea;      WhenwithdearonesagainweshallclaspthebandjOnthe 


^^^m^^ 


I 


'^^ 


Chorus. 


f- 


rain -bow  of    sor- row's      tears. 


^^^^ 


rain -bow  of  sor -row's 
pal  -  ace  of  light  they 
shores  of     e  -  ter  -  ni 


^^ 


-J- 


ing.  V 


throng.  >  By  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate   they 


^ 


H^r 
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^$^E^=^E^^^^^^m 
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Kee? 


-*— *- 


^-i: 
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^h 
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fcfcS: 


watch  and  wait,Till  our  feet  shall  cease  to     roam;         For     o  -  ver  the 

t    'j  I — >'~>'-P — "—' — '■^^iTj  :    r 


W^E^^ 
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r^;^ 


1^      N 


1:3^3=1:^ 


^M 


■^^ 
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feS 


:i;sq: 


d-^w::^ 


-J) — j^- 
riv  -  er,     to       dwell  forev-er,  The  dear  ones  are  gath-'ring    home. 
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No.  15. 


^t    till    §00t 


m 


they 
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"  B«hul(),  I  lUnd  at  th«  duur,  »ud  kuock."— Bit.  3  :  20. 
Words  arr.  for  tbls  work.  Ika  D.  Bankkt. 


1.  Be  -  hold  Him  Btanding  at  the    door,  And  hear  Him  pleading  ev-er-more, 

2.  He      bore  the  cru  -  el  thorns  for  thee,  He  wait  -  ed  long  and  pa-tient-ly  ; 

3.  He    should  not  plead  for  them  in  vain  ;  Ke  -  mem-  her  all  His  grief  and  pain  ; 

4.  He'  11  bring  thee  joy  from  heav'  n  above,  He'  U  bring  thee  pardon,  peace  and  love ; 


^^^^^^ 
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r  r  g  r  g 
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^=#j^^/^^ 


-U.J--j-r4 
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:a±3; 


3f=:ts: 
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13E 
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With  gen-  tie  voice  ;0  heart  of  sin,  Wilt  thou  not  let  theSav-iour  in? 
Say,  troub-led  heart, oppressed  with  sin,  Wilt  thou  not  let  theSav-iour  in? 
He  died  to  ran-somthee  from  sin  ;  Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Sav-iour  in? 
He' 11  cleanse  thy  heart  from  ev-ery  sin;  If     thou  but  let  the  Sav-iour  in. 


I 


$= 
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^^:;*i^ 
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% 

k        k 


Chobus 


Be-hold  Him  standing    at    the    door,  And  hear  Him  pleading  evermore ; 


^^^R^r^.h=j^ 
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^3^^*3f 


:5=* 
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O   wea-ry  heart,  oppressed  with  «in^  Wilt  thou  not  let  the  Sav-iour  in? 
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tr-tr-t?: 
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No.  16.  §(tieve  &n  iht  ^oxt 


"  n«li«Te  on  the  Lord  Jcraii  (')irist,  and  thou  ihalt  bAnared.'*— Am*  in  :  Pi. 
F.  J.  Ckohhy.  Oko.  C.  Htebbins. 


SlidEE^^^^ 


1.  Be  -  lieve      on  the   Ijord      Je  -  mis  Christ,     And    thou    from  thy 

2.  Be  -  lieve      on   the    Lord      Je-Hus   Christ;    lie      ten  -  der  -  \y 
8.  Be  -  lieve      on  the   lx)rd      Je  -  »n«  Christ,     Ac  -  cept      of     the 


Sii^^ttfe^gi^ 


^m^m^^^^m^ 


u    u 

sins      shall     be       free;  He 

calls    thee      to  -  day  ;  His 

love      He  has    given ;  O 


m 
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:i^ 


^-i- 
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:!Z- 
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f 


pa  -  tient  -  ly  stands  at  the 
arma  are  ex  -  tend  -  ed  to 
give     Jlim   thy     serv    -   ice,     thy 


w=w= — t z d 


'^^^^ 


door  of  thy  heart;  O  lost  one,  He's  wait  -  ing  for  thee, 
wel  -  come  thee  now  ;  Then  why  wilt  thou  grieve  Him  a  -  way? 
tal    -    ents,  thy    all,        And  thou    slmlt  have  treas  -  ure  in    heaven. 


t- 


-f 


Chorus 


m 


SEi 


Be  -  lieve,  be  -  lieve.  Be  -  lieve  on  the  Lord  Je  -  sua  Christ, 

Believe,  believe, 


■^ 
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s 
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t^t 


^^pE=g 
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And  thou  shalt  be  saved.         And  thou     shalt        be   sayed. 

And  thou  be  saved,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved. 


^^py^pjjj^^ 
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No.  17.        Wht  ^oxA  i»  my  iieftt0e« 

"  Qod  ia  thf)  rock  uf  my  refnge."— PtA.  Dl :  2. 
F.  J.  Crosbt. 


Ira  D.  HArtKBT. 


1.  The  Lord 

2.  The  Lord 

3.  The  Lord 


^^^ 


s  my  Refuge,  my  Strength  and  Shield,  And  this  of  a 
H  my  Refuge,  my  Strength  and  Shiekl,  All  gh>  -  ry  to 
H   my  Refuge,  my  Strength  and  Shield,  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 

••-    -r-      "^    "t 


pp^^p^ 


iipp^;pfi^^^f^ 


i 


truth        I        know;     Ilis      ten  -  der  nro-tec-tion    is      o'er    me  Btill, 

Him       I'll        give;      And     sing     of    His  nier-cy     by  night  and  day, 
Friend,  and     Guide  I    He     makes  me      a   child  and   an      heir    of   grace, 

#-      -0- 


Chorus. 
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ps^^^^sMm^mi 


My    com-  fort  where'  er       I         go.      \ 

For    on  -  ly      in    Him     I       live,     j-    Tho' bright  with  the  joys 

O     what  can     I      ask     be  -  side?  j 


that  no 


^ 


* 


i 


r^ 


m 


^ 


I 


td: 


-N-4 


z=t 


^^ 
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MZZMi 


5^^ 
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s 


■F=t^ 


m 


^± 


tongue  can  tell      E  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  years  may      be;        O      rev - 


mm 


t=%=i 


V — u — t 


ItZS. 


t= 


fsfe 


^m 
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4=i 
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f^-=rT^rf= 


i^^P^ 


nev-er    can      I        for -get     His    won -der- ful  love     to 


me. 
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"  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  yoo." — John  14 :  S. 


Obo.  C.  Btebbins. 


f 


1.  There' 8  a  beau- ti- ful  land  that  no  mor-tal  hath  seen,  For  it    li-eth    a 

2.  'Tis       a  won-der- ful  land,  for   it  know-eth  no  night.  And  its  brightness  is 

3.  There  the  songs  of   redeemed  ones  for-ev-er      a-rise,   And  the  King  in  His 


^^^^^^ 


far     from  our  sight; — But  we  know  that  its  hills  are     e-ter-nal- ly  green, 
dimmed  by  no     pain;    Forthebless-ed  who  dwell 'mid  the  re-gions  of  light 
beau  -  ty  they    see ;      O         beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  with  thy  shad-ow-less  skies, 


fefcs^ 


m 


t: 


0—P — •- 


f^ 


4:: 


i — ■ 


£ 


9    ]/     U      i^      U 

Chorus. 


! 


^^ 


1 


^ 


^ttm^^^^^^^m 


And  its  riv-ers  are  riv-ers  of  light. 
Shall  nev  -  er  know  sorrow  a  -  gain. 
My       wea- ry  heart  yearneth  for    thee. 


y   O   beau  -  ti-ful,  beau-ti  -  ful 


1 


■^^^^^^^m 


M 


r-^f 


i 


^3^ 


land,      O  land  where  all  sorrow  shall  cease,  Where  the  soul,  sat  -  is  -  fied. 


Ez!i3i=t: 


iti^: 


1?— |^-t7~b-t?-l7 


mm 


»Ee^ 


f^^^-H4^m 


Ev-er  more  shall  a -bide     B7  the  fair  shin- ing  riv  -  er      of    peace  I 

M 


^^ 


:S=f=e: 


S: 
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No.  19.     I  WUI  §m  *f  gUa  «s>f- 


Psalm  121,  M.  V. 
Moderato. 


"  From  whenco  coaieth  my  help." 


James  McGranahan. 


a 


4^^=^i^ 


1 1 


1.  I       to    the    hills    will  lift  mine  eyes,  From  whence  doth  come  mine  aid; 

2.  Thy  foot  He' 11  not      letslide,  nor      will  He     sli:m  -  ber  that  thee  keeps; 

3.  The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy    shade  On       thy    right  hand  doth  stay  ; 

4.  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul;  lie    shall  Pre  -  serve  thee  from   all       ill; 


— I ^ ^-. 1 — — U— J ]^— N .-, , 


My    safe  -  ty    com  -  ethfrom  tlie    Lord,  Who  heav'nandearth  hath  made. 

Be-  hold,  He  that  keeps  Is  -    m  -    el.  He   slum -bers  not     nor  sleeps. 

The  moon  by    night  theeshall  not    smite,  Nor  yet     the  sun      by      day. 

Henceforth  thy  go  -   ing  out    and      in  God  keep    for   ev  -  er       will. 


^^— y — u — ^— l-i \/ — V — ^— l-i- 


t---\z-- 


Chorus. 


*fi 


I      will     lift      up    mine  eyes    un  -  to     the      hills, 

8         N 

_^  JN    J^    :^      _J_       un  -  to    the  hills, 


rn^im^^ 


K 


i^ 


Un  -  to       the  hills    from  whence  com- eth  my    help;  My 

Cometh  my  help ; 

-5—? -f:-tf:-t 


'^-^- 


-«- 


m^ 


g^ 


^ 


^p^^^^iii^^^p 


help    com-eth,   com-ethfrom  the Lord,which made heav'n and  earth. 
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No.  20.         ®be  latbey'j^  ^^m. 


Rev.  W.  O.  GusHiiro. 


"In  my  Father's  honn  mu  many  mansioiu."-- John  14:  2. 

Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  O      wand'rer,come  to  the  Father's  home,  Why  wilt  thou  fur- ther  roam? 

2.  Why  lingera-way  on  themountainacold?  Whyfriendlcssandhopelessroam? 

3.  O       come  and  taste  of  the  Father's  love;  Re  -  turn,  no   more  to      roam, 

4.  Then  come  and  rest  in  your  Father*  8  house;  Be  -  neathits   shelt' ring  dome, 


^^itS^ 


a^ 


I 


JE^ 


"tr-ir-tr 


lETrEJES 


r«^tT 


££ 


*^^^^^tafpip 


There's  joy    and  rest  for    the    wea-ry  breast.  In  the  Fa-ther's 

There'    bread  to  spare, and  there's  room  for  all.  In  the  Fa-ther's 

For        loved  ones  wait  at     the  gold-en  gate    Of  the  Fa-ther's 

There's  joy  and  peace  that  shall  nev  -  er cease  In  the  Fa-ther's 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 


T- 


ft=l7 


i 


I: 


4::=^: 


I 


lESE 


f^^WTi''"^^ 


T^C11!SJ- 


Chobus. 


^^^ 


idMmm^^^ 


gft^ 


Then  come  to    the    Fa-ther's    home;  No     Ion  -  ger  sad  -  ly      roam; 


i^t: 


i^^M-^M 


m^^^^^^ 


i 


fe 


^ 


h— N 


# — • — 0- 


i 


# — #■ 


:^ 


s^i^P 


There's  joy    and  rest  for  the    wea  -  ry  breast,  In  the    Fa-ther's       home. 


^m 


^? 


w — »< 


i 


I 


f: 
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No.  21.     #0  #»  %mt  W^  |t(|at«tn0. 

"  Rejoico  in  the  Lord  alway." — Phil.  4 :  4. 
P.  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbiws. 


1.  Go    on    your  way    re  -  joic  -  ing,    Ye  chil-dren    of    the     King; 

2.  Go    on    your  way    re  -  joic  -  ing,    To  brave  the   host    of        sin ; 

3.  Go    on    your  way    re -joic -ing;  The  vie  -  fry  draw- eth      near; 


r^ 


^^^^^ 


M" 


In  songs  of  ho  -  ly  rap  -  ture,  His  glo-rious  tri  -  uraph  sing. 
From  bond -age  and  op-pres-  sion,  Im-mor-ta'  souls  to  win. 
For     He,  your  great  Cora-mand  -  er.      In  clouds  will  aoon     ap  -  pear. 


8^: 


£ 


^Tt 


?=?: 


^,1-:  f--gi 

L    r- — <f- — P- 


P^^ 


Chorus. 


I 


f 


Go    on     your  way     re  -  joic  -  ing,    And   to      the  world  pro  -  claim : 


Sft3^ 


%^^ 


V- 


E 


£ 


\   S.r' 


«-^'[ 


l^i^^J^p^^ 


Be  -  hold,  Mes  -  si  -  ah  bring  -  eth     Be  -  demption  thro'   His    name. 


^m^tMsm^ 
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"  All  thiugs  ftre  ponible  to  him  that  believetb."— Mark  9 :  23. 
El  Nathan.  Jahe.s  McQranahah. 


m^^^^^^^ 


1.  There  is  nev-er  a  soul    so    sin-  ful,  So    lost    be-yond    de  -  gree, 

2.  There  is  nev-er  a  soul    in  bond -age  But  Christ  can  make  him   free; 

3.  There  is  nev-er  a  soul    so  hard-ened,  E'en  dead  that  soul  may  be, 

4.  There  is  nev-er  a  soul  that's  dy- ing  But  God  would  have  him  see 


■#— P- 


S--=t 


5=  5E5SEl-:^3E  ^5E^E^  EJEESE^ 


P    ,^'^ 


*:^ 


-Vs^'H 


s 


t^ 


^^ 


•rr 
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But  Christ    in  grace     is       call  -    ing:  "Bring  him  un  -  to  Me." 

For      still     of    such  lie's    say   -  ing:  "Bring  him  un  -  to  Me." 

But  Christ  the   Life     in    -  vit    -    7th  :  "Bring  him  un  -  to  Me." 

'Til  Christ  the    Sav-iour    call  -    ing:  "Bring  him  un  -  to  Me." 


5±: 


g 


±=t 


f^ 


'^^^^^^^^^^ 


Then  bring  them  away  to  the  Sav  -  iour ;  His  grace  is  our    on  -  ly      plea  ; 


-iffffffirffifrr^iV^^ 


y^ 


m 


m 


1=:* 


^ 


t 
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Bring  them  a  -  way    to  Him    who  said:  "Bring  him  un  -  to      Me." 
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No.  23.    ^tm  iomM,  ®  S^M\m. 


"  Ba  strongand  of  a  good  courage.'*— Devt.  31 :  6. 


P.  J.  Chosby. 


i 


^ 


Ira  D.  Sankkt. 


jt=jtL 


1.  Press       for 

2.  Move      for 

3.  Though  le 


ward,     O       sol    -  diers,  with    ban 

ward,     O       sol    -  diers,     be      loy 

gions       of     dark   -  ness    may     ral 


ers,  with    ban    -    ner    and  shie 


I 


S^a^E^^^^i^g 


ner    and  shield ; 
al     and   true, 
ly     their  pow'rs, 


=^^=fs= 


-f 


^i 


i 


The     Lord  is 

What  -  ev     -     er 
Though  fierce     be 


our     help    -     er,      the    world 
the     tri    -     als     keep     Je    - 
the     con    -    flict,    the     day 


m 


^^^^^ 


is        our    field  : 

8US        in     view ; 

shall       be     ours ; 

-_"ti=i!=t; 


^p 


^-* 


N,__| ^_Jl- 


-< i^— ^- zdvi;i\Tzt=z±zzdi 


i 


t^ 


With  cour  -  age  ad-vanc  -  ing,  our  strength  in  His  might.  Let  this  be  our 
His  steps  let  us  fol  -  low,  and  walk  in  His  light,  And  this  be  our 
God's  arm     is     our  ref  -  uge ;  we' 11  trust  in  His  might.    While  marching  to 


S^^^^ 


:t 


m 


g= 


-t/ — 9— 


Chorus. 


^^^h 


^^^^^^^^^ 


watch-word:  'For  God  and  the  right.' 

watch-word:  'For  God  and  the  right.'  [•  Then  stand  for    the  right,  Firm-ly 

bat    -     tie       for  *God  and  the  right " 
-0-     -#- 


;!■ 


^m 


fefiji 


-^- 


I 


1 r 


^ 


p^^^^^^^m^ 


I 


-^- 


^^^yii 


-i •.- 


*=*: 


£ 


^ 


stand    for  the  right ;  And  this  be  our  watch-word  :  'For  God  and  the  right.' 


^ 


-jr:Jr   -f'^.t    •<'    •      #— i 0-rt^—m-^   0     »'  „ 
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"  At  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleaaures  forever  more."— Psa.  16:  11. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

i. 


'mm^^^^^^^ 


T^ 


-^ 


1.  O    world  of     joy    un  -  told, 

2.  Through  sorrows  deep  they  came, 

3.  No    ach  ing  hearts  are     there, 


'm^^: 


=t2- 


J 


.^- 


Beyond  the  bounds  of 
A     path  of     tears  they 
No  drear -y     night   of 


time, 
trod; 
pain ; 


^ 


r- 


-I — 


:^~ 
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I 
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3E3:IE3E3^.3 


Sl^^f^ 


Where  He,  the  Prince  of  glo-ry,  dwells  In  maj-es-ty  sub -lime; 
Hut  O  the  life  for  which  they  toiled  Was  hid  with  Christ  in  God; 
And   they  who  reach  that  blest  a  -  bode  Shall  never  thirst  a  -  gain; 


fet* 


dZ: 


^3: 


-HH-i 
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42- 
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There  faith,  in    won-der     lost.  Be  -  holds  a   might -y        throng 


They  sing  the    bat  -  tie      won, 
Be  -  neat h  the    tree    so       fair, 


s^p^gfl^^ii 


And    all  their    tri  -  als       past ; 
Whose  fruits  im-mor  -  tal       grow, 

-#-   -(=2-    .     _         _^_/r^ 
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^ 
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Whose  grand,  triumphant  cho  -  rus  fills  That  world  of  love  and  song. 
And       at    the  feet  of  Christ  the  Lord  Theircrowns  and  palms  they  cast. 
They  walk  with  Him  who  leadeth  them  Where  living  fountains  flow. 


'^. 
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No.  25.      f  n  <Sd  i»  mt)  ^$k^i\0% 

Psalm  62:  M,  V. 


"  And  my  refuge  is  la  Gud." 


James  MoGbanahav. 


1.  My  soul  with  ex-pect  -  a  -  tion  doth  De  -  pend  on  God    in    -  deetl; 

2.  He  on-  \y  ray  sal  -  va-tion  is,     And     my  strong  rock  is  *Ie; 

3.  In  God    a-  lone  my     glo  -  ry    is,     And     my    sal  -  va  -  tion  sure ; 

4.  On  H?m,  ye  peo-ple,    ev  -  er-more  With  con-fi-dence  re    -  ly; 

1^  J,  .  fr. 


L-fcii 


±± 
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:t=t 


f= 


ii^^^m^mk^^m 


My  strength  and  my  sal  -   va-tion  do  From  Him    a  -  lone  pro  -  ceed. 
He     on    -  ly  is     my  sure  defence ;  Much  moved  I    sliall  not       be. 
My    rock  of  strength  is  in  the  Lord,  My      ref  -    uge  most  se  -   cure. 
Be  -  fore  Him  pour  ye  out  your  heart;  God      is       our  ref -uge     high. 


m^m^^m^^ 


fS"-=- 


Chobus. 


^^^^^^^^m 


In     God    is  my    sal  -    va  -  tion  and  ray      glo  -  ry,  ray       glo  -  ry; 


H 1- 1- 


f 
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i^- 


4-J 


:J=^ 
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The    rock       of       my  strength  and  my      ref  -  uge     is      in      God. 
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No.  26. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


^tUKKting  in  ?Sfcet 


i^^ip^ 


"  I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid"— laA.  12  :  2.      Geo.  C.  HtbBBIMS 


4. 


4- 


Sz^ 


s 


i^ 


1.  Je    -    sua,  myShep-herd  and   Sav-iour  di-vine,  Trust-ing  in  Thee, 

2.  What  though  around  me     the    bil- lows  may  roil?  Trust-ing  in  Thee, 

3.  What     if    the  shad -ows    en-  com- pass  my  way?  Trust-ing  in  Thee, 

4.  Je    -    sua,  my  Shep-herd,  Re -deem -er  and  Friend,  Trust-ing  in  Thee, 


!faz=4: 


S^^ 


=t=t=ti: 


r 


£3E! 


trust-ing  in  Thee,  O      what     a  fore- taste  of    glo   -  ry       is  mme 

trust-ing  in  Thee,  Firm  on     the  Rock    1    have  an-chored  my  soul ; 

trust-ing  in  Thee,  Lord,Thou  hast  promised  Thy  etrength  as  my  day, 

trust-ing  in  Thee,  Thou  wilt    de-Iiv   -  er    ancf  Thou  wilt     do- fond, 


^ 


^=F 


zlZi^li; 
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Chorus. 


I 


A=4 
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-s) 
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ing. 


While  I  am  trusting  in  Thee  ! »    Trust 

Lord,    I  am  trust-ing   in  Thee.   I 

While  I  am  trust-ing  in  Thee.   ( 

While  I  am  trust-ing   in  Thee.  ■'    TrusMng,  trust-ing,    I 


trust 


ing, 


am  trust-ing. 


^$m^^m^^^ 


^mm^mmm^ 


Je  -  8U8,  my  Sav-iour,  in  Thee;  (In  Thee;)     O    what     a    fore-taste    of 


r    r    r 


</ 


Pf^ 


i^ 


13 
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ry       ia   mine.    While     I 

}.  J^  J. ' 
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am    trust  -   ing     in     Theel 
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No.  27. 


iajrpg  fwtiuu. 


"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4 :  9. 
Graob  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Maih. 


P 


SE? 


^^m^m 


1.  Just    be-yond    the    r^.  -  lent    riv  -  er,     O  -  ver  on     the  oth  -  er  shore, 

'  2.  In      that  gold  -  en,  sun  -  ny    re  -  giou   There  will  be  no  throb    of  pain, 

3.  There  with  Je  -  sus,  our  Ke-deem  -  er     And  the  ransomed,  we  shall  meet, 


^4^^s^^^fEif^d^^ 


I 


pm^iiftfts^m^^^ 


There  is  rest  -  ing,  hap  -  py  rest  -  ing  For  the  wea  -  ry,  ev  -  er  -  more. 
And  the  links  that  here  are  bro-ken  We  shall  find  in  bliss  a  -  gain. 
And    with  songs  of  rap  -ture  praise  Him  As    we  gath  -  er      at    His    feet. 


t 


It^t 


fr=ff 


$ 


Choeus. 


* 


i h 


M 


EfcfcteS 


-#-T-#- 


Then  the  eyes  that  now  are  watch-ing  For    the  mar-row's  dawn-ing    ray. 


^^y 


9^-S- 


t=F* 


^ 


^^^^:^ 
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^^^m 
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Shall  be     o  -  pened  to    the  splendor     Of       a  bright  and  glo-  rious  day. 
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"  Ood  is  uot  Hiack  coucorniiig  his  promise."— 2  Pkter  3  :  0. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Qko.  C.  Btebbins. 


^m^^^^^^ 


1. 1 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  1 


am  truHt-ing 

iiin  tru8t-ing 

am  ti'iiHt-ing 

am  tru8t-ing 


m 
in 
in 
in 


the  prom-ise,  Of  the  blesH-cd  King  of    kings, 

the  prom-ise  Of  His  all  pro-tect  -  ing    care, 

the  prom-ise;  And,  whatev-er  may    be  -  tide, 

the  prom-iie  That  will  never,  nev  -  er      fail; 


That  ra^  nnul  Hliall  dwell  in      safe  -  ty,  *  Neath  the  shadow    of    His  wings. 
For  His  bless -ed  word     as  -  sures    me  He  will  hear  and    an  -  swer  pray'r. 
There  is  naught  on  earth  can   harm   me  If      in  Him    I     still     a  -  bide. 
It      will    be    my  sweet -est    com -fort, 'Till  I     rest  with -in    the      vail. 


%- 


:^=f=£ 
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Chokus. 
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I     am   trust      -      ing,  trust       -       ing,  Trust- ing    in    the 

trust- ing,  trust -ing,    trust-  ing,  trust  -  ing, 


m^^^^^^^^^ 
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m 


1F=» 


-fi»- 


I 


prom  -  ise       of     the     Sav    - 


lOJir : 


am     trust      -       ing, 

trust  -  Ing,  trust  -  ing, 


t 


P 


^^=^^ 
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^ 


^^ 


trust        -         ing,  Trust -ing    His      un-chang  -  Ing      word, 

trust  -  ing,     trust  -  ing, 
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"  Fur  tho  cuiniiig  of  tbe  Lord  drawetb  uigb." — Jamu  C  :  8. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


Ika  D.  Ban  key. 
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1.  We  are  waiting, blosaeJ  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  We  are  waiting, blessed  Sav-iour, 

3.  We  are  waiting,  blessed  Sav-iour, 


We  arewatchingfortlie  hour, 
We  arewatching,n<)t  in  vain. 
Fur    a    un-ion  heart  to   heart, 
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When,  in  majtes-ty  de  -  scend  -  ing.      Thou  siialtcome  in  mighty  power; 
For  thecloudthatboreThoeup-ward,     And  will  bring  Thee  baeka-gain  ; 
With  our  dear  ones  o'er  the  riv  -  er,       Where  we  nev-ermoreshall  part ; 
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Then  the  shadows  will  be     lift  -  ed,  And    the  darkness  rolled  a- way ; 

Then,    a-raong  Thy  ransom'  d  peo  -  pie.  We    shall  tread  the  shining  way, 

Then  our  sor-rows,  in    a     mo  -  ment,  Like   a  dream  will  pass  a  -  way, 
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And  our  eyes  be-hold  the  splen-dor 
And  our  eyes  be-hold  the  splen-dor 
W  hen  our  eyes  be-hold  the  splen-dor 


Oi*  ire  glorious  crowning-day. 
Of  the  t^lorious  crowning-day. 
Of  the  glorious  crowning-day. 
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No.  30.        dtemitt)  §xm»  §m. 

"  Babold,  DOW  ia  the  aooepUd  Uow."— 2  Cob.  « :  2. 
Mart  B.  Winoatb.  Jambs  MoOrakahan. 
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1.  Could  wo  stand  with  saints  in  white,  Just    in  -  side  the   port  -al, 

2.  Could  we    lift  the  vail    to-  day,  From  that  world  of    sor-row, 

3.  But      the    word  of   God  will  stand.  All      its       pa   -  gcs   tell  -  ing 

4.  Sav  -  lour,  give  us  burn -ing    zeal,  Both  for  friend  and  stran-ger ; 
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Could  we  see      the    won  -  drous  light,  Of     that' land       im-mor-tal; 

Would  we  light  -  ly      turn      a  -  way.  Care- less   grow       to-raor-row? 

Of       the  glo  -  nes     of     that    land  Where  the  saints    are  dwell-ing ; 

Help    us  ev  •   er  -  more    to      feel  All  their   fear   -  ful  dan  -  ger ; 
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How  we'd  tell      the  glo  -  rious  news 
Would  we  see       our  loved  ones    drift 
Just     as   plain  -  ly  reads    the    word: 
For      e  -  ter    -   ni  -  ty    draws  near, 


To     each  friend  and  neighbor ; 

On       to    death  and  ru  -  in. 

On  -  ly    those  for-giv-en. 

Full    of     joy  or    sor-row; 
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We      could  nev    -    er-more    re  -  fuse 
And        no    cry        of   warn  -  ing     lift. 
Through  the  all    -    a  -  ton  -  ing  blood, 
And       the   sum  -  mons  they  may  hear 


For    their  good  to     la-bor. 

Oft     their  steps  pur  -  su-  ing? 

Find  their  wav  to   heav-en. 

Ere    they  wake  to  -  mor-row. 
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(),  Kter-ni-' yd  raws  near,  Witliall  it.HlKtpoor  ft-ar,  lO-lfr-iii-ty  draws  lu-ar  ! 
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(),  J'i  -  ter-ni-ty  draws  near,  With  all  its  hope  or  fear,  E-ter-ni-ty  draws  near 
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rHuliu42:  1. 


Tatk  «fe  Bradv. 
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Louis  Hi'ohb. 
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1.  As    pants    the  hart     for    cool-ing  streams,  Wlien  heat-ed     in     the  chase, 

2.  For  Thee,    my    God,    the     liv-ing    God,      ^fythii-st-y     soul  doth  j)ine ; 

3.  Why  rest  -  less,  why    cast  down,  my  soul?    Hope  still;  and  thou  shall  sing 
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-So  longs  my  sonl,  O  God,  for  Thee,  And  Thy  re  -  fresli-  ing  grace. 
Oh,  when  shall  .1  be  -  hold  Thy  face,  ThouMaj -es  -  ty  di-vine? 
The  praise  of    Him   who      is    thy  God,  Thy  health's  e  -  ter  -  nal  spring. 
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No.  32. 


WtlU  tat  Mvisitm. 


"  with  joy  Rhall  yo  draw  water  out  of  tho  wt-lls  of  Ralvatioii." — Tsa.  12 :  13. 
Ph(kbr  a.  Holder.  Ika  D.  Sankky. 


^^m^. 


1.  With  joy  I   draw  from  out  Goil's  well  Ilicii  blessings  day  by  day, 

2.  As       oa  I     go,    with   will -ing  hands  And  earn -est  heart  to  do, 

3.  Still    on,  a  -  mid     a       des  -  eil  patli    Where  ev-ery  spring  is  dry, 

4.  And  then,  as     on     my    path- way  leads  Thro' shadow,  toil  and  strife, 
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low,  toii  ana    strife, 
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While  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  spring-mg  np  1  find  be  -  side  the 
Oft  wea  -ry,  'neath  the  bur-den's  weight,  Where  lab' rers  are  but 
There,  all  a- lone,  my  loved  ones  gone,  To  heaven  I  lift  my 
I         reach    a    low  -    ly     qui  -  et  vale,       A     sheltered  spot  in 


way. 
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life; 
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The     bless - 
I         pause 
When    lo, 
With  -  in 
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ed  flow    of     this  deep  well  Makes  fruitful    life     a    -  bound, 

to  gath  -  er  strength  be-side   The      well  tiiat  springeth  up, 

up -on     my    faint- ing  sight.  As        on- ward  still    I  go, 

its  shade,  wiiere  jar- ring  notes  Of        earthlv    dis-cord  cease, 
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A       wa-teredgar-den      in     the  soul   Wher-e'er  this  well  is 
And  from    its  full-ness,  rich  and  pure,  I         fill  myemp-ty 

Tr<_;_     t-i         i; i i :iU : i .      -  --        - 
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Fair    E  -   lim  breaks  with  wav-ing  palms,  And    we^a  of  crys  -  tal 
I       gath-  er  hearts-ease  day   by  day    At   God' ssv/eet  well  ol 


found, 
cup. 
flow, 
of      peace. 
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"No  man,  save  Jesus  only." — Matt.  17  :  8. 


NK1.1.1K  A.  MONTGOMKBY. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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^T 


1.  Tho' life's  path  be  rough  and  thorn-y,  Tho'  at  time:' the    tempests  roll, 

2.  All     my  hopes  and  all      my    longings,  As     the  years  pass  swiftly     by, 

3.  All    my     tal-ents  and    am  -  bi-tions,To     my  Sav-iour  shall  be- long ; 

4.  When  at    last    the  race     is    end  -  ed,  This  my  great  re-  ward  shall  be, 
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Still    I     urge    my        wea-ry    foot-steps  On- ward  to    the  heav' nly  goal. 

Are  but   voic-  es         lead-ing    upward;  "Je-sus  on  -  ly"    is    the    cry. 

And  my  heart    is     thrilled  with  rupture;  "Je- mis  on  -  ly"    is    its    song. 

*' Je-sus    on  -  ly" — blest Ke-deem- er — Thro' out  all    e    -    ter-ni-  ty. 
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Chorus. 
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tm^^m^^^ 


"Je-sus     on-    ly"     is    my  watchword ;  Jlis  the    call    to      vic-to-ry; 


kcr. 
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^M^^^H 


What  to     me    tho'     oth-ers   beck-on?  "Je-sus    on-  ly"    do    I    see. 
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"Lovo  is  the  fuiniliut'  of  the  law."— Kom.  13  :  10. 


Mary  B.  Winoate. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  The    prrcat-est  tiling    on    t-artli     be  -  low     Is      love   to  (iod    and    men; 

2.  What  eartli  -  ly  pow'r  can     e'er     be-sto\v    This  love  i'orOod    and    men? 

3.  When  love    to   God  and    love     to    man     The  heart  can    tru  -  ly     feel, 
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Wiien  heart  and  sold  shall     o   -    ver-flow,   The  hand    is     read  -  y        then 
One      way,  and   on-  ly      one,    we  know — "Ye  must  be    l)orn     a  -    ^i>\\\;' 
It        moves  in  haste    at  God's  com-niand,With    ar- dent  love  and      /.lal ; 


:t_±:; 


gipPPs-^S^^^pi^ 


The  great-est  thiug  in  heav'n  '  is  love;  It  drew  sid  -  va-tion' s  plan; 
Be  born  ofCiod;  be  born  of  love;  A -round  this  sec- ond  birth, 
Oh,    source  of  love !  with    sol  -  enni   awe     Our  hearts  to  Thee  we      bring; 
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The     Sav-iour  left   the  realms    a  -  hove,  To      die    for    ni-ined      man. 
Re-  vol  ve  our  hones  of     life       a-bove,  Of      serv-ice  here    on.      earth. 
Love    on  -  ly    will   ful  -  fill      the  law,    And  love  will  crown  the    King. 


Copyright,  t"^-  by  James  McGranahan. 


®he  ^mU$t  Wti^.—(^mtMtl 


Chorus. 


i 


^ 


3?a 


-^l 


^ 

1 


:! 


"ft    ■     • 


-q- 


Oh, 


love      of  God     so  bound -less!  Oh,  love      of  man 
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man ! 


It  brings  the  world  of    glo  -   ry    nigh,  And  seals  re-demp-tion's  plan. 
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No.  35. 


€vitt  pr. 


"  Blera  mo,  even  mc  also.  O  my  Ff  ther." — Gen.  27  ; 

Mrs.  ElilZ.  CODNER. 


38. 

WM.  B.  BKAIiBURY. 
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■.    J  Lord,        I  hear  of  show'  i*s  ((f  bless-ing  Thou  art  scntt'  ring  fnll  and  free-  \ 
■  \  Show'rs,  the  tliii"st-y  land    re-fresliing ;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on    me-  J 


2  ^*a8s  me  not,  O  gracious  Father ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  niav  be; 
Thou  might' st  leave  rae^  but  tlie  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  fall  on  me— 
Even  me,  etc. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour  I 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ; 

Whilst  Thou' rt  calling,  oh,  call  me — 
Even  me,  etc. 

Used  by  permission. 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit  I 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser,  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me.— 
Even  me,  etc. 

5  Love  of  Ciod,  so  jnire  and  changeless; 

IMootl  of  Christ,  ho  rich  and  free; 
(irace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless;- 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. — 
Even  i.ie,  etc. 
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No.  36.       <^pealt  t0  Ibem  ^mil^. 

"Ye  ought  rather  to  forgive  and  comfort  bim." — 2  Cor.  2  :  7. 
P.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Banket. 


1.  Speak  gen  -  tly,  speak  gen-lly,    O  grieve  not    a -gain    The  hearts  that  are 

2.  Speak  gen  -  tly,  speak  gr  n-tly ;   O      pit  -  y    and  pray    For  those  who  in 

3.  Speak  gen  -  tly,  speak  gen -tly,  wher  -  ev  -  er  you    go,    In      tern -pest,  in 
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break-ing  with  sor-rowand  pain;  We  know  not  how  bit  -  ter  the 
dark-nessh  ve  wan-dered  a  -  way ;  A  word  kind -ly  spok- en  the 
sun-shine,    ,        sor-row    or     woe,  Speak  gen -tly,    re  -   pos-ing  your 


,_ 0 * f  _# *— ,-f2 ^— I— P ^ J— 1— a 9 s-n 
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tri    -    als  they  share,  We  know  not  how  heavy     the    bur-dens  they  bear, 
cap  -  tives  may  free ;    A  word  may   re-claim  them;  O  speak  it,    and    see. 
trust     in     the  Lord,    And  joy  with-out  measure  will     be  your    re -ward. 
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speak ;     Tell  them     of 
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longs  to     re-  ceive      All  who  are    will-ing    on  Him    to     be-lieve. 
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No.  37.     ^aA  n»,  lieavmttf  J»tft«r. 


"  Lead  tia  not  into  temptation" — Matt.  6  :  13. 


jAStBS  EDMESTON. 


J.  H.  Tknnkt. 


^sst^^^^ 


1.  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Fa  -  ther,  lead  us  O'er  life's  wild  tempestuous     sea ; 

2.  Sav-iour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us;  All  our  weakness  Thou  dost     know . 

3.  Spir-it     of   our  God,  de-8cending,F'll  these  hearts  with  heavenly  joys; 
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Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us,  For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee; 
Thou  didst  tread  the  path  be  -  fore  us;  Thou  didst  feel  its  keen- est  woe; 
Love  with     ev  - 'ry  pa«?  -  sion  blending,  Plea.s-u  re  that  can  nev-er       cloy; 
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Yet    pos-seas-ing    ev-'ry    bless-ing.  If         the  Lord  our    Father  be. 
Lone  and    dr<iar-y,  faint  and   wea  -  ry,    Thro'  the  dos  -  ert  Thou  didst  go. 
Thou  pro  -  v id  -  ed,  pardoned,  guid-ed,    Noth-ingcan   our  peace  de-stroy. 
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"  God  is  the  Bock  of  my  refuge."— Psa.  94 :  23. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  When  the  hopes  that  smile  to  -  day  With   the  mor  -  row  pass  a  -  way ; 

2.  When  my  lieart  with  toils    oppressed  Vain  -  ly  seeks    the  balm  of    rest ; 

3.  When    af-flic-  tions  o'er   my  soul  Like    the  waves    of     o-ceanroU; 

4.  When  the  storms    of   life  shall  cease,  When  the  waves  are  hushed  to  peace ; 
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When  the  (lovi'^rs  that  pleas-ure  weaves  Fade  and   fall    like  au-tumn  leaves. 
When  be  -  set      with   tri  -  als  deep,     Throbbing  cares  that  will  not  sleep. 
When  tl'.e  clouds     a  -  bove  me  frown     And    my    bur  -  den  weighs  me  down. 
When   I    reach     mj  home  at     last,      Ev  -  'ry    dan-  ger  safe-ly  passed. 
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Refrain. 
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Thou    my  Shield  and  Strength  divine,     Clos  -  er  draw    my  love    to  Thine ; 
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Full  Chorus 
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Rock    of    A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,       Let  me  hide    my  -  self   in    Thee. 
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No.  39.  I  mm  mvt;  f(t  §im  lake. 


M.  Fkasek. 


Jno.  4  :  10.     Rev.  22  :  17. 
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1.  "I    will  give;"  oh,  bless-cd  promise,  "I    will  give"  life's  wa-ter    free; 

2.  He  that  tastes  life's  wondrous  wa- ter  Thirst  a-gain    shall  nev-er    know; 

3.  Hear  His  voice,  ye  fe  -  ver-strick-en ;  To      thefount-ain  haste  a   -  way; 
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Thirst-y    souls,  so    dry   and  parch-ed,  Come  and  quench  your  thirst  in  Me. 
But       a  spring  of  joy   with -in    him  Shall  in  streams  of  bless -ing  flow. 
Of       its    riv  -  er   pure,  oh,  drink  ye ;  It     will  slake  your  thirst  for  aye. 
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Let  him    take, O    let  him  take,  Let  him 

Let  him  lake,  O       let   him  take, 
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take    of  Christ  so      free; Ft    is   He  v.!i!>of-ferHi>urdonfor  the 
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tak  -    ing,  for    the 

pav-tU)n  for  the  tak-ing. 


tak-mg,    of 
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fers  par  -  don     to    thee. 
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No.  40.    $vA%  §tAmjftm,  ^t^mtt^tm. 

*'  Moody  is  sound  on  tho  tliree  It's." — C.  II.  Spi'rokon 
El  Nathan.  James  McGramahan. 
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in     by    sin, 
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2.  Ru    -    ined   by     sin —    sure-ly 

3.  Kan  -  somed  by  blood — there   is         no 

4.  "Ke  -   gen  -  cr  -  a  -   tion" — ah,  this 
6.  Ful     -    ly    con-fe&s   -  ing    the     sins 


and  He  -  demp  -  Hon    by  blood.  Be    -    gen  -  er 

'         this         I      con-fess;    Noth  -  ing    of 

oth  -  er    way  ;  Where  there  is 

is    ray    need,    Sin    -    ful     by 

I    have  done,    Je    -    sus    ac 
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rought 
self 

some  - 
sin  - 
Sav  - 

by     the  word, 

I      pos  -  sess ; 

thing  to    pay ; 

ful       in    deed ; 
iour      a  -  lone. 

Bom       of    the  Spir 
E      -      vil      is    pres 
Where  there  is     sin 
Born       of    the    spir 
Rest   -    ing  my  soul 
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Christ  I      re-ceive    This       is  the    gos  -  pel     in    which      I      be-lieve. 
good     I  would  do ;     Hope  -  less      I  stand  when  I'  m  judged    by  the  law. 

up  -  lift-  ed  sword  ;  Bless  -  ed  be   God     for  "Re -demp -tion  by  blood." 

ran-somed  by  grace;  Noth  -  ing  but  this  could  bring  God's  per-fect  peace, 

own   faith-ful  word — This       is  sal  -  va  -  tion — Re -demp -tion  by  blood. 
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Bw  -  in        by    sin,       and  Re  -  demp-iion       by  blood ;     List  -  en,       oh, 
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liflt  -  en,    'tis    God' 8  pre-ciou8  word  ;       Je   -sua     ac-cept-ing,  you  shall 
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sure-ly     re-ceive    Be   -  gen  -  er  -    a -<Jo»  when  on  Ilim    you  be-lieve. 
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No.  41.   ®hm*^  a  ?lltid^e]5i]ss  in  ^0^151  pmjj. 


Pb.  136 :  1-26. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


IjIZZIK  S.  TotTRJEB. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
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There's  a  wide-neas     in  God's  raer-cy,    Like  the     wide-ness    of    the    sea; 
There    is   wel-coine  for    the  sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac-es       for    the  good  ; 
For      the  love    of    God    is  broad -er     Than  the   meas-ure     of  man's  mind; 
If         our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,  We  should  take  Him  at    His  word; 
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There's  a   kind-ness    in  His  jus-tice,  Whicii  is   more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

There     is  mer  -  cy    with  the  Saviour ;  There   is     lieal-ing     in    His  blood. 

And       the  heart  of      the  e  -  ter-nal     Is      most  won-der-ful-  ly  kind. 

And       our  lives  would  be  all  sun-shine  In       the  sweet-ness  of    our  Lord. 
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No.  42. 


'Ood  ii  our  refugo  ami  Btrength." — Psa.  46  :  1. 


O.  A.  Warburton. 


Geo.  C.  STBBBiMfi. 


-J!z_l 


1.  Fly      to    the    rof-uge    in       Je  -  sua  pro  -  vid  -  ed,  Haste    for  thy 

2.  Haste,for  the  niorn-ing    is        rap  •   id  -  ly     lly- ing;  Haste,    for  the 

3.  Dark    is    theMtorm  of  th' a- veng  -  er'sfiercean- ger,  Fear  -  ful  thy 
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life  ;  the  a  -  veng  -  er  is  near ;  Though  thou  hast  oft  -  en  thy 
noon-tide  is  pass- ing  a  -  way ;  Haste,  for  the  shad-ows  of 
doom  if       it       falls  on       thy  head ;  Fly         to    thy    Sav  -  iour,  oh, 


'^^^^^^^ 


Sav  -  iour  de  -  rid  -  ed,  Yet  in  His  mer-cy  thy  cry  He  will  hear, 
even- ing  are  ly  -  ing  Thickon  thy  path-way ;  ah  1  fly  while  you  may. 
tar  -  ry  no    Ion -ger;   Hide  thee  in    Je  -  sus  whose  blood  has  been  shed. 
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.    Chorus.  I  >    ^  i  h,  ,  , 

Then  fly  to  the    ref  -  uge,  No     Ion    -     -      ger  de  -  lay ; 

then  fly  refuge  fly,  longer  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay,  de-lay; 
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refuge  fly,  longer  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay,  de-lay; 
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Es  -  cape  for  thy    life,  Es  -   cape       while  you    may. 

escape  thy  life,  escape  you  may. 
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Na.  43.    Shy  S^mmx  ^wm  Sbm  ^\l 

"  Uu  WH8  iu  all  puiuU  luiuptuil  like  m  we  are." — Ukb.  4 :  15. 

F.  J.  CK08RT.  Ira  D.  hankey. 


m' 


1.  O     troub-lcd  heart,  there  is    a      bahii     To      lioal  tliycv-  'ry  wouiitl; 

2.  (fo  when  no       ear     Imtlliseaii     liear,     No      eye    l>iit  His  ciui     ssee ; 

3.  Then whyca.st  down?  thesepaywiiif^  ills,      Thy    path  thai MonK'tinie.s(liiii, 
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In  thy  Re-  deem-er's  bleeding  side  That  balm  a -lone  i.s  found; 
Has  He  not  said  that  as  thy  day  E'en  so  thystrengtiishallbe'/ 
VV^ill  work  to  -  geth  -  er  for    thy    good   If        thou  but  trust  in      Him; 


The  hid-den  an-guish  of  tlie  soul,  The  burn  -  ingtejvrs  that  fall, 
Though heav'nandearthshouldpassaway.  His  word  eannev-er  fail. 
The     ma-ny      bless-inga  of  the     past,  With   grat  -  i-tude  re  -    call; 
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The  sigh  that  rends  thy  ach-ing  breast,  — Thy  Sav-iour  knows  them  all. 
If  thop  by  faith  approach  His  throne,  By  faith  thou  shalt  pre  -  vail. 
Then  tell  thy     sor-rows  at  the      feet      Of    Him  who  knows  them  all. 
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No.  44.      &  ma  mm  (Ho  lorth? 


'  Hero  am  I  WDd  me."— Isa.  6  :  8. 


Bii.  Nathan. 


Jamem  McGranahan. 
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1.0-    ver    fii'ldH    that  are  white     for  the     har  -    vest — That  are 

2.  Sow  -  ing  -  time,     He  ha8  said,      now,  is        o     -     ver,     Both  the 

3.  ()        the  bright    gold  -  en  days        of  the      har  -    vewt.    Soon  will 

4.  Then  the    Sow  -    er  and  Reap  -  er  to  -  geth    -    er.     Shall  re  - 
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wav    -     ing  with  ripe     gold -en     grain.      Hear  the     Lord       of       the 


Spring  -  time  and  iSum  -  raer    are     past.        And  the     Lord,    forth      is 

end  to      re-turn      nev  -  er  -  more.      Soon  the     night    o'er      the 

joice        o'er  the  souls    they  have    won.       They  shall  each      from     the 
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har  -  vest    en-treat  -  ing — He    is    call-  ing  forreap-ers       a  -  gain, 

send  -  ing     the  reap  -  ers.    So  that  none     of  His  sow-ing      be    lost. 

earth  will  have  fall    -  en      And  all  work   for  the  reap-ers      be    o'er, 

lips       of     the  Mas    -  ter     Hear  the  fi  -  nal  glad  welcome  "IFeWrfone." 
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Chorus. 
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O  who  to  the  Lprd  wi  11  mako  a:iswer,  *  *  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me, ' '    O 
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who  will  go  forth  to  the   har-  vest,  For  the  Mas-  ter  a  reajj-er     to    be. 
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No.  45.         ^0,  the  §a8  i^  ©vet 

"  ForUiP  H>ia<luwR  of  the  evening  are  HtrotohucI  out." — Jeb.  0  ;  4. 


Gracb  J.  Frances. 


HtTBERT  P.  MAIN. 


^W^^^^^^mm 


1.  Lo,    the  day   ia     o-   ver,  See     its    fad-ing    Kmilc;    Hark,  tlie  voice  that 

2.  Come  a- lone  to    Je  -  sus,  In     His    se-cret     place;    Thou  art  faint,  and 

3.  Come  a -lone  to    Je  -  sus    Thro' the  gate  of    prayer ;  Faith-ful    to     His 


w^^^^^^m^ 


CHORI'S. 


call  -  eth,    Come  and  rest  a  -  while.  \ 

need  -  est     His    re-fresh-ing    grace.  >    Rest  be-side  the  fount  ain  Flow-ing 

prom-ise,    He  will  meet  thee  there.  •' 


I        ^  I  sL 


S?i 


soft-ly      now ; 
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In  its    cooling  wa   -    ters    Lave  thy  aching  brow. 
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No.  46. 


^ttttict  ^mt. 


"  Thou  wilt  koop  liim  iu  perfect  peace." — Isa.  26  :  3. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Pre-cious  wonlw,  like  mu-Hic  steal  -  ing  O'er  the  troiib  -  led  heart  op-prest ; 

2.  Pre-eious  words  tiiat  cheer  lis  on- ward,  When  the  way  is  dark  and  drear ; 
.').  Precious  words  of  lio  -  iy  prom  -  Jse,  From  the  home  of  angels  bright; 
4.  l*re-ciou8  words  that  lift  us     up  -  ward,  All   our  earth  -  ly  cares   a  -  bove ; 
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:i|-t:- 


:r 
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To  the  wca  -  ry,  fainting  spir  -  it,  Breathing  com- fort,  hope  and  rest. 
Light- ing  up  the  path  lie- fore  us,  Whiletheirlov- ing  tones  we  hear. 
Jiy  the  iSpir  -it  soft -ly  whispered.  In  tlie  si  -  lent  hours  of  night. 
To        the  Fount  of    life     e  -  ter  -  nal,  And  the  source   of  end  -  less  love. 


Choeus 
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Thou wilt  keep  liifli  in  per- feet  peace,  whose   mind is 

wilt,  Thou  whose  mind 


I       I       I 


stayed    on      Thee, Be 

stayed  on  Thee, 


cause he  trust-eth    in 

be  -  cause 
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Thee, be 

trusteth  in  Thee, 


cause he  trusteth  in    Thee. 

trusteth  in  Thee. 
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No.  47. 


Wtku  m  rnrnM^. 


"O  woreliip  the  Lord  iu  the  beauty  of  holiiioes." — Ps,  96:  9. 
Mary  J.  Cartwkight.  Jamks  McQkanahan. 


1.  Glo-  ry  be    to  God    on  liigh,  Glo  -  ry   to  the  Son,     Glo  -  ry  to   the 

2.  Thee  we  worsliip,  Thpea-dore,  Matchless  Three  in  i)ne  I  liy      our  heav'nly 

3.  Thee  we  worship,  Thee  a-dore,  Matclde«s  Three  in  One  I O        ac-cept  our 


Ho-  ly  CJliost,  Matchless  Three  i:i  One!  Who   in     the    be  -  gin-ninj?  were, 
Fa-ther  loved,  Raa-somed  by  His    Son,   By      the  spir  -  it     pur  -  i  -  tied, 
humble  praise.  Fa  -  ther,  Spir-it,    Son;  May  the    ho  -  ly   Corn-fort- 


■er 


In  thepresent  be ;      Who  shall  reign  world  without  end, Thro'  e-ter-ni-  ty. 
And  from  day  to  day   CJuard-ed,  ()    so  watchful- ly.       J^est   we  go    a- stray, 
fie  our  constant  guide  ;  Then  with  Thee,  in  earth  and  heav'  n.  Truly  we  11  abide. 
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No.  48. 


|un  ^^mmtt 


"  Let  us  draw  nerir~ln  full  assurance  of  faith." — Hbb,  10  :  22, 
D.  W.  Whittle.  ,  Ira  D.  Sankky 
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1.  Drawing-near   with  full  a.s-8ur-ance ;    Ah,  my  soul,  how  can  it     be? 

2.  He  is     faith  -  ful  that  has  promised;    Here  my  soul  has  found  its  rest, 

3.  Sins  to    be         no   more  remembered,  Full  re -mis  -  sion  in  His    blood, 

4.  So    1     come,  my  sins  con-fess-ing.     Boldly  come,  with-out    a     fear ; 
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How  canst  thou,  con-demed  and  sinful,  Think  of  God  as  near   to     thee? 

And  by  ful     -     ly    trusting  Je  -  sus,  With  as-sur   -  ance  I      am    blest. 

Ma<le  by  Him      an    heir  of  hea^'-'^n,  McidebyHim  a  child  of     God. 

All  my    right       in    Christ  possessing.  To  the  Fa    -  ther  drawing  near. 
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Chokus. 
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Full  as  -  sur  -  ance  I  I    am  trust-ing    In    a      Sav  -  lour  cru-ci   -  fied ; 


'9- 


H 


£: 


;£=£ 


*m^^^- 


$ 


tl 


t± 


^i5^ 


^■^  -0-^!^- 


t=±. 


itciczi 


i:^ 


il*: 


^ 


E^^^ 


i 


■^ 


i^^^ 


Bsj^^S 


53^^^ 


~Tr 


^N^'g*  . 


I 

Fail  as  -  sur-ance  I  Je  -  bus  saved  me,  When  up-on  the  cross  He  died, 

felt. 
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No.  49. 


§0  lligbt  ®faer^. 

"For  there  shall  bo  uo  uight  there." — Rev.  21  :  26. 


John  K.  Clements. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


d? 


(<Sfc/o  or  fiiemi  Chorus. ) 
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1.  In     the   land     of  fade-less    day     Lies  "the  city  four-sciiiare,"  It      shall 

2.  All   the    gate;i    of  pearl  are  made,  In     "the  ci!y  four  scuiare,"  All     the 

3.  And  the   gates  shall  nev-er    close    To    "the  city  four  s(niare,"  Thcrelife's 

4.  Therethey  need  no  sunshine  bright,  In    "thateity  four-s<iuare,"  For     the 
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nev    -    er  pass      a    -    way 

streets  with  gold     are 

crys  -    tal  riv  •   er 

Lamb    is  all      the 
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And  there 

laid,      And  there 

flows,     And  there 

light,     And  there 


'no 


'no 


"no 
'no 


night  there." 

night  there." 

night  there." 

night  there." 
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CHOKUS. 
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God  shall  "  wipe    a- way  all  tears ; "  There's  no  death,  nopain,nor  fears  ; 

God  shall "  wipe  o.    -  way  all  tears ; "  Thero'snodoaMi,  no  pain, nor  fears; 


^^^^H^^ 
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And  they  count       not  time  by   years.         For  there  is        "no night  there." 
And  they  count  not  time  by      years,  by  years,  For  there  Is  "  no  night      there." 
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No.  50. 


^  §m«  ^fatk 


"  A  little  vrliile  aud  he  that  shall  come  wili  come,  and  will  not  tarry,"— Hkb.  10 :  37. 
George  Paulin.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  A  lit-tle  while,  and  we  shall  be  Where  sin    shall  nev  -  er  dwell ; 

2.  A  lit  -  tie  while,  and  we  shall  stand  A    -    naid  the  blood-washed  throng ; 

3.  A  lit-tle  while,  and  we  shall  meet  The    loved    ones  gone  be  -  fore ; 

4.  A  lit-tle  while,  and  we  shall  hear  The     Sav-iour's  whisper,  "Come;" 
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A  lit-tle  while,  and  we  shall  live 
A  lit-tle  Avhile,  and  wo  shall  sing 
And  we  shall  clasp  their  hands  a-  gain 
And  we  shall  ev    •  er  dwell  with  llim 


Where  songs  of 
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On 
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ev  - 
yon  - 
our 
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triumph  swell, 
last-ing  song, 
ra-diant  shore, 
ter  -  nal  home. 
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Chorus. 
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A       lit  -  tie    while, 
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and      we    shall     see 


lit  -    tie   while, 
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and     we     shall    see,     Shall 
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Sav     -     -    iour,  face    to      face.  And      we    shall     sing 

see    our  Saviour,  face    to       face,  to    face,  Aud      we  shall  sing 
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through  endless  years,  The     won      -       ders    of    Hia  grace 

through  endless,  endless  years,  The  won-ders    of  His  _   grace.  His  graoe 
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His        grace,  u  IS  grttoi 
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No.  51. 

M.  Frasbr. 


"  Make  Ilia  praiso  gloriinis."— Ps.  66 :  2. 


4 


iGiiq 


tH: 


^=ia^ 
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James  McGranahan. 


ifvz;:^- 


-ii- 
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1.  Glo-riousand     vie   -    to  -   rious      Is     Christ's  own  war  -  rior    band; 

2.  Glo  -  rious  and     vie    -    to  -   rious,      Tho  faith  -  ful    will      not     yield, 

3.  Glo-riousand     vie    -    to  -   rious      May  e'en     the  weak-  est       be, 


sa; 
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r — tr-r 
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Their  ev  -  ery  blade,  for  con-quest  made,  Shall  all  their  foes  with  -  stand. 
But  quench  each  dart  of  Sa  -  tan's  art,  On  faith's  al-might-y  shield: 
Who  fights  the  fight  in  God's  own  might,  Clad   in     His  pan  -  o    -    ply. 


Glo-  rious  and    vie    -    to  -    rious      Is      that    most  bless -ed  life, 


^=«^ 
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When  Je  -  sua  reigns  as  King  with -in,    And  ends    the   sad 
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No.  52.  f  mfee  t\u  ^od  mi  Wmhxv  §iim. 


"  Praise  G<xl  in  liiH  Baucf uury." — Pa.  1  ">() :  I. 


P.  J.  Crosbv. 


#=*=if 


z:^:^ 


^t 


^==4=i-- 


Ira  D.  Sankey, 


5E3^^EEiE^^-E*EE|:rlziEiE^ 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord  and  wor-ship  Iliiu,  a    8ong  pre  -  j)are;  Wliile  ween  -  ter 

2.  Praise  Jlira  in    His  niaj  -  es  -  ty,  and  strength  ar-rayed  ;  Praise  Him  in  the 

3.  Praise  Him  in    Hisrighteous-ness  the    Ho  -  ly     One,    Spread  abroad  the 

N 


-#— #L 


1—1— r=i: 


:r-r-f- 


ii^i^fe^ir^^^ 


^±=£ 


joy-ful  -  ly    the  liouse    of  prayer ;  Praise  the  Lord,  and  lion  -  or  Him  who 
firm-a-ment  His  hands  have  made ;    In       our  lives  acknowledge  Him  the 
wondroasworkthat  He  hath  d<me;    Thro' His  per- feet  sac  -  ri  -  fice  the 


rn^ 


J!Z- 


-P2- 


fsiy^rt^ii^i 
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guards  our    way,  Watching  o'er  us    ten  -  der  -  ly    by  night  and    day. 
King      of    kings,  Then    in    safe-ty     we   may  dwell  be- neath  His  wings, 
world     is     blest,  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will,  may  come  to  Him    and   rest. 


0 — 0 — _ — m — e — T—.-m « _ — , 
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Chorus. 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  join  the  loud  acclaim,  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, bleas  His 


± 


:f-=?|=|=pfez=J^z 
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ho  -  ly    name  ;     Ev  -  er  kind  and  mer  -  ci  -  ful    in      all     His    ways. 
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He        a  -  lone      is     wor  -  thy      to       re    -    ceive       our      praise. 
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No.  53. 


p.  J.  Crosby. 


f  ieiaed  to  <i0d. 

"  Yield  yourselves  unto  the  Lord." — 2  Ciiron.  30  :  8. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbiws. 


^mmmt 


— I— H     I     <gi- 


--1- 


:^=:4: 


-25l 2S — 


if 


1.  Yield  -  ed  to  God  my      bod  -  y,  soul  and  spir  -  it,  O       what  re - 

2.  Yield  -  ed  to  God,  re    -  poa-ing'neath  Ilisshcd-ow,  Sun-shineand 

3.  Yield-  ed  to  God  my      life  and  its  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Yield -ed  the 

4.  Yield  -  ed  to  God,  and       in  His  lio-ly  keep-  ing.  My   heart  His 
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joic  -  ing    fills  my  peaceful    breast ;  All,      all    is  well,    no    doubt  nor 

glad  -  ness  round  my  pathway  fall;  Yield -ed    to  God,  whose  love  dis- 

serv  -  ice      of  my  days  ana    years;  O       \vhat    a  peace   per-vadesniy 

tern  -  pie      ev  -  er-more  shall  be ;  Y'ield  ed  to  God,     in      will-ing 
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fear  dis-turbs    me.   While    on    His  prom-  ise  now    a -lone  I    rest, 

pels    all    sor  -  row,  He          is    my    Ref  -  uge,  and  my  All   in    All. 

ev  -  'ry    feel  -  ing,  O        what  sweet  vis  -  ions  on  my  sight  ap-pears. 

con  -  Be  -  era  -  tion.  Bless  -  ed    Re -deem  -  er,  I    am  lost  in  Thee. 
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No.  54.         §t  mm  ^iAt  pe. 


"  He  ahall  bide  me  in  the  secret  of  bin  tabernacle."— Ph.  27 :  5. 
P.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  hanket. 
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1.  In  the      se- cret    of  Hispres-ence  He  will     hide 

2.  In   the       se- cret     of   Ilisprea-enee  He  will     hide 

3.  In  the      se- cret    of  Hispres-ence  He  will     hide 


me,  From  the 
me,  And  the 
me,  In       the 
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bur  -  den  of  a  wea  -  ry  world  of  care ;  O  -  ver-  shadowed  by  His 
brightness  of  His  glo  -  ry  He  will  show ;  While  He  cov  -  ers  me  with 
se   -    cret    of    His  bless -ed, boundless  love:    There commun-ing  and    a  - 


S?-=E 


Si 


^ 


gE^-jEEfeCEEC: 


f^=^ 
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mer  -  cy,  calm-ly    rest-  ing,    My    Re-deem-er  willpro-tect 
light  as  with    a      gar  -  ment,  ()      the    rap-ture  that  my  heart 
bid  -  ing  with  my   Sav  -  iour,  What  a    foretaate  of  the  joys 

■-• # — i 


me     there. 

will    know  1 

a  -  bove. 
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Chorus.     I 
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He  will  hide  me,  safe  -  ly  hide 

Ue  will  hide  me,  Ho    will  hide  me,  safe  -  ly    hide  me,  safe  ■ 

• ,-r-^ ^ ^ ^ > a , ;r-.-# • •- 
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Where  no     sor-rownor  terap-ta-tion  can    be  -  tide 


me; 


Ho  will 
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hide 


me,  Safe  -  ly      hide 


bide  me,  He  will  hide  me,  Safe-  ly      hide     me,    safe  -  ly      hide     me, 
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In      the      88  -  cret      of     His    prea- ence    He     will     hide 
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No.  55.     §M  §t»Xl»,  tettt  %  ^tV(»]|tIl. 

"Give  thy  strength  unto  thy  servant."— Ps.  86  :  16. 
Rev.  W.  W.  How.  G.  J.  Et.vev. 
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1.  Blest  Jesus,  grant  us  strength  to  take  Our  dai-ly  cross,  what -e'er  it     be, 

2.  And  day  by  day,  we  hum-bly  ask   That  ho-ly  mem'ries     of  Thy  cross 

3.  Help  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear,  Till    at  Thy  feet  we     lay   it  down  ; 
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And  glad-ly,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  In  paths  of  du  -  (y    fol  -  low  Thee. 
May  sane- ti  -  fy  each  com-mon  task,    And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly   los.s. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there,  And  thro'  the  Crosei  attain  the  Crown. 
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No.  56.    ^mH  |lmbe,  d^  (SibYij^tiatil 

"  It  ii  high  time  to  awake  out  of  tieep."— Rom.  13 :  11. 
El  Nathan.  Jambs  McOranahan. 


f"? 


q: 


r 


r 


■M^ 


^^^iiH 


1.  A  -  wake,  a  -  wake,  O      Chris-tian,  The    bat  -  tie  draw-eth    near ; 

2.  A- wake,  a-wake,  O      Chriu-tian,  How  canst  thou  Ion- ger     sleep 

3.  A-wake,  a-wake,  O      Chiis-tian,  Thy  crown    let  no  man     take. 


The  "Day-star"  brightly  shin  -  eth.  The  King  will  soon  ap  -  pear; 
To  thee  thy  Lord  is  call  -  ing.  The  watch  for  Him  to  keep ; 
Stand  up,  stand  up     for      Je  -  sus,   Tho'     bil  -  lows  round  thee  break ; 
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He  comes  Hia  own    to      gath  -   er,  vVnd  lead  them  forth  to  war ; 

Make  haste,  put  on  thine    arm   -   or,  And  fol-low    in    His  train; 

Soon,  soon  the  bless- ed      we    •  come,  On    yon-der     radiant  shore; 

^  1 


Sl^^^^^S^^ 


Be  -  hold.  His  blood-stain' d  ban- ner  Is  stream- ing  now  a  - 
With  Je-sus  thou  must  suf  -  fer,  If  thou  with  Him  would' 
"Well  done,"  thy joy-ous     greet- ing,  When  con- flicts all   are 


far. 
st  reign, 
o'er. 
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Cuoitrs. 


A  -  wake,    awake,  O  Chris-tian  1  The   bat- tie    draw  -  eth  ni'iir ; 

drawt't  h  near ; 
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The  "Day-star"  now  proclaira-eth,    The  King    will  soon  ap  -   pear. 
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No.  57. 


r=p=T 


"  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  II :  28, 


-r 


:|=: 


1 


Rev.  J.  M.  Nbalb. 
Moderato. 


Rev.  Henry  W.  Baker. 
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^-^=a: 
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1.  Art  thouwea-ry,    art  thou  lan-guid?  Art    thou  sore    dis-tress'd? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to     lead  me    to  Him    If        He      be     ray    guide? 

3.  Is     there  di  -  a  -  dem    as  Mon-arch,  That  His  brow    a  -   dorns? 

4.  If         I    find  Him,    if      I      fol-low,     What  my      fu-ture     here? 


^^p^^^^i^^si 
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"Comc  to  me,"  saith  One,  "andcom-ing,     Be  at 

"In       His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And       His 


rest." 
side." 
"Yes,     a  crown  in     ver  -  y     sure  -  ty,      But  of       thorns!" 

"Many  a    sor-row,  many    a       la-  bor,     Many      a         tear."  A 


MEN. 
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5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 


? 


_ffi_n 


S^ 


6  If  I  ask  Hii;i  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heayen 
Pass  away." 


No.  58.     §ianetu|ab!  fmii^e  gebovab* 


"  PraiM  ye  the  Lord."— Pi.  ISO :  6. 


Psalm  148. 

Allegretto. 


H.  H.  McOranahait. 


^^^^^p^gi 


1.  Hal  -  le  -  111  ■  jah,  Fraise  Je-ho  -  vah,  From  the  heav-ens  praise  His  name: 

2.  All     HiH   hosts,  to -gether  praise  Him,  Sun  and   moon  and  stars  on    high; 

3.  Let  them  prais  -  es  give  Je- ho- vah  ;  They  were  made  at  Hiscom-mand, 

4.  Kings  of  earth,  and  all  ye  peo  ■  pie,  Prin-ces  great,  earth's  judges  all, 


^i^#P^^^ 


t^^=f 


Praise  Je  -  ho    -  vah   in  the  high -est,    All  His    an -gels,  praise  proclaim. 
Praise  Him,  O        ye  heav'nsof  heav-ens    And  ye  floods    a- hove  the  sky. 
Them  for  -  ev     -     er    He   cs- tablished;  His  de  -  cree  shall  ev -er    stand. 
Praise  His  name  I  young  men  and  maidens,  A  -  ged    men  and  children  small. 


e^ 


Chorus. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu      -        -      jah  1  Praise  Je  -  ho  -  vah.  For    His 

Hal  -  le-  lu-  Jah !  Praise  Jo -ho  -  vah. 
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name  a-lone,   His 


one  is     high,  And  His    glo       -        ry    is     ex  - 

name  alone  1b  high,  glo  -  ry      is,        H< 
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Far    a    -    bove    the  earth   and 


g)o  -  ry   Is     ex -alt  -  ed 


sky. 
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No.  59. 


(Hi^me  to  few  §[<rur. 


"  Him  tlmt  cunioth  tu  mo  I  will  in  uu  viiso  uuitout."— John  r< :  37. 
Lyman  fi.  Cuylek.  Huhkkt  P.  Main. 
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1.  Art  thou  troubled,     nin  -  oppressed?     Come   to      Je  -  hus      now; 

2.  Day     is    fad-ing      in      the    west,      Come   to      Je  -  bus      now; 

3.  lie   will    all    thy    sins    for -give,     Ckjme  to      Je  -  sus     now; 
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Wouldstthou  find     thy     on  -    ly      rest?    Come     to    Je 
Lay  thy   head     up  -  on      Ills  breast, — Come    to    Je 

Look        to     llim    and  thou  shalt    live;    Come    to    Je 


SEt 


^^ 


sus  now. 
sus  now. 
sus    now. 
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Chorus,    p^  ,       ^     i  , 
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ry  wanderer,  come  an^  see,     What  His  grace  wi 


is  grace  will    do    for  thee ; 
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do    for  thee; 
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Hear  Ilim    say,       come    a  -   way,    Come,     O    come 
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No.  60.  |n  p^  ^tmmt  x^  gnlnm  0f  §09* 


"  At  his  rigJit  hand  thero  aro  pliiaaures  forovernioro," — Ps.  IG  :  11. 


P.  B.  Sabin. 


James  McGranahan. 


i^feM^^^^sp^ 


1.  Would  you  have  the  mom-ing  gliid-ness  Fill  -  ing  both  your  life  and  heart? 

2.  Would  you  have   tiie  roy  -  al  splen-dor    Of     the  noon-tide's  golden  hour'' 

3.  Would  you  have  the  peace  of   eve- ning,  With  its  calm  and  tranquil  rest? 
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Would  you  know    the  joy     *itid  sweet-ness  That    its  freshness  doth  impart? 
Would  you    feol      the  wondrous  rich- ness  Of       its  warm,  life-giv-ingpow'r? 
Would  you  have     its  ten  -  der  bless- ing  DwoU-ing    al- ways  in  your  breast? 
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O,       then,  give  your- self    to     Je  -  sut,;Let  Ilira  wash  your  guilt  a-way ; 
O    -     pen   wide  your  heart  to     Je  -  sus ;  Let  Mim      be      a  wel-come  guest; 
Trust,  then,   ev  -  ery-thing    to     Je  -  sus ;  All  you       are  and  hope  to  be ; 


f. 


^^ 


^^^m^^ 


For     the     joy   that  par-don  bring-eth  Bright-er       is  than  dawn  of  day. 
For     the     glo  -  ry    of     His  pres-  ence  Bri^ht-er        is  than  sunshine  blest. 
And    the  peace  that  imss-eth,  knowledge  Christ  Him-  self  will  give  to  thee. 


Chorus. 


i^^F^h^^lk 


■•*-- 


-JH- 


In  His 


r  -^fT 


nrf^ 


^i3=3 


prea    -      -    ence,         in   His       pres    -      -    ence,         in   His 
In  His  presence,  In  His  pruscnce, 


S^ 


m 


M^ 


m. m 
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Ifn  §ife  ^tmntt  %»  ^vAnm  d  §^. — (Ei^ntMtA. 


^UJ=U^3^^^m 


prea  -  ence      is     ful   ••   ness      of        jov ; At      His   right 

Is         fiif  -  ness    of  Joy; 


Et£Et^l=^ 


P^NrF^f^ 


fE^tE=fE$i§S^4 


-I te^— I- 


^ 


hand  there  are  pleaH  -   nred,  There  are  pleasures  for- ev  -  er    -    more. 


^f^ 


No.  61. 


g^i__ 


r 


Itisileep  in  few. 

•*  And  there  tho  wi-ary  be  at  reBt,"— Job  3 :  17, 


MAKaARBT  MaCKAY. 


± 


^^H-iini— 1 


*— »-  -* 


^^ 


W.  B.  Bbadbuky. 


s 


^m 


1 .  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus  !  blessed  sleep  I  From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep ; 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  bus  !  oh,  how  sweet  To    be   for  such      a    olu ruber  raee: ! 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus  1  peaceful  rest  I  Whose  waking  is    supremely  blest ; 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus  I  far  from  thee  Thy  kindretl  and  their  graves  may  be : 


l\3-f-M 


A     calm  and    un-dis-turb'dre-pose,  Un-bro-ken  by  the  last    of     foes. 
With  ho  -  ly    con  -   fi-  dence  to  sing   That  death  hatn  lost  its  venomed  sting  1 
No  fear— no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour  That  nian-i  ■  feats  theSav-iour's  power. 
But  thine  is    still      a  bless-ed  sleep  From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 


I 


No.  62. 


M.  Frasbr. 


\tmtM  €)it|g  ti  6ai 


"  Beautiful  for  situation  is  mount  Ziun."— Pb.  48  :  2. 

Jahe»  MoGranahan. 


m^ 


^^E^ 


ant 


1.  Beau -ti- fill    Cit  -  y      of       God, 

2.  Beau-  ti-ful   Cit  -  y      of       God, 

3.  Beau-  ti-ful    Cit  -  y      of       God, 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  of  light, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  of  gold, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful   Cit  -  y     of     rest, 


m 


M—* 


^yT 


^=^r^^ 


^f^^^ 


zW—iriLW. 


5^— t/- 


V 


w^m 


^  4^- 


^^ 


Et 


m, 


^- 


■i-^-t- 


r^ 


Where  naught  that  do  -  fil  -  eth  may  en  -  ter.  Where  none  see  the 
Whose  treas-ures  are  far  be-yond  tell  -  ing,  Whose  glo-ries  are 
Where  the  wan  -  der  -    er    reach  -  es     a       shel  -  ter.  The     lamb  finds  the 


l'^=V:: 


*=|Hi: 


S^^ 


-»i*^=^ 


tr 


P 


5 


t— I — \/—\-^ 


V^-^: 


Chorus. 


^-!- 


:t=^ 


shad  -  ow      of        night, 
yet         to       tin  -    fold 
good  Shep-herd's  breast. 


ight.  \ 
)ld.  [ 
•east.  J 


pTf 


I 


Beau  -  ti-ful     Cit  -  y       of       God, 

beau  -  tl  -  ful    Cit  -  y    of  God, 


i^ 


^ 


I 


F^?=^3=# 


^ 


^-i— H 


^ 


J'  I"  M 


? 


i 


r 


i^ 


Beau 


^ 


^ 


i^: 


i 


i 


*-|-p 


ti  ■  ful     Cit  -  y        of 
beau  -   tl    -    ful 


vt- 


^^■ 


•?=»=* 


i 


li 


^m^mB 


praise,  Where  the  songs   of     the 

cut  -  y    of  praise, 

■   ^ 


i=f: 


\:—^i=^ 


I 


^ 


I 


Li: 
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^^i^^^ii 


blest  shall  be     ring  -  ing,         Through  e  -  ter-ni-ty's  end -less     days 
ev-er 


ermore  ringing, 


-#-  ^- 


i^ifii^^^iii^J^pi 
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No.  63. 


mi  ie  (!^0mt. 


"  Ye  do  show  the  Lord's  death,  till  He  como."— 1  Cob.  11 :  26. 
E.  H.  BiCKBRSTETH.  OEO.  C.  HTBRBINS. 


^smm^^^m^m 


fJ  ''11/  '   -4-     ^       ^■ 

1.  ^' Till  He    come/"  Oh,  let  the  words,  Lln-ger     on      the  trembling  chords ; 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry    ones  we     love     En  -  ter      on     their  rest  a   -    bove, 

3.  See,    the    feast  of    love    is    spread,  Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread — 
^-    ■»-    -m-  .  ^  JL-^.      ^. 


i=a&^ 


^^"^^^ 


i^^i 


^^^^^mM^WM 


Let  the  "lit  -  tie  while"  be- 1  ween.  In  their  gold- en  light  be  seen; 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast?  All  our  life -joy  o-  ver  -  cast? 
Sweet  me  -  mo  -  rials, — till  the  Lord      Call  us    round  His  heavenly  board  ; 


^S 


4=*: 


£^53* 


r=r 


^ifi^l 


Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  liome  Lie  bo  -  yond  that "  TTfM  TTc  comet'' 
Hush  I  be  ev  -  cry  murmur  dumb;  It  is  on  -  ly  ^^  Till  He  come!'* 
Some  from  earth,  from  glo  ry     some,     Severed     on  -   ly  ^^  Till  He  cornel" 


t-- 


|Ei 


-m 
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No.  64. 


\\mtA  ht  th  §^mt 


"  Bleased  be  the  nams  of  the  Lord."— Psa.  113 :  2. 
John  Newton,  arr.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Samkxt. 


^e= 


ipii 


1.  How  sweet    the  oame      of       Je    -    sus  souuds,  Bless-cd    be      the 

2.  It      makes  the  wound  -  ed      spir  -  it      whole,  Bless-ed    be      the 

3.  By      Thee     my  pray' rs    ac  -  cept  -  ance  gain,    Bless-ed    bo      the 


W 


i 


m 


t9-t •- 


:~ti=t:: 


■0-^ 


r 


j- 


^-^rX' 


^ 


b^=^^ 


^ZltZZil^Zivzil^ 


■^ir^ 


^ 


rr 


^r 


:* 


3^ 


name  of  the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  It  soothes oursorrows,healsourwouuds, 
name  of  the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  'Tis  man-na  to  the  hun-gry  soul, 
name  of  the  Lord,  (of  the  Lord,)  And  Sa  -  tan  tempta  my  soul  in  vain, 

-A 


^^^^, 


Edz 


r 


^gp^ii^ 


i^jjIiigM 


Refkain, 


ipfe^^ 


^-T- 


Bless  -  ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord :  Bless  -  ed  be 
Bless  -  ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord :  Bless  -  ed  be 
Bless  -  ed    be     the  name    of     the  Loi44«     Bless  -  ed     be 


Baa44-i^ 


*i 


the  name, 
the  name, 
the  name, 


r 


f 


^ 


i 


^ 


u 


-rSi 


^=i 


i^ 


-«- 


^-- 


T 


bless-ed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord,, 
bless-ed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord,, 
bless-ed    be  the  name.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the     Lord,  . 


rTTT 


^ 


r=g^ 


W     U     U       » h — 1>>- 


of  the  Lord, 


^ 


I 


^} 


-7    » 
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P 


tr 


mm^m^^ 


It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  onr  wounds,  Blessed  be  the  nanieof  the  Lord. 
'Tis  man-ua  to  the  huu-gry  soul.  Blessed  be  the  uameof the  Lord. 
And   Sa-tan  tempts  my  soul  in  vain.      Blessed  be  the  nanieof  the  Lord. 


^ 


m 


^iEf^ 


^ 


^ 


iM 
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No.  65.     i  peed  ib(«  €vt^  §iiiuv. 

"Without  Die  yo  cau  do  nothing." — John  16 :  5. 

Annxb  8.  Hawks.  Robert  Lowrt,  D.  D. 


^^^^^m^m 


es 


1.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour;  Most  f^ra- clous 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour;  Stay  Thou  near 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour ;  Teach  me     Thy 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most    Ho  -  ly 


4- 


-^^-4-i 


ii^-^ 


i 


Lord ;  No  teu-der  voice  like 
by;  Temptations  lose  their 
will ;  And  Thy  rich  promis- 

One ;  O,  make  me  Thine  in- 


^ 


I 


3B^S 


y— U 


Refbain. 


p^±^irm3i^f^i=i^ 


ford. 


Thine  Can      peace  af 

pow'r  When  Thou  art  ni 

es  In        me       ful  -  fill 

deed,  Thou   bless -ed  Son, 


ligh.  \ 
fill,   j 


I      need   Thee,  O!     I    need  Thee; 


2± 


:i=^^ 


^ 


.y 


f 


Pf#^j## 


mmiU44u^i^^m^ 


Ev-'ry  hour  I  need  Thee  ;0  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour!  I    come  to  Thee. 
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No.  66. 


§in  (Bvtnini  §iptti* 


"Come  jre  apart,  aud  rest  awhile." — Mask  6 :  31. 
F.  J.  Crosbt.  Ira  D.  Sankbt. 

^ — -^— ^— i>^-4^ — ^l  I      I      -N-^-H>> 


T=m^^m^^^ 


1.  Once  more  at    rest,    my  peaceful  thoughts  are  blend-ing,    Once  more,  O 

2.  Once  more  at    rust,    my  cares    a- while   for  -  sak  -  ing,    I     thank  Thee, 

3.  Once  more  at    rest,      1    view  the     si  -  lent    riv  -  er       Whose  plac-id 


jJ:4: 


$—$=dl 


-A^ 


R U — U — 1 


Lord,  Thy  lov-ing  smile  I  see,  For  soft-ly  now  the  twilight  shades,  de- 
Lord,  for  vict'ries  I  have  won.  For  stren^h  and  grace,  when  i-arthly  ties  were 
waves  Thy  love  will  bear  me  o'er;  There,  home  at  la.st,  my  raptured  soul  for- 


^^^^^^^pi 


m 


scend  -  ing,    Have  closed,  and   left       my    heart     a  -  lone    with      Thee, 
break-ing,    To      trust     in    Thee,    and    say,  "Thy  will      be       done." 
ev    -    er     Will  fold    her  wings,  where  sor  -  row  comes    no       more. 


^^^^ 


E 


1^ 


m 


Refrain. 


« 


^ 


3^EES 


3— fc^ 


^^ 


Still,  still    I      hear    Thy  words  of   con  -  so  -    la  -  lion    That  gave  me 

i-1 ^  ^    ' 


I 


^^=t 


* 


£ 


£ 


*r=|t 


? 


^^^^^m 


hope  when  I  was  sore  -  ly    tried  ;  And  since  that  hour  of  hallowed  med  -  i 


I I J U kJ M K 1 _ 1 


Copjrright,  1899,  by  The  Biflpw  A  MiUa  Co. 


^-FP 


E;f- 


l^n  dvening  ^iptt. — ^tmkM. 


di=i 


5 


^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


I 
ta  -  tion    Thy   coun-sel,    Lord,^  has    been     my     on  -  ly      guide. 


:!■= 


I — =zj: — [~^ — ! — ir  '  i        l^' — U- — 1/      U      i^- 


-#-^ 


:t=t 


-t — h 


r=r 
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No.  67. 


km  at  the  €mfi. 


"  Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  his  croM." — Col.  1 :  20, 
BooBB  H.  Ltom.  Robert  Lowrt,  D.  D. 


rT 


1.  I     lost    my    bnr-den     at  the  cross,  Where Je-sus  died  for     me; 

2.  I    found  sweet  pardon     at  the  cross,  In      an*Bwer  to    my      pray'r; 

3.  I      rest,  be  -  liev  -  iug,     at  the  cross,  In    Him, the    era  -  ci  -    fied, 


^^lf-r~r-c=if-^ 


^^^rri^^r'T^ 


i=t=^U 


t=t 


f^ 


:srr. 


tfc^ 


jtt^fHf^ 


r* 


*=*: 


f 


My  heart  leaps  up  with  ho-lyjoy.  For  He  hath  made  me  free- 
Thro'  Je  -  sus,  my  Re-deemer  I/>rd,  My  sins  lie  bur -led  there^ 
For       in      His  life  my  life  is  found,  His    Spir-it     is     my  guide— 


t-i^-i-M-A 


^^^^^^ 


mm^ 


J 


t 


■&—»■ 


^ 


-5^ 


SI 


At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,        Where  Je  -  sus  died  for    me. 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross.         In         an  -  swer  to    my  pray'r. 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,         In       Him,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

At  the  cross,  at' the  cross^ 
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No.  68.  ^xmA  U  the  J^^ng* 


"He  hath  swallowed  up  death  in  victory. "—Isa.  2a :  8. 

Avvx  D.  Walker.  Ira  D.  Hankfy. 

I    J 


i:J=:J 


S3^ 


^^^^^m^m^^s 


1.  Grand    is    the  song    of    the     East  -  er  mom,    Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  I 

2.  Grand  was   the  scene  when  the    stone  was  rolled,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  I 

3.  Grand  was   the  word  that  the    worn -en  brought,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  I 

4.  Grand    is    this  truth,    O  saints,  for    you,     Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  won  I 


VIC  -  to 

vie  -  to 

vie  -  to 

vie  -  to 


ry 
ry 
ry 


is  won  I 
is  won  I 
is  won  I 
is  won  I 


Far     o'er  the  hills  with  the    light 'tis  borne, 

Off     from  the  Sep  -  ul-chre        dark  and  cold, 

Min  -  gled  with  won  ■  ders,  with    glo-ries  fraught, 

Yours    is  the  joy      and  tho     bless-ing,  too. 


^ 


It—W- 


% 


:^tS 


n^=w^^- 


\ — b — t'^r-^'Vr-^ 


M=^: 


^-1^- 


iiiti 


Vic-  to-ry  is  won  thro'  Christ!  Chas- ing  the  shades  of  night  a-  way, 

Vic-  to-ry  is  won  thro'  Christ  I  An-  gels    a  -  lone  could  view  that  sight, 

Vic-  to-ry  is  won  thro'  Christ  I  "Seek  not  the  living,  the    an -gels  said, 

Vic  -  to-ry  is  won  thro'  Christ  I  Since  Je  •  bus  took  from  Death  his  key, 


#iiii 


i± 


1^ 


% 


-i9- 
— I — 


:^i^i^feMNN^ 


r 


Bring  -  ing  the  light    of 
uld 


glo  -  rious    day,      Tak  -  ing   from  Death  his 

Man    could  not  bear   the      vis  -  ion  bright;    Forth  came   the  Con  -  qu'ror 

"Seek  not  the  living    a  -  mong    the  dead;"   Sor  -  row      is    past  and 

He      from  the  tomb  will      set      us     free;     And  through  all  time  and  e- 

f-   f- 


1^1 


=5 


i 


± 


*  Small  notes  for  2d  verse. 
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Strength  and  sway, 

armed    witli  might, 

night        is  fled, 

ter      -      ni  -    ty, 


Vic 
Vic 
Vic 
Vic 


5=£ 


■i^- 


p 


to  -  ry  is  won  through  Christ! 

to  -  ry  is  won  through  ('hrist  I 

to  -  ry  is  won  through  Christ  I 

to  -  ry  is  won  through  Christ! 


If 


f 


--*- 


I 


No.  69.  dguH  §^t&,  mt)  gxmM  ^mtt 

"My  poopio  shall  dwell  in  (jiiiot  rentiiig  pliicoB." — Iba.  3'2  ;  18. 
J.  Nkwton.  F.  KiJcKKN,  arr.  J.  P.  Holbrook. 


iii^^^s^r^ 


^m 


1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord,  my  fro-ward  heart,  Make  me  teach  -  a  -  ble      and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to -day  pro-vide,     Let      me    as       a    child     re-ceive; 

3.  As        a       lit-  tie  child  re- lies      On        a    care     be-yond     its    own, 


^S 


-/9-      -#-    -(9- 


t 


^^ 


frJ^ 


■&- 


rr 


I 


r=^ 


~&- 


^ 


f 


i 


-^ 


f 


P 


f 


-I-. 


■i9- 


% 


3-* 


r 


Up  -  right,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art ;    Make    me     as       a        lit  -   tie  child — 

What  to  -  nior-row  may   be -tide,   Calm  -  ly       to       Tliy  wis -dom  leave; 

Be   -    ing  nei  -  tlier  strong  nor  wise,  Fears     to     take     a        step     a  -  lone — 


t=^- 


-f 


i-'' 

•»••  ^  ^ 


-^--^tl 


±Z 


P 


t 


e- 


-«'- 


f 


i 


p 


I 


m^ 


I 


I 


F=^f 


=): 


r 


-zS- 


^*T 


From  dis- trust  and   en  -  vv  free,  Pleased  with  all   that  pleas-es  Thee. 
'Tis      e-nough  that  Thou  wilt  care ;  Why  should  I      the    bur -den  bear? 
Let      me  thus  with  Thee  a- bide,  As         my    Fa-ther,  Friend,  and  Guide. 

I 


Used  by  permtuioo. 


if 


No.  70.  ^tluvt  mA  $tmvt 

"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jeeoa  Ohriat  and  tboa  Ouit  be  MTed."— Aon.  16 :  31. 
J.  Ward  Chilob.  Obo.  0.  STBBBim. 


■^:^^j^#a^^g^ 


1.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive    the  Sav-iour,  God's  gift    of  love  di  -    vine, 

2.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive    the  Sav-iour,  For     you  His  blood  was     shed; 

3.  Be  -  lieve  and   re-ceive    the  Sav-iour,  And  ne' er  from  Him  de  -  part; 

4.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive    the  Sav-iour,  Forth  to    the  con-flict     go, 

5.  Go    forth  in    the  Spir- it's  pow-er,    Andtheallpre-vail-ing      name 


-!_ 1— 1_ !_ I- 


£ 


WrFFfrP^P^^^^^ 


^^. 


^^ 


^^^^m 


^EEE^ 


And    Christ,  and  heaven  and  glo  -  ry  Shall  ev    -    er-more  be  Thine. 

He        took  your  sins      up-  on  Him,  And     suf  -  feredin  your  stead. 

He'll    set  His  mark  in  your  fore-head,  His     seal       up -on  your  heart. 

With  the  word,  theswordoftheSpir-it,  To    meet  the  aa-vanc-ing  foe. 

Of      Christ,  the  world' 8  Re-deem -er,  His     Gos  -  pel    to    pro-  claim. 


m 


i 


^mm^ 


t-j^X^- 


f? 


? 


f-n: 


T 


Ml 


Be   -   lieve and  re-ceive  Him, 'Tis  all  that  you  have     to      do; 

believe  ^       N 


l=l=l=* 


^ 


^^ 
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^ 
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X 
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I  ,  ritard 


r 


r^ 


m_ 


For  He,  your  great  Re  -  deem  -  er,   Has  done  all    the  rest    for      you. 

-J-     ^  -#•    >»^  ■•--•-■#••#- 
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No.  71.     §lm  M»  liottv  ti  fv»g(v. 

"  EreniDg  and  morniuf,  and  at  noon  will  I  praj-"—!*  A.  66 :  17. 
P.  J.  Gbosby.  Ira  D.  Savkxt. 


i 


s^sf^ii^P^ 


1.  Lord,  we  gath  -  er      in     Thy  name;  May    we  now    Thy  prom- ise  claim? 

2.  Wel-come  hour  that  soft  -  ly  brings   Peace  and  glad  -  ness  on       its  wings; 

3.  Now    to    U8    Thy  grace  im  -  part,     Near  -  er  draw    each  wait  -  ing  heart ; 


^^ 


rr=f 


F^=P= 


P 


Grant  Thy  pres  -ence  from     a  -  hove,  And    fill      our  souls  with    love. 
Hal  -  lowed  rest    and  calm    re  -  pase  Thy    tran  -  quil  joy      be  -  stows. 
Con  -    se- crate   us      all  Thine  own  While  here    be -fore    Thy     throne. 


CHOKDa 


^m^^^^^^m 


J 


While  we  come    on    bend  -  ed  knee,    Look -ing  up     by     faith    to  Thee, 


&J.      t4=4: 


P^ 
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^ 
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:«■ 
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t 


^ 


-t^;--n 


^ 


I 


Thou,   on  whom   we     cast      our      care,  Bless  this    hour  of      prayer. 


^Ezfctzifc^f  ;:  ;ir 
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No.  72.        (^thtt  fheep  |  |iave. 

"I  will  Rcarch  my  sheep  and  seek  them  out."— Eze.  34  :  11. 

Nellie  A.  Montgomrky.  Geo.  C.  STRBBim. 

-A \ 1*^ N 


-h—n — w^-t — N — ^ — ^ — P — ,^ — St — ^ ^: 1 — i — k 


1.  O,       wan-dtT  -  er    lost    in     the     maz  -  es     of     sin,     Stray-ing     a 

2.  O,       wan-der  -  cr  think  of    the     love  lie  must  bear,    Seek-  ing    for 

3.  Still    out    on    the  mountains  of     deatiiand  de-spair,   Tum-ing     a- 


t± 


m 


.? 


^ 


■4-^ 


far    from  the       fold, 


Je  -  sua,  the  Shepherd,  is    call-ing  to  thee.  He 
r  -  1- 1  /•  _¥T! .     1 in  with  blood — And 

which  are  lost,  The 


thcethrough  tho  night;  I^iok  !  for  Hisgarmentsarucrimson  with  blood — And 
way  from  Ilis       voice ;  Think  ye  that  wh  ile  there  are  some  w 


P^ 


Efc 


Refrain. 


^^^$w$im^^mm 


longs  thy  faint  heart  to    up  -  hold,  "i 

still   wilt  thou  flee  from  His     sight  I  [  "  I  have  sheep  that  are  ten  -  der  -  ly 

Shepherd's  sad  heart  can  re  -  joice?  J 


mttttx^^^ 
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:fe 


a=:h5 


l°=i=Fg 


^i^^m 


r^r=^-^  '~r    t   I   l—l-^ 


sheltered"  He  says,  "But  others  are  out  in  the     cold,  And  I     the  Good 


sag^^^fa^^rt 


p 


EEi 


f 


^ 


^^^m 


Shepherd  must    find    ev  -  ery  one.  And   lead  to    my 


to    my    Fath-er's    fold." 


I 


— , — (_ 
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(K^mi  up  ^ifihtt. 


"The  niuomed  of  the  Lotd  shall  comoto  Zion.*'— lu.  35 :  10. 
Rev.  W.  O.  CnsHiNG.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 


m 


* 


FP 


=P 


IffJ     X      '     ■"* 


1.  Climb- ing    up     the  steeps    of    glo  -   ry,  Loved  ones  gone    be-  fore — 

2.  See  I    with   ra  -  diant  look  they  lin  -  ger  By       the  gate    so      fair ; 

3.  All      their  toils    on  earth    are     o  -    ver;  Now  with  joy    they  stand ; 


£ 


wTTf-fif'f  \^m 
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£ 


f 


E^ 


^^E^^^^ 


Seel  they  wave  their  hands  and  call  us,  Call  us  ev  -  er-more. 
Wave  their  gold -en  palms,  and  bid  us  Strive  to  meet  them  there. 
Hear  them  call  -  ing,    ev  -   er    call  -  ing.  From  the     si  -    lent   land. 


iz 


441=f#^^ 


-It— ^— i^ 
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:t=|: 


Chobus. 


I 


^^^^1^^ 


J:^=* 


Come    up    high  -  er,    O       my    broth  -  er,    To    the     an  -  gel  shore ; 


± — t- — '^^'^^ — [ — ti^ 


^feSl 


±=«- 


f^Md^tki 
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J: 


iiti 
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Live     for   Je  -  bus,    live     for   glo  -  ry,  Live    for   ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  74.    Mht  (IDkngmg  §t\U  0I  ®imt 


"Tiio  time  iighort."— 1  Cob.  7  :  29. 
Ellen  M.  H.  Gates.    W  rltten  for  I.  D.  8.,  1875. 


Ira  D.  Sakket. 


A 

2.  O 

3.  O 

4.  O 


the  clang-ing  bells  of  Timel  Night  and  day    theynev-  er cease; 

the  clang-ing  bells  of  Time!  IIow  their  chang-es  rise    and  fall, 

the  clang-ing  bells  of  Time!  To     their  voic  -  es  lond    and  low, 

the  clang-ing  bells  of  Time!  Soon  their  notes  will  ftil      be  dumb, 


m^^^^^m^m^m 


^^^^^mm^^ 


We   are 
But     in 
In       a 
And    in 


Pf=P=^ 


wea- ried  with  their  oliime,  For  they     do     not  bring    us  peace; 
un  -  dcr  tone  «ub-lime,      Sounding  clear  -  ly   thro'  them   all, 
long,    un-rest-ing  line       We  are  march- ing     to     and     fro; 
joy    and  peace  sub-lime,     We  shall  feel     the     si  -  lence  come ; 


rjifeL 


m 


i^mm 


iiziit 


M 


:i=b=t 
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^^^^m 


^^eM 
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^^ 


we 


1/ 
And 
Is  a 
And  we 
And  our 


hush    our  breath  to  hear.  And  we  strain   our  eyes     to  see, 

voice    that  must  be  heard,  As     our  nio-mentson- ward  flee, 

yearn    for  sight   or  .sound.  Of     the  light  that   is       to    be, 

souls  their  tliirst  will  slake,  And  our  eyes    the  King  will  see, 


m^^^m^^^^M 


If        thy  shores  are  draw- ing    near, —  E  -  ter  - 

And      it  speak- eth   aye  one    word, —  E  -  ter  - 

For     the  breath  doth  wrap  us     round, — E  -  ter  - 

When  thy  glo- rioua  mom  shall  break, —  E  -  ter  - 


ni 
ni 
ni 
ni 
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If        thy  shores  are  draw- ing    near, —  E 

And      it  speak  -  eth   aye  one     word, —  E 

For     the  breath  doth  wrap  us    round, —  E 

Wlieu  thy  glo-rious  mom  shall  break, — E 


^ 


1^ 


-t/— irr 
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No.  75. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


"Thou  nit  tiiy  hiding  placo.*'— Ps.  32  :  7. 


Robert  Lowky,  D.  D. 


■^^mm^^smm 


1.  In    Thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of   a-ges,  Hide  Thou  me;  \V)ien  the  fiti'ul  tempest 

2.  From  the  snareofsin-ful  pleasure,  Hide  Tliou  me;  Thou,  my  Soul'aetenial 

3.  In     thelone-ly  night  of  sorrow;   Hide  Thou  me,  Till  in  gh» -ry  dawns  the 


^m 


-\r-\ 


^ 


:M 


-J- 


-TiH- 


J^ 


ra   -   ges,  Hide  Thou  mo;  Where  no  raor  -  tal  arm  can  sev  -  cr  From  my 
t.c.=  i-  .-ro,  HideTliou  mo;  When  the  world  its  pow'r  is  wield-ing.  And  my 
?nor     row,  llideThou  me;  In        the  sight  of  Jordan's  bil  -  low,  Let  Thy 

i  ■ 


■^mmu^^m^^^ 


heart  Thy  love  for-  ev  -  er.  Hide  me,  O  Thou  Rock  of  A-  gea,  Safe  in  Thee, 
heart  is  almost  yielding,Hide  me,  ()  Thou  Rock  of  A-gcs,  Safe  in  Thee, 
bo  -  Rora  be    my  pillow;  Hide  me,  O  Thou  Rock  of  A- ges,  Safe    in  Thee. 


m^^mm 
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No.  76.    ^in  ®)tm  k  Wi^kt  Ut  Mt? 


"At  ereniDg  time  it  Bball  be  liebt.'*— Zbob.  14 :  7. 
B.  B.  ROBBRTH. 

Mod-.rato.  mf  I>vis:t,  Afno  &  Tknor. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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w 


=1: 


5t=i: 


M^s^=^^mi 


1.  Will  there  be  light  at 

2.  Wheu  1  dmw  nta/  the 


e  -  %  en-tide,  When  my  bark  un  -  moors  for  sea? 
oth  -  er  shore,  Will  there  be  a       shin  -  ing  band 


3.  On  yonder  shore,  are  the  gold-en  gates,  That    lead  to  the  cit    -  y    fair, 


If. 


flp^lfiii^^^^^ 


Will  faith's  bright  ray  il  -  lame  the  ■way,  O  will  there  be  light  for  me  ?  . 
Of  thos.'i  I  knew  and  lovea  ou  earth,  A-waitiiig  me  on  the  strand?  . 
Where  Jesus  stands,  with  outatretch'd  hand3,To  bid  me  welcome  there..... 


Chorus. 


j^ 


\^ 
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^^H 


Will  there  be 
Will  there  be 
There  will  be 


light? O 

light? O 

light, O 

Will  there  be    light? 

^    ^    M-     4^ 

11^^ 


will  there  be 
will  there  be 
there  will  be 


light? 

light? 

liglit 

Will  there  be 


light? 


$ 


For  sd  verse.— There  will  be    light, 


There  win   bg      light, 


-V 


q: 


t 


r 


i 


-(!» 


r 

O  will  there  be  light  for  me, 
O  will  there  be  light  for  me, 
O  there  will  be    light     for    me, 


fS? 


IF* 


1=4: 


for 
for 
for 


me? 
me? 
me. 


Will  there  be  light 
Will  there  be  light 
He     is    the  Light 


m^ 


^ 
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W\l\  Wtim  ht  ICigbt  «ts. — <S)aiutttM 
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Ten  -  tide,    When  my   bark    un  -  moors  for 
•  es    bright,  On     the  banks  of  the     crys  -  tal 
ry    bright,  That  shone    on    Cal    -  va 


I 
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No.  77  #««  pOW,   0  ^(KA. 


Rev.  W.  O.  CUSHINQ 


"Give  ear  to  my  prayer,  O  Goil." — 1*8*.  65  :  1. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 


^ 


1.  Once     more,     ()  Lord,    we      pray;   Put     Thy  Htronpr  ar  -  inor       on; 

2.  Lord       Je  -    bus,  come    to  -   day ;     Let    wouls    be  -  iVire   Thee      how ; 

3.  Lord       Je  -    sum,  come  and     reign;  Let       er  -  ror's  em-  pire       fall; 


H 


|iPir,.=tE4*liSt:lt:i^ 


Strilf  iown  the  shield  of  Sa -tan's  j>ow'r;  Let  vie  -  to  -  ry  be  won. 
Be  this  Thine  hour  of  triumph,  L(tr(l ;  O  send  sal-va-tion  now. 
We     lonjf    to     see    Thy  gio    -    rv  shine,  And  crown  Tlice  Lord  of    all. 


d?: 


ppii^*iiiii3li^ 


Once      more,  O  Lord,  once     more    Tiiy    bless  -  ing    we       iin    -    plore ; 


^^^^^^^mi 


In   Thy  great  name  let    vie  -  t'ry  sweep  Thro' Zi -on' 8  gates  once  more. 


Epff^gi^teg-^^ito 
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fio.78.    ^nfUv  pttb  (iDltiMvm  to  €mt 

"  And  forbid  them  not."— Matt.  19 :  14. 
Mary  B.  Winoatb.  James  McObanahan. 


'iE^s: 


1.  We  have  heard  tl>e  story  Of      the  uweetest  Child,  How  He  grew  to  manhood, 


2.  When  the  stern  disciples  Thought  them  in  the  way  Je  -  sus  called  them  nearer, 

3.  Je-sus  loves  the  children  Just    the  same  to-day ;  He  would  have  them  ibllow, 


b=r4533=£ 


£4, 


5Tti^=f 


tEiW^. 


t^^^ 


-\^—^ — V 


:^ 


-! 1 H 


•V— 1>>-- 1»'- 


?E|: 


X=f=i 


m^^m^^i 


m 


~_j_t^—^ 


Gen  -  tie,  un -de-filed,  Wlien  on  earth  He  tar-ried  Years  and  years  a  -  go; 
Hewouldhavetherastay ;  In  Hisarms  Ilehdd  them  And  Hesweet-ly  said, 
Where  He  leads  the  way,  He  would  have  us  love  Him — Him  who  loves  us  so — 


Refrain. 


Once  He  call' d  the  children  When  they  thronpf'd  Ilimso. 
As  He  murmur*  d  blessings  On  each  gen -tie  head: — 
Hear     Him  calling  now,  as  In  the  long    a  -  go 


'  Sufiier  littleckildren  to 


=t:=t- 


nso.  "I 
i:— ["J 


\^  y  ^ 


w-t — I ^^ — &-- i— I— ^— f^— f^— N— I N-  N|    I    u  ^— ^-1  — J-r—^-i 


'^ 


come    un  -  to  me,     Suf-fer  lit-tlechil-dren  tocorae  un-  to  me  A.ndfor 


E-3Eg: 


-t— tl 


-t 1 


t 


f=rf 


m 


1  lOi 
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^- 


t-i 


^  -t?- 


pi^^^^i^^i 


bid  them  not,   for  -  bid  them  not,  For  of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  heav'n." 

-J- 
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^hlt  to  §tlivtt. 


"  H«  ia  aU*  to  MT«  them  to  the  uttennoat."— Hbb.  T  :  26. 
F.J.  OBOSBT.  IKA  D.BAMKsr. 


I    I    I 
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T=q: 


^j*i-TT 
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1.  O      troubled  heart  be  thou    not    a-fraid,  Id  the  Lord  thyGod,let  thy 

2.  O     troubled  heart  tho' thy   foes    u-uite,  Let  thy  fitith  be  strong  and  thy 

3.  O     troubled  heart  when  thy  way  is  drear,  He  will  res  -  cue  thee  and  d^ 


ff=f^ 


p 


:J==t 


* 


1 — r— T 


jM— <-^ 


i^^ 


i=t=t=St 


m 


hope  be  stayed,  He     will  hear  thy    cry    and  will  give  thee  aid,   What- 
arm  -  or  bright;  TLonshait    o-yeroomethronghHispow'raudmight,  And 
pel    thy    fear,  In      thy  great -est  need  He     is       al-waynear, — To 


ffi^-zEr=^EEE 


r  r  r  g^-'-Mf=r=f 


P 


Jizziiziiizi: 
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!?=|: 


g^EjEE^ 
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Chorus 


Ir 


3 


e'er  thy  cross  may   be. 
more  than  conqueror  be.  }-    He     is 
Him  all  glo-ry       be. 


1 


a  -  ble   still  to     de  -  lir  -  er  thee, 


^i=P 


:f:-J?:-^ 
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t=t 
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And    His     own    right  -  hand     thy 


de  -  fence  shall     be :     He     is 
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a  -  ble    still    to     de  -    liv  -  er  thee.  Then   be  thou  not     a  -  fraid. 


1 
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No.  80.     Wt  ^M\  ^ttt  mA  §t$t 

"There  romainetb  therefore  a  reft  to  the  people  of  tiod."— Ueb.  4  :  0. 
HOBATinS  BONAR,  D.  D.  OEO.  C.  8TEBBINS. 


^m^^mm- 


1.  Where  the  fad -ed  flower  shall  freshen,  Fresh-en    nev  -  er  more  to   fade; 

2.  Where  the  love  that  here  we   lav-ish  On     the  wither-ing  leaves  of  time, 

3.  Where  no  shad- ow  shall  be-wil-der,  Where  life's  vain  pa-rade  is   o'er; 


miM^m^^^^^^ 


^m^^^^mmm 


Where  the  shad  -  ed  sky  shall  brighten,  Brighten  nev  -  or  more  to  shade ; 
Shall  have  fade  -  less  flowers  to  fix  on  In  an  ever  spring-bright  clime; 
W^here  the  sleep    of     sin      is    bro  -  ken,   And  the  dreamer  dreams  no  more ; 


KiMipgjpippp^p 


Where  the  mom  shall  wake  in  glad-nesH,  And  the  noon  the  joy  pro-long; 
Where  we  find  the  joy  of  lov  -  ing,  As  we  nev  -  er  loved  be-fore — 
Where  the  child   has  found  the  moth-  er.     Where  the  mother  finds  the  child 


i,di:f±:=tz=t: 


n 


I- 


--^^ 


EK^ 


Where  the  day  -  light  dies    in   fragrance, 'Mid  the  burst    of   ho -ly  song; — 

Lov  -   ing  on,    un-ciiilled,  un-hin-dered — Lov-  ing  once  and  ev  -  er-more ; — 

"Where  the  loved  ones  all     are  gath-ered,  That  were  scat-tered  on  the  wild; — 
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Refrain 


gip^ipi^^^^^^ 


We  shall  mec't  und  we   Bhall    rest,    'Mid   the   ho  -   \y   and   the  blest; 


i_^ 


^^wm^m^mm 


We    shall  meet  on   yon-  der  shore  With  the  loved  ones  gone  be -fore; 


^  ^    1/    •    k'     •^     l;     1^    \>    I    I     l\ 


^^ 


^ I        ^ 


^^ 


We  shall  meet  and    we  shall  rest,  'Mid    the    ho  -    ly  and  the  blest. 

I 


rr^-n 


No.  81. 


Rat  Palmer,  D.  D. 


"Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  B«ek."— Pba.  27 :  8. 


IBA  D.  SANKEY. 


1.  Steal -ing  from  the  world  a- way,  We  are  come  to  seek  Thy  face; 


2.  You  -  der  stars  that  gild  the  sky     S 

3.  Sun     of  righteous-ness,  dis-pel    A 


line  with  but  a  bor-rowen  light ; 
1  our  darkness,  doubts  and  fears ; 


^^^^ 


M^ii 


I — ^-'^— — '-I — ^ — -^t — Rr— i— *-r-^— " 
1      i-^ 


^i^p^^^^ 
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Kind-ly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray,  Grant  us  Thy  re-  viv  -  ing  grace. 
We,  un  less  Thy  light  be  nigh,  Wan-der,  wrapt  in  gloom- y  night. 
May    Tlr,  light  with  -  in    us  dwell,    Till    e  -  ter  -  nal  day    ap-pears. 


*=f 
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No.  82.       |n  §mmhxmjct  of  pt 

"  Thin  iH  my  Ixxiy  wlikli  >vaD  broken  for  yuu.  '—1  Cur.  11  :  26. 
Lyman  G.  Cuylek.  H.  P.  Danks. 


rr^^^r 
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w^ 
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1.  AVe     a  -  doro  Thee,  O      Lord,    for  the  won  -  der  -  fill    grace     That  has 

2.  Tho'  un-wor-thy    to        eat       of  Thy  lifo-giv-ing    bread,    Or      to 

3.  May  our  strength  here  -  newed  and  our  Holds    be    iin-presHc<l,  Witli  the 


# — I 


f 


:e=*; 


^m^^mmmm^M 


kept  and  i)reserved  us    till     now; "We  hallow  Thy  goodness,  Thy 

gath  -  IT  the  crumbs  as  they    fall; We  come  thro'  Tliy  merit   and 

scenes  that  by  faith  we    be  -  hold; And  sliow  forth  the  death  of  the 


51^^N^^ 


± 


i^^^iii^^ipi^pi 


in   -    fi  -  nite  love.  While  our  hearts  in  Thy  iiresence,  Thy  presence  we  bow. 
take    of    the  feast,  In     Thymer-cy    pro- vid- ed,  pro- vid-ed   for   all. 
Lord,  till  He  come,  And  we  rest    in   Thy   glo-  ry.  Thy  glo  -  ry  iin-  told. 


^m^- 


-#-    wsz- 


JL    JfL 


M^^^^^m 


Refrain. 


^^ ^ 


riEazqi£SE|^=i:|=:qz:BEz:zT^Hiii:)izir4nz^ 


In    ac  -  cordance    to  -  day  with  Thy    bless  -  ed    com  -  mand,  We  com- 


»- 
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I 


i^S^^^ 


I 


'tHU. 


mune  at  Thy    ta  •  ble,  with  Thee ; Be  -  call  •  ing  the  words  that  to 


r 


'^ 


4- 


3=* 


1 


t^f 


* 


■g-^-g-Le-'rg: 


£fe, 


fE^i^:^^ 


^^^^m 


4: 


i 


fjjr-i  i  '-ir-g 


i 


3t=f 


U8  Thou  ha8t    Haid,  "Do    this    in     re  -  mem-brance  of    me." 

of    me." 


I 


No.  83. 


"The  rest  of  the  holy  flablwth."— Kxn  16  ;  21. 


F.  J.  Cbobbt. 


D.  £.  JOMBS. 


^^ 


?-l2E^^ 


f 


1.  Blessed  day,  when  pure  de-  vo  -  tiona  Rise  to  (lod    on  wings  of  love; 

2.  Bless-etl  day,  when  bells  are  call  -  ing-    Wea-ry  souls  from  earthly  care ; 

3.  Bless-ed  day,     so    calm  and  rest  -  ful,    Bring-ing  joy  and  peace  to  all, 

4.  Bles8-ed  day,    thy  light    is    fad  -  ing,    One    by   one   its  beams  depart ; 

^  ^  j^  ■$!  jfC:^ 


^gz:2z:r-Fhg=g— L— LHi=— I   I    V   f  rr===r^-F-F^=H 


^TTT^^ 


^ 


-<a- 


i 


5 — !- 


-:f=i 


^4 


T 


^ 


When  we  catch  the    dis-tant  mu  -  sic   Of    the    an -gel  choirs   a  -   bove. 
And     we  come  with  hearts  up-lift   -  ed,  To    the    ho  -  ly    place    of   prayer. 
Lin  -  ger   yet     in  tran-quil  beau  -  ty,  Ere  the  shades  of  even-ing     fail. 
May  thine  own  sweet  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion  Still  a  -  bide  in     ev  -  ery    heart. 


ff 


4^- 


I 


? 


-i^ 


-t5>— 


lt5=FS=S=fe=« 


fii- 


±1 
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No.  84.     ^m  l§mbm  the  ^tm\»t. 

"  EzceediiiK  great  and  prociuuB  pruniiaeo."— 2  Pet.  1:  4. 

Julia  Btbrliiio.  Iba  D.  Bamkkt. 


mm^^^m^^ 


1.  How  pre-cioiiHthe  ij^m-ise     I     read    in    the  word,  Of     Je  -  sus,  my 

2.  O      >vhat    are  the  Hor- rows  and   tri  -  als     of  t>arth,  Corn-pared  with  tne 

3.  Thus  far     on   my  jour-ney  by    faith   I  have  eorae,  And  Je  -  sus    a  - 


P 


ir-^-^- 


Sav-iour,  to      me,     That  when    I  have  fin-islied  the  work  that  lie  ^ve, 
bliss     1    shall    know  With  Him,  my  Re  deem- er,  where  riv-ers  of  ,ioy 
bides  with  me    still;  And     ()    what    a    les -son  from  Him  1  have  learned 


i^^^ii 


^mm^. 


afct 


^« 


rjt 


i 


t 


My  home   in  His  king-dom 
For  -  ev  -  er    and    ev  -  er 
Of    trust  -  ing,  and   do-i 


Chorus. 


And  when  in  the  glo-  ry    I 


U^^^^m 


K-j^-h 


mmm^m^m 


look  on  His  face,  With  rapt-ure  that  can-not  be      told;  The  won-der-ful 


ir 


I 


J 
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8to  -  ry    of   grace  and  of  glo-ry  Will  nev-er,    no,  nev-cr  grow    old. 


No.  85.  §m^f  Sfmmx,  m  ibi)  §xtut 

"  Now  there  wax  leaning  ou  Josus'  bosom  one  of  liis  diaciplefl.— "John  13  :  23. 

Oracb  J.  FRANCBt).  Hubert  P.  Main. 


.1 

i 


fe 


nm^^^^^^mmm 


1.  Je    -    8U8,  Sav  -  ioiir,     on     Thy  breast     I      would  lay    me  down   to  rest ; 

2.  Lord,  tiiis   way -ward   heart  for- give,      Teach  me  more  like  Thee  to  live; 

3.  When  the   day      of       life      is  past,      And  the    twi-  light  comes  at  hwt. 


W 


JEjE^lEtiEEg 


^te 


•  r"^ 


While  mine  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  close,  Thou  wilt  grant  me  calm  re  -  pose. 
Ev  -  ery  e  -  vil  thought  sub  due ;  May  Thy  grace  my  strength  re-  new. 
When      I     cross  the    nar  -  row  sea, —  ,1       sliall  still     a  -  bide      in     Thee. 


I 


i^^ 


-19- 


T 


r 


Refraint, 


J-- 


i^^^f^p^ 


•  — -»-  -l9- 


i 


-r 

May  Thine  an-gels     vig  -  il     keep,    While  I     lay    me      down  to  sleep. 


11 
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No.  86. 


^xtiAm»  Wk^n^W* 


i 


"  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts  to  me."— Pba.  139 :  IT. 
M.  R.  TiLDKN.  IbA  D.  8ANKBT. 


ite3; 


h^t^t 


^^^E^^^^^^^^^Em 


^^^^m 


1/ 

1.  To    the  cross    of  Christ  I    cling ;  Tho'  but  faint  my  faith  may   be, 

2.  Low  at     Je  -  sua' feet    I    plead;  Bro-ken   tho'    my  prayer  may  be, 

3.  Can    I     say       I    love  the  Lord?  Cold  at    times  my  love  may    be. 


w^^m^^^^m 


r 


f 


^^^^^^^m 


Yet  this  tho't  doth  com -fort  bring; 
Pre-cious  is  the  tho't  in-  deed: 
Yet    how    pre  -  cious  is      the   word: 


r 

Je  -  sua      hold-eth  me. 

Je  -  sus      pleads  for  me. 

Je  -  sus      lov  -  eth  me. 


^^^^^^^R 


t 


f 


Refrain. 


p^i^^ 


-4-4 


i 


Hold-eth  me,         He  holdeth      me ;         Tho'  but  faint  my  hold  may  be. 
Pleads  for  me.  He  pleads  for  me;  Bro- ken  tho' my  prayer  may  be, 

Lov -eth  me.  He  lov-eth     me;         Cold  at  times  my  heart  may  be, 

Holdeth  me,  holdeth  me ; 


^isg#.^##^^y^ 


Yet  this  tho't  dothcom-fort  bring:  Je  -  sus 
Pre-cious  is  the  tho't  in  -  deed:  Je  -  sus 
Yet  how  pre  -   cious  is       the    word :    Je  -  sus 


hold-eth      me. 

Iileads  for     me. 
ov  -  eth 


me. 


i^ 


^^^^^^^m 
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No.  87.  ^t  ^tvtt  (Iyoiv  ^m}i  0f  %tl\\n%. 

"  He  that  believeta  on  me  hath  eTorlaating  life."— John  6 :  47. 


Qbaok  J.  Fbances. 


UuBKRT  P.  Main. 


g^imB^Sl^^ 


1.  We    nev   -    er  grow  wea  -  ry      of      tell-ing  The     sto  -  ry    of 

2.  We    nev   -    er  grow  wea  -   ry       of       tell  -  ing  His     love     to  the 

3.  We    nev    -    er  grow   wea  -  ry       of      tell  -  ing  Of       yon-der  bright 


^§;8^ 


-J. 


:t 


^ 


m 


±z± 


m^ 


^^^^^^^ 


f^ 


Je  -  sua  our      King;  Who    left    the  bright  throne  of  His  glo- ry,  And 
poor  and  op  -  pressed  ;  And    still    He  is     ten-der-Iy     call  -  ing,  Come 
mansions  a  -    hove;   Where  we    shall  be  -  hold  our  Re- deem -er,  And 


m 


^^?=^ 


P3E 


* 


-N?H- 


-»*— h 


:t-1i— t^tt: 


£ 


I V — H b — I— 


i 


Chorus. 


^^^^^mmm^m 


came  with  great  treas  -  ures  to       bring, 
hith  -  er     ye     wea  -  ry    and      rest, 
dwell  in     the  smile  of   His      love. 


1° 


won-der  -  ful  gift   of  the 


m^^^^^^m 


feB 


4-^ 


i 


m 


m 


w^ 


A— ^- 


-* — ^ 


^=:rf^-==f*^- 


H ■±- 


-•— fi 


7 


m^ 


gos  -  pel,  That  each    in  our  hearts  may  re  -    ceive ;  It        of  -  fers   to 


^^^Et^=g=p^^ 


^- 


l-=t. 


:t^^b 


^mdittfim^w^^ 


all    free    sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  hap  -  py    are   they  that    be  ■    lieve. 


1' 
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No.  88. 


^X\^0^0mt  (S)0mttk 


$ 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6  :  37. 
M.  A.  Maitland,  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

ia-t-r-t- ilJ-  I  I      I      -r-j-cnl: 


M^E* 


iEm^ 


r 


n 


^m 


^^^ 


1.  To    -  day    the  saints  in 

2.  Can  we     at  ease     in 

3.  Can  we     go  forth   to 

4.  From  iff  -  norance  and 


Zi    - 
Zi    - 

meet 

blind-ness,  And    from  the  doom  of       sin 


on   Are    watch  -  ing  for  their  King; 

on  In       calm  con-tent-ment    wait 

Him  With    feel  -  ings  un  -  dis  -  mayed, 


^s54: 


;4=± 


H 


L-ff:    .9. 


J"J. 


1=1 


^: 


*■»■■•- 


5 


i 


:4ft 


i 


(S 


I 


To  -  day      to  wea  -  ry  na  -  tions  The      gos  -  pel  we  may    br'.ng; 

The  her  -  aid's  joy- ful  ti  -  dings-'* The  King    is      at  the     gatel" 

Who  nev  -  er  sought  the  wan  -  d'  rer,  Who  from     the  fold  had  strayed ; 

To    light    and  life     e    -  ter    -    nal    Cora  -  pel     them  to  come      in  I 

■§■  ,-^'  f  f  t  .^     f-    f-.-g-   f  ^  H-  -^— 


seSeE 


e 


^ 


it=it 


h% 


^ 


t 


pt^^l 


:J: 


Yet        for    the  world' 8  Re -deem   -  er    They    per  -   ish  all      a  -   bout; 
When  those  who  nev  -  er     knew    Him  Must  trem  -  ble   at     the     shout ; 
Who      nev  -  er     told  the     mes  -  sage  To      Christ  -  less  ones  with  -  out, 
And       by     the,  Gos -pel     mes  -  sage  The    hosts      of  dark-ness     rout; 


^ 


.-fe 


^ 


'^ 


:g: 


-i 


Sfe^^^l 


I 

Tho'  who  -  so 

The'  who  -  so 

That  who  -  so 

For  who  -  so 


f 


ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 


f 

com  -  eth,  He  nev  ■  er  will  cast  out. 

com  -  eth  He  nev  -  er  will  cast  out. 

com  -  eth  He  nev  -  er  will  cast  out. 

com  -  eth  He  nev  -  er  will  cast  out. 


^^^^i 
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P^^^^ 
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Chorus. 
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Sj=::J=pd 
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-^Ud 


^^^^m 


^ 


O     sweet     and  bless  -  ed 


t: 


8to    -    ryl  The     joy  -  ful    ti- dings  shout- 

J- 


tfrf^tfefefa 


t=f: 


J 


^^ 


/r\ 


r- 


f- 


k^ 


-(9- 


That  who  -    so  -    ev  -    er 


f 


(5^ 


r 


1 


com  -  eth    He    nev  -  er  will  cast     out. 


^^md=m 


4 


t 
No.  89. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


±: 


$ 


^ 


^ 


I 


|Bight  0f  th^  ^mAtnn^. 


"Let  not  your  heart  be  tronblod." — Jobs  14  :  1. 

Robert  Lowrt,  D.  D. 


^^ 


^I'^^m^^^^^^m 


t 


Jtz-H 


1.  Light    of   the    wan  -  der-  ing,  Strength  of  the   weak,     Je    •    bus,  Thou 

2.  Come     to   the     des   -   o-late.  Sad        and  op-pressed;  Come    to    the 

3.  Come     in  our     wea  -  ri-ness,  Help        us    to     pray;   Lord,    we  would 


®±2; 


t — r 


^-f-f-FP^ 


i^i 


t- 


^S 


r-^ 


I 


^- 


j5-d 


ani 


? 


r 


i 


Chorus 


1: 


m 


SS 


Lamb    of  God,  Thee  would  we    seek. 

bro  -  ken  heart  Sigh  -  ing  for    rest.   }•  Ten-der  and  pit  -  i-  ful,  Lov-  ing  and 

fol  -  low  Thee;  Show  us    the    way. 


k.) 

^  ) 


^mmm^^^^m 


rv 


,^ir|=fiEiz=j^===Sz:--HTr-f^^ 


^ 


i 


mer  - 


^ 


-  ci-ful,      Je  -  8U8,  we  plead  witH  Thee ;  Hear  Thou  our     cry. 


^ 


^=^* 


m^m 
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No.  90. 


^Uttmxl 


"  Now  no  chutening  for  the  present  seemeth  to  be  Joyona,  bat  grieTona: 
nevertheless  afterward." — Heb.  12:  11. 


El  Nathan. 


m 


t 


James  McOranahan. 


6^^:^ 


•4-    • 


3? 


-I 1 H 1 ^ 


-si- 


1 i- 


4=4 


r 


1.  Christ-ian,  so     wea-ry  and  faint  on  the  road,    Seek-ing  thy  bless -ed  Re - 

2.  Cour-age,  then,Christian,a.id  still  pressing    on,     Keep  to  the  pathway  though 

3.  What  though  the  tempest  a-while  may  a  -  larm.   Wild  winds  as- sail  thee  and 

4.  Whatthoughthepest-i-lencedraw  to  thee  nigh?  What  though  the  arrows  to 


deem-er's    a  -  bode,  Dark-ness    a -round  thee  and  heav- y    thy  load, 

day -light  be    gone;  Soon  o'er  the  mountain  shall  burst  the  glad  sun, 

threat-en     to  harm?  Kept  by    thy  Sav-iour'som-nip  -  o  -  tent  arm, 

kill    thee  may  fly?  Shel-tered  in     Je  -  sus,  they  all  shall  pass  by, 


m F '—i—F'-^—i — ^ ^ F   I   ^ F 1- 


^ 


m±z 


Refraix. 


^^^htitPf^w^-mfn 


Aft  -  er-ward,  aft  -  er-ward,  list    to    the  word.  ^ 

Aft  -  er-ward,  aft  -  er-ward,  com-eth  the  dawn.  [  «  a  a  «-  «,„-j  -a  a  > 

Aft -er-ward!  aft- er-ward,  com-eth  the  calm,  f     Aft-er-ward,aft-er.ward,' 

Aft  -  er-ward,  aft  -  er-ward,  glo  -  ry    on    high.  ^ 


^^iM^^^ms^^^M 


p 


p^^^^tti^ 


blessed    re  -  frain  I  Aft-  er  the  darkne8s,and  sor-row  and  pain,  Blessing^and 
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^^^^^^^ 


rTr-> 


glo  •  ry,  and  hon  -  or  and   gain,  "Afterward,"  blessed  re  -  frain  I 

O    blessed  re- frain! 


'^^ 


H-|-d-l--grg-HT=T=F1-p-.z=::l^.rH 


No.  91.         ^mttWm^  fm  §m^ 

"  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  baTo  me  to  do  T"— Acts  9 :  6. 
S.  D.  Phelps,  D.  D.  Robert  Lowry,  D.  D. 


^^^m 


*^ 


m^ 


1.  Sav  -  iour !  Thy  dy  -  ing  love      Thou  gav  -  est 

2.  At        the  blest  raer  -  cy-seat.     Plead -ing  for 

3.  Give    me     a    faith  -  ful  heact — Like  -  ness    to 

4.  All      that    I      am    and  have — Thy    gifts    so 


ps 


_, L 


-^ 


m- 


u 


n 
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me        Nor  should  I 
me,       My      fee  -  ble 
Thee— That  each  de  - 
free —  In       joy,    in 


-i9- 


w^m^ 


:fct 


\EES^. 


-(5>- 


^ 


£ 


■i9- 


^=fe^i.? 


aught  with-hold,     Dear    Lord,  from  Thee ;  In      love  my  soul  would  bow, 

faith  looks  up,      Je    -     sus,      to    Thee:  Help    me  the  cross     to  bear, 

part  -  ing  day       Hence-forth  may  see  Some  work  of   love 

grief,  through  life,  Dear    Lord,    for   Thee  I  And  when  Thy  face 

-0-  •    -0-    -19-        JT^j     -^  •    -•- 


be -gun, 


My  heart  ful  -  fill  its  vow.  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now.  Something  for  Thee. 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare.  Some  song  to  raise,  or  pray'  r.  Something  for  Thee. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done.  Some  wand' rersought  and  won,  Something  for  Thee. 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Through  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.        Something  for  Thee. 
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No.  92.    €m«,  mA  ^et  ^»  ^mhiif. 

"O  come  let  us  worship  and  bow  down." — Psa.  95  :  6. 

Lyman  J.  Cuylbr.  Iba  D.  Bankby. 


1 


mm$^^m 


-A— N- 


— <l~~j' — ^""^      *~ 


W^ 


1.  Come,  O  come, and  let  us      wor  -  ship,  (Jather'd  in    the  house  of    pray'r; 

2.  lie  hath  pardon' dour  transgressions,  Tak  -  en   all  our  sins  a  -   way; 

3.  SofMi  our  tri  -  als  will  be     end-ed,      And,  a  niongthe  lov'd  andblest, 


nrf^ 


r   iT^ 


:t^=; 


td 


N 


i^iiUpl^lpiil^ 


Praise  the  God  of  our  sal  -  va  -  tion    While  He  waits  to  meet  us    there. 
He     will  lead  us,  by  His  Spir  -  it,        Safe  -  ly    to    the  per-fect     day. 
We  shalljoin  the  bright  iramor  -  tals,    .In     that  Home  of  joy  and     rest. 


mm 


-|2- 


^m$^i 


Chorus. 


i^ 


^^^fe^ 


_i  1  ^  


C!ome,  O  come,  and  let  us    wor -ship,     Bring-ing  songs  of  love  and  praise, 

#-  -#-    -(2-    ^         #.:-P- if!:  H^s^jif:    J2.      JL 


tze 


^ 


^^^m 


^ 


it-jt 


ti* 


f 


V — bi^- 


1^ 


■  fix  _S  L»        ' 

1^ — *-.zt:t»^ 


i 


A— N- 


f 


i 


I 


f^ 


Un- to  Him  whose  loving  kind- ness,   Has  been  o'er  us    all  our   days. 

*•   -0-  _     ^   -P-»  -# 
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No.  93. 


p.  J.  Crosby. 


f  et  %  U  ^m. 


"Thy  testimooies  are  very  sure,  0  Lurd."— Pha.  93  :  /> 

GEO.  O.  Htrbrins. 


Ir^^^^PlpP^^ 


1.  We  sing  of  bright  man  -  sions    in  glo   -    ry,  That    Je  -    sus     has 

2.  We  sing  of   tlie     spir  -  its    made  per  -  feet,  That  dwell    on     that 

3.  We  sing  of     a      bright  How  -  ing  riv  -    er,    Pro  -  ceed  -  ing   from 

4.  DearSav  -  iour,  in      mer  -  cy       di  -  rect       us,  And     till       ev   -  'ry 


ei 


m^mmm 


m 


mfm 


m 


gone    to       pre  -  pare;  We     sing     of   their  grandeur  and   beau-ty, 

ev    -   er  -green  shore;  But    shall    we     be  count -ed  a-mongthem, 

God    and     the  Lamb ;  But       O    shall   we   drink  from  its       wa  -  ters, 

heart  with    Thy  love ;  That    we     may    be  found  with  the     faith-ful, 
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Chorus. 
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But  have  we     a  dwell-ing  place  there? 

And  sor-row   and  sigh  nev  -  er  more" 

For    ev  -  er      so   cry-stal  and  calm 

And  dwell  in    Thy  king-dom  a  -  bove. 
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let    us    be    sure  that  our 
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hearts  are  giv'ri,     Not       to        the     world,     but      to     God      inheav'n; 


Let  us   be  sure,    let   us   be  sure  That  Je  -  sus  will  gath-er   us      there. 
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^  €mtf  Wan)  ^nt 

"  The  Lord  will  be  a  refuge."— Psa.  9 :  9. 


Chablbs.  E.  Pollock. 


^^Mt^^^^^m 


1.  C)  come,  wea-ry  one,   to  the    on  -  \y  sure  Ref-uge,  Where  mer-cy  and 

2.  O  come,  wea-ry  one,  for  the  daybeams  are  fad-ing ;  Say,  why  on  the 

3.  O  come,  wea-ry  one,  for  the  night-cloudfl  pursue  thee;  How  dark- ly  they 

4.  C)  come,  wea-ry  one,  He  is    urg  -  ing  thee  on-ward ;  One   stepo'erthe 
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Sar  -  don  are    bound-  less  and  free ;    O       haste  with  thy    bur  -  den    of 
es  -  ert     a    -    far     wilt  thou  roam?  The  arms     of   the    Sav  -  iourwill 
frown  on    the     cold  mountain' s  brow ;  The  voice     of   the  tem  -  pest  is 
threshold  and      life    thou  shalt  gain ;    The  light     of   His  love  thro'  the 
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sin    and  of   sor-row,  Thy    gra-cious  Re-deera-er    is  .  wait  -  ing  for  thee, 
glad-ly    en-fold  thee.  He    longs  with  for-give-ness  to    welcome  thee  home, 
wail- ing    around  thee.  And  none  but  the  Sav    iourcan  shel-ter  thee  now. 
darkness  is  breaking ;  All      glo  -  ry    to    Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  I 


H^^^-^ 
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Chorus. 
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Come, O        come, Where  mer-cy  and  par  -  don  are 

Come  while  you  may,      come,  come  to-day, 


y-f.    >-JrJ 


I 


i 


? 


fc=t:i 


fc=&=&=l: 


n=rr=^ 


Copyright,  1895,  by  The  Biglow  &,  Main  Co. 


s 


/ 


^  iivmt,  ^«avg  d^nt — ConrtuM 


I 


m 


^m^^^^^ 


bound-less  and  free ;  Then  haste  with  thy  bur-den  of      sin    and  of   sor-row, 
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No.  95.  #UV  §tot  ^t&tmtt. 


(SttCnthbert.   8.6.8.4.) 


H.  AUBBB. 


J.  B.  DYKB8. 
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1.  Our  blest'  Ee-deem-er,    ere  He  breathed  His  ten  -  der,  last  fare  -  well, 

2.  He   came  sweet  in-fluence  to      ira-part,     A    gra-cious,  will-ing  Guest, 

3.  And  His    that  gen -tie  voice    we  near,     Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

4.  And    ev  -  'ry    vir-tue    we     pos-sess,      And  ev-'ry    vie- fry  won, 

5.  Spir  -  it       of   pu  -  ri  -  ty     and  grace,  Our  weakness,  pitying,  sae : 
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^^ 
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A        Guide,      a   Com  -  fort  -  er,  bequeathed  With  us      to 
While    He       can  find    one    hum-ble  heart     Wherein      to 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear.  And  speaks  of 
And        ev  -    'ry  thought  of     ho  -  li  -  ness      Are  His       a 
O         make     our  hearts  Thy  dwell-ing-place,    And  worthier 


"dwell. 

rest. 

heav'n. 

lone. 

Thee. 
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No.  96. 


$0  Wxt^  ^naw? 


"We  lore  the  children  of  Qod."— 1  John  S  :  2. 
Rev.  W.  O.  CugHiNO.  Ira  D.  Hankey 


m^ 


1.  In       the  hind  where  the  bright  oneH  arc  Rath- ered,  In      the  far  -   a -way 

2.  Where  they  Raze  on  the  splendors  of       K  -   den;  On     the  glo  -  ries  no 

3.  Do      they  stoop  from  the  bright  realms  of  plo  -  ry,   Where  the  anthems  tri - 

4.  Yea,   they  know,  for  our  spir- its    are  blend  -  ing   In     theman-sion  of 


zEE^d^E^  J     U  "F^Fr     "F     -^--^±i^siz!^zzi^ 
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home  where  they  dwell,  Do  they  know  how  onr  sad  hearts  are  break-ing, 
mor-tal'can  tell;  Do  they  think  of  the  eyes  that  are  weep- ing, 
uraph-  ant  -  ly  swell ;  Do  they  long  for  a  bless  -  ed  re  -  un  -  ion  ; 
peace,  where  they  dwell ;  And  they  watch, and  they  wait,  for  our  com  -  ing, 
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'^      Chorus. 
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Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well  ? .      Do  they  know, Do  they 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  'well?  I  I)o  they  know, 

Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  weW?  \  Cffio.  for  Ath  verse- 
For  they  know  that  we  love  them  so  well?  -'      Yes,  they  know,  etc. 
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know, Do  they  know  that  we  love  them  so 

Do  they  know, 
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land  where  the  bright  ones  are  gathered,  Duthi-y  know  that  we  love  them  so  well? 
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No.  97.    I  ^nm  tbat  my  |tdemrr  pv^i$* 


"  For  I  kuow  that  my  Redeemer  liveth."— Job  10 :  25. 


Rev.  H.  A.  Merrill,  alt.    Last  v.  by  1. 1).  8. 


Arr.  by  Qko.  C.  Stebbins. 


^itiiiisriitig^ 


1.  I  know  that  my  Redecr    \p    lives,Andha8  i)repart>d  a  place  for  me, 

2.  I'm  trust-ing  Je-8U8  Christ     ;   all,     I  know  Ilisblood  nowsinnksforme; 

3.  I'm  now  en-raptur  d  with  thi;    iho't,  I   stand  and  won-der  at    ills  love — 

4.  I    know  that  J  e-8U8  soon  . /ill  come,  I   know  the  tira»»  will  not  belong, 


^iiiitlitifiir^isi 


D.C. — For   J     am    on-ly  wait-ing    here  Toheartheaummon8:'^'Child,comehome,^^ 


I        K    ^    ^    ^  Fink. 


And    crowns  of  vic-to-  ry    He    gives  To  those  w!io  would  His  children  be. 
I'm       list-'ning  for  the  welcome  call,    To  say:  "The  Master  wait- eth  thee  I" 
That  He  from  heav'n  to  earth  was  bro't.  To  die,  that     1    mriy  live    a-bove. 
'Till    I  shall  reach  ray  heav'nly  home.  And  join  the    ev  -  er- last- ing  song. 


For   I      am  on-ly  wait-  ing    here   To  hear  the  summons: ' '  Child  come  home! ' ' 


Chorus. 


D.C. 
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Then  ask  me  not      to    lin  -  ger  long    A-mid  the  gay  and  thoughtless  throng, 
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No.  98. 


#  t0  ht  §iirtbin0. 


"Neither  ifl  he  that  planteth  auything,  neither  ho  that  watoreth." — Con.  3:  7. 
Oboroiana  M.  Taylor.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O     to  be  notli-ing,      notliiiiff,  On  -  ly  to    lie    at   His  leet, 

2.  ()     to  be  notb-injir,      nothing,  On  -  ly  as    led  by  Ills  hand, 

3.  O     to  be  noth-injj,      nothing,  Painful  the  humbling  may  be; 


^1^ 
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t:t- 


W^ 
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7  . 

A      bro  -  ken  and   emptied  ves-sel,    For  the     Master' s  use  made  meet. 
A      mes-sen-ger    at  His  gate-way.  On- ly  waiting  for  His  com-mand; 
Yet   low    in  the    dust  I'd  lay  me    ThattheworldmightmySavioursee, 


'Si^ 


jfc? 


^s^^ 
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Emptied  that  He  might  fill  me       As  forth   to  His  serv-ice    I       go; 
On  -  ly     an  instrument  ready        His  prais-es   to  sound  at  His     will, 
Rath-er   be  nothing,  nothing, —  To  Him   let  ourvoic-es     be      raised: 


MfsM 


-v-t—[ 


Bro-ken,   that  so      un  -  bin  -  dered, 
Willing,  should  He  not  require  me 
He    is       the  Fountain  of  blessing. 


His   lifethrough  me  might  flow, 
In   silence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 
He  only  is  meet  to  be     praised, 


^^msm^^^ 
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ter 


^^^ 


Bro-ken  that  so     un  -  hin-dered,  His  life  through  nie  might  flow. 

Willing,shonld  He  not  require  rue  In  silence  to  wait  on  Him  still. 

He    is    the  Fountain  of  blessing,  He  on  -  ly  is  meet  to  be    praised. 

^• 
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No.  99. 


\isA  of  |l0e^* 


"  The  Lord  is  my  defence,  and  my  Ck)d  ia  the  Bock  of  my  refuge."— PsA,  94  :  22. 
Rev.  A.  M.  ToPLADY.  Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


^=2-^ 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,      Let    nie    hide     my-self  in     Thee; 

2.  Not    the  la  -  bor     of  my  hands    Can    ful  -  fill      Thy  law' s  de-mands ; 

3.  Noth-ing  in      m^  hand  1    bring,  Sim -ply      to      Thy  cross  I      cling; 

4.  While  1  draw  tins  fleeting  breath,  While  mine  eyes  shall  close  in    death. 
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ter  and  the  blootl,  From  Thy 

no    res-pite  know.  Could  my 

to  Thee  for  dress,  Help -less 

to  worlds  un-known,  See    Thee 


-(C- 


3E-i' 
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riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 
tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow, 
look    to  Thee  for  grace ; 

on  Thy  judgment  throne. 


jQ- 


Let    the     wa  - 
Could  my    zeal 
Nak-ed,    come 
When  J      soar 
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Be      of 
All    for 
Foul,  I 
Rock  of 


sin 
sin 
to 
A  - 


the  doub-le  cure, 

could  not  a  -  tone; 

the  fountain  fly, 

ges,  cleft  for  me, 


^ 
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-19- 


Save  me  from 
Thou  must  save. 
Wash  me,  Sav  - 
Let    me     hide 


its  guilt  and  power, 
and  Thou  a  -  lone, 
iour,  or    1       die. 
my-self  in    Thee. 


i^^i^ 


No.  100.  S^tt'st  mux  Ip  ^^' 


A  fog  had  aettled  down  on  the  Clyde.  The  paasengera  on  a  steamer  were  filled  with  fear  at  the  rate 
of  speed  maintained.  At  lengtli  tbey  went  forward  and  called  to  the  Captain  on  the  liridge,  and  r«« 
moustrated  with  him.  They  received  the  reply,  "All's  clear  up  aloft.  The  fog  is  on  the  surface  of  the 
riTer.    There  is  uo  danger.'* 


D.  W.  Whittlk. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^^M 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


All's  clear  up  a  -  loft,"  said  the    Cap- tain  true,  As       fear  -  less  -  ly 

'  All's  clear  up  a  -  loft,' '  for   the  Lora,our  Light,  Our  Strength,  and  our 

Ail's  clear  up  a -loft,  "all      is      safe    be  -  low.  Though  fogs  arid  though 

'All's  clear  up  a  -  loft, "  for,  with  Him   on  high.  The   dark    is     the 

'All's  clear  up  a  -  loft, "  with  the  Cap-tian  true.  Our  course  and  our 
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on  -  ward    he 
Ref  •  uge    and 
mists  may  pre 
same  as      the 
speed  will  be 


I 


sped;  "No    fog     is      up  here,    it       is      all    be  -  low, 

Song,  Is       there    in  command  thro'  the   day  and  night, 

-vail;  With   eye     all  undimmed,  stands  the  Cap-tain  true, 

light;  He    knows  all    the  per  ■  il      and    dan-gersnigh ; 

right;  We'll  trust  with -out  fear    for     the  One  we  know 
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Chorus. 


S?-^ 


The  sun-shine's  just  o  -  ver  our    head." 

Our  Cap -tain    so  true    and  so    strong. 

To  guiae    us      as    on  -  ward  we     sail. 

His   bea  -  con  shines  on     in  the    night. 

Is     there  up      a  -  loft     in  the   light. 


"All's clear  up     a  -loft,"  O 
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:lad  word  of  cheer,  O    Captain  so  true  and    so    brave;  "All's  clear  up  a 
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loft  "and  no     dan  -  ger  near,    As      on- ward    we  speed  o'er    the  wave. 


IEEE 


f 


I 


^ 


it: 


I 


'^- 


1g: 


i 


No.  101. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


^1 


"Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Ck>L.  3:  11. 
rit 


Anon. 
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1.  Lord,    at     Thy  mer-cy-seat,    Hum-bly      I 

2.  Tears    of       re  -  pent-ant  grief  Si  -  lent  -  ly 

3.  Still       at     Thy  mer-cy-seat,    Sav-iour,   I 


^^P$^ 


fall;  Plead -ing  Thy 
fall ;  Help  Thou  my 
fall ;  Trust  -  ing    Thy 


mm 
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prom  -  ise  sweet.  Lord,  hear  my 
un  -  be  -  lief,  Hear  Thou  my 
prom  -  ise  sweet.  Heard  is       my 


call;    Now     let    Thy  work  be -gin, 
call ;    Oh,      how     I      pine  for  Theel 
call ;    Faith  wings  ray  soul    to  Thee; 


J—J~l 


£ 
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•  Oh,  make  me  pure  within.  Cleanse  me  from  ev-'ry  sin,  Je  -  bus,  my  all. 
'  Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea:  Je  -  BUS  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  all. 
This  all  my  song  shall  be:  Je  -  su8    has    died  for  me,  Je  -  sus,    ray     all. 


Used  by  permission. 
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No.  102.  Wxt  (^tavg  timt  §tvtt  f&xmi  49UI 

"The  word  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  eTer."— 1  Pbt.  1 :  26. 
jAlfSB  M.  Qrat,  D.  D.  Iba  D,  Bahkbt. 
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1.  O    tell    me  the  sto-ry  that  ner  -  er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  of 

2.  O    tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev  -  er  grows  old,  The  sto-ry  the 

3.  O    tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  that  nev  -  er  grows  old,  The  sto-ry  the 

4.  O    tell    me  the  sto-ry  that  nev -er  grows  old,  The  sto  -  ry  the 
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One  whom  the  prophets    fore -told;    The  Horn     of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  the 

an  -  gel    at    Beth-le  -hem  told;    The   Babe     in    the    man-ger,  of 

Gos  -  pels  re  -  peat  man  -  i  -  fold  ;    The    love    and  com-  pas  -  sion  in 

a    -  ges    to    come  will    un-fold;    The  kiud-ness   of   God    in  re 
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Seep-  tre,  and  Star,  The  Light  iu  the  darkness  they  saw  from  a  -  far. 
low-  li  •  est  birth,  The  high- est  arch -an -gel  ex-  cell-ing  in  worth. 
Je  -  8U8  we  trace,  The  pow  -  er  and  patience,  the  glo  -  ry  and  grace, 
deem-ing    the    lost.    The  death  of  our  Sav-iour    in    pay-ing  the  cost. 
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Chorus. 
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It         nev  -  er       grows    old, 


It 


nev   -  er       grows    old, 
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The      sto    -    ry      of       Je    - 
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80S        It        nev  -  er       grows    old! 
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No.  103.  ^ots  f  pidt,  f  (»d  m$  §m. 

"Come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace." — Hu.  4  :  16. 

John  H.  Yatkb.  Iba  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  Ho    -  ]y   Spir  -  it,  lead    us  now,  Bold  •  ly     to    the  throne  of  grace  ; 

2.  This     is    now  our  time    of  need  This     is    now  the  day    of  grace ; 

3.  At      the  bless- ed  mer  -  cy    seat  Peace  and  joy  are  free  -  ly  giv'n  ; 

4.  Weak  and  sjn  -  ful  though  we  be,  Je    -  sos'  blood  can  cleanse  from  sin  ; 
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While  our  heads  in  pray'r  we  bow, 

Now,  our  souls  with  Man- na  feed, 

While  we  wait     at    Je  -  sus'  feet, 

At  the  fount-  ain  flill    and  free, 

-  -r.—  f- 
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Let  Thy  pres-  ence  fill    this  place. 
Ere    we  leave  this    sa  •  cred  place. 
Make  this  place  the  gate    of  Heav'n. 
Wash  and  make  us  pure  with  -  in. 
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Ho 
Ho 
Ho 
Ho 
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ly  Spir  -  it,  Heav'nly  Guide,  Lead  us     to    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied ! 

ly  Spir  -  it,  Heav'nly  Dove,    Lead  us     to    the  feast   of    love  I  > 

ly  Spir  -  it,  Heav'nly  Friend,Now  np  •  on    our  hearts  de-scend ! 

ly  Spir  •  it,  Cleansing  fire,      Bum  up    cv  - 'ry  base    de-sire! 
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No.  104.       $n  mm  it  mtu. 


"It  shall  be  well  with  you."— 2  Kings  25:  24. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


$ 


i^ 


^:ta^ta 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Though 

2.  Though 

3.  Be 

4.  Lean, 


our  path 

some  treas 

not  faith 

O  lean 


be 

ured 
less, 
up 


dark 
hope 
but 
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has 
be 
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drear, 
fled, 
lieve ; 
Lord ; 
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All wiU   be 

All     will      yet      be      well. 
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well; 

All     will      yet       be     well; 
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Soon  the  Day-star  will  ap 
Cora  -  ing  ills  tho'  oft  we 
Dai  -  ly  grace  Ave  sliall  re 
Sweet    tne  prom-ise     of  His 
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pear; 
dread, 
ceivc ; 
word; 
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All will  be 

All will  be 

All will  be 

All will  be 

All  will  yet  be  well,     ^ 
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Will    be 
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well; 

well; 

well; 

well; 

All     win     yet       be     well; 
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Thro'  the  deep'ning  shades  of    night, 

Je   -  BUS   will    our  bur  -  dens  bear ; 

He  who  hears  the    ra  -  ven's  cry 

He  is      great -er  than  our    fears, 
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well. 
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Look 
We 
Will 
He 


beyond,  where  skies  are  bright ; 
may  ca^t  on  Him  our   care ; 

not  {)a.ss  His  chil-dren     by ; 

in    our    be  -  half  ap  -  peara. 


Soon  will  dawn  the  morning  light ; 
Trust  -  ing  Him  to    an-swer    pray'r. 
He        to  help  them  still  ia      nigh  ; 
He      will  wipe  a  -  way  our    tears ; 
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All. 

All 


will      yet      be     well, 


will      be 
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well  ( will 
All     will 
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yet 
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be      well), 
be     well. 
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will      be       well. 
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No.  105.       (^trnty  ^tmt  ta  %tim. 


"Come  unto  me."— Matt,  II :  28, 


Rev.  Geo.  B. 

_Q-«-.     ^ 

Peck, 

1 , 

4 

HtTBERT  P.  Main. 
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1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  Come, 

5.  Come, 

I       ^ 

come    to 
come    to 
come    to 
come    to 
come    to 

Je    - 
Je   - 
Je    - 
Je    - 
Je    - 
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bus! 

BUsl 
BUS  I 

susl 
sus! 
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11 
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[e 
[e 
[e 
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1^ 
waitd   to 
waits   to 
waits   to 
waits   to 
waits   to 

wel  -  come  thee, 
ran  -  som  thee, 
light  -    en   thee; 
shel  -    ter  thee; 
car    -    ry   thee, 
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O  wand'  rer,       ea    -   ger  -  ly ; 

O  haste  I  so    will    -   ing  -  ly ; 

O  bur  -  dened,  trust  -  ing  -  ly ; 

O  wea  -  ry,    bless  -   etl  -  ly ; 

O  child,  80       lov   -    ing  -  ly ; 


NP^iF^^^^-P 


Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


come  to 
come  to 
come  to 
come  to 
come  to 


Je 
Je 
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sus! 
hub! 

8USt 
HUS! 

<jus! 
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No.  106.     §m»f  §tl0VtA  0f  Pi)  ^utt. 

"  My  beloved  ia  mine,  and  I  am  hia." — Cant.  2 :  16.  ^ 

Geo.  D.  Mackat.  Gro.  C.  Btbbbiks. 
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^^^^^ 


1.  Je  -   BUS,    Be  -  lov  -  ed    of   my  heart,  Thy  grace  I    earnest  -  ly  implore ; 

2.  The   brightest  forms  of  earthly  love    Are  dull    be-side  Thine  own  to  me  ; 

3.  Tho'  Par  -  a-dise  naa  nia-ny  joys.    And  flow' rs  of  beau- ty  fair   to  see, 

4.  Without  Thee,  no    ce-  les-  tial  light  Shall  shine  to  make  my  soul  content ; 


^^S^^SS 


333^3 


Oh,      if  Thou  wilt  the  gift  im- part,   I'll    use      it    but   to  love  Thee  more. 
With  wist- ful  eyes   I  look  a -hove.  And  won- der  when  Thy  face  I'll  see. 
Not   gates  of  Pearl  nor  Angel's  voice  Shall  thrill  my  soul  like  love  of  Thee. 
But  with  Thee  this  sad  earth  is  bright,  And  glows  with  joy  from  Heaven  lent. 
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Chobus. 


1^ 


M 


3 


4-^ 


fij_i. 


Let   oth  -  ers    dream of   jew  -  eled  walls.  Of 

Let  oth-ers  dream  of  Jeweled  walls, 
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gold   -    en    cit-ies     fair      to      see; No      glo  -  rious 

so    fair      to    see; 
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scene my    soul        en  -  thmlls,  Wher- 

No    glo  -  riouH  scene  my  soul    outliralls, 
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Slowly. 
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e'er        Thou      iirt        is     lieav'n     fur 


me. 
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Is^    Heav'n  for      nie. 


No.  107.        ^k^htg  andi  ^ttal^ing. 


M.  Fraser. 

Gently., 


"I  will  lay  me  down  ami  Bleep."— Ps.  4:8. 
"  I  shall  1)0  BatUflcil  when  I  awaku," — I's,  17  :  15. 


M.  A.  BBA. 


partes 


zT'zr 

1.  I      lay     me  down  in  jieace  to  sleep,  And  sweet  shall  be  my   rest; 
•     2.  I      lay     me  down  in  peace  to  wait    lln  -  til    the  dawn  of     day, 
3.  OhjSlumbercalm  I  Oh,  waking  bright !  Content -ed     I     shall    lie. 
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Joyously. 
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33 
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And  sat  -  is-fied  I  shall  awake.  With  Je  -  sus'  likeness  blest. 
And  ris  -  ing  I  shall  then  behold  All  shadows  fled  a  -  way. 
Un  -  tilthetrumpofGodshallsound,  And  summon  me    on   high. 


^^m^^^^^mM 
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No.  108.    ibg  llanA  ^p^olM  pe. 

"I  will  hold  thine  hand,  and  keep  theo."— Iia.  42:  6. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Hakkby. 

4 


^^^mmims^mmm 


1.  I  know  Thy  hand   up  -  hold-eth  me,  My  Sav  -  iour  and    my    God, 

2.  I  know  Thy  hand   up -hold-eth  me,  When  doubt  and  dan- ger    near 

3.  I  know  Thy  hand   up  -  hohl-eth  me,  And  will     in    safe  -  ty    keep 

4.  1  know  Thy  hand  up  -  hold-eth  me,  And  will    my   soul    de  -  fend ; 
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And   step    by    step    I'll    fol  -  low  Thee  Wher-e'er  Thy  feet  have  trod; 
Would  tempt  me  from  the    nar  -  row  way,  Or     fill    my  heart  with  fear. 
My   trust  -  ing  heart,  though  I    may  pass  Thro' wa- ters  dark   and  deep. 
Suf  -  fi  -  cient    is    Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  To    keep  me     to     the    end. 


^f#ii^|ii^^^ 


CHOBU& 


^=ppp^^^^feiS 


Sbyz: 


I    know  in  whom    I    have  believed,  And  knowing    I     am     blest ; 


=t 


ui±im^m^^ 
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fcS: 


^^^#^^^S 


Thou  art    the    An  -  chor  of      my  soul,  Jn  Thee  my  hope  shall  rest. 
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No.  109.         §e  Sfti%  ^  gitart. 


"  Be  Btill,  and  kuow  that  I  am  Oixl."— Psa.  40  :  10. 


J.  H.  Watson,  arr. 


Geo.  C.  Btrbbins. 


p^ifni 


1.  Be  still,  O  heart!  why    fear  and  treiii-ble?  Whale  -  vil     can    thy 

2.  Be  still,  ()  heart  I  the     Lord  of  glo  -  ry    Was  once  a     man    ac- 

3.  Be  still,  ()  heart  I  cease  fear- inp,  fret-ting  A  -  IkhU   the     fu  -  ture, 

4.  lie  still,  O  heart  I  thy     Lord  will  send  thee  The  clouds  or  sini-shine 
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f=f 
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sm^^m^ 


iU^    be  -  tide?  Though  foes,  a  mighty     host,  as  -  sem-ble,  Fear  not,  for 
quaint  with  grief ;  Hestoojisto    hear — tell  all    thy     sto-ry — He  h>ves,  He 
all        un-known;  Ne'erthink  the  Master    is      for  -  get-tmg  A  -  bout  His 
best;  His  own  right  hand  shall  e'erde- fend  thee;  Then  trust  His 


^g^^f^iip^ifeli 


CHOKUa 


m^^^m^^^^^ 


God  is     on      thy      side. 


cares,  He'll  send  re   -    lief.  Ip     ..,, 
child— His  loved  and  own.  [  ^®  ^""' 


love,  and  be      at         rest. 


^^^m^m 


O  heart !    What  e  -  vil  can  be - 
Be  still,         O  heart! 
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^^ 
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tide  thee?  Fear  not,        fear  not.  With  God  to    walk  be  -  side  thee. 

Fear  not,   N      .fear  not, 
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No.  110.  litnne  JH^itb  §tm. 

"Leaning  on  Jema'  boaom."— John  13 :  83. 
Fammy  LONeiDAt.B,  arr.  by  I.  D.  fiL 


8.  J.  Vaii.. 


1.  I      have  been    a -lone  with  Je-sus,  With  my  head  np-on    His  breast; 

2.  With  a  trembling  heart  I  toldHiin,  While  with  joy     I    lingered  there, 

3.  Shall  I     tell  yuu  what  He  told  me,  While  I    still  was  waiting  there? 

4.  Then  He  told  me     I   was  welcome  Ev  -  er-morewith  Him  to   stay, 


^3rfm-t  1 1  ^4144^-^.m 


For  I  was  so  ver  -  y  wea-ry.  That  I  want*  ed  there  to  rest; 
All  the  bur  -  den  of  my  sor-row,  And  my  heav  -  y  weight  of  care ; 
For  it  took  a- way  mytroub-le,  And  it  took  a-  way  my  care; 
And  He  said    that  He  would  nev-  er   Cast  His    Iot  •  ing  child  a  -  way  ; 


^^Mm 


^^^^- 


^»     ^     ^     ^      JL 


lEf 


I    have  been     a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus,  And  He  bade    me  stay  a  -  while ; 
How  the  voice  of   Satan's  whisp'rings  Oft  -  en  called    me    in  -  to      sin; 
O      He   told    me  how  He  loved  me,  Tho'  a    way-  ward ,  err-  ing  child  ; 
LolHe  said,     I    am  thy  Sav-iour,  As      a    rock       I    firm-ly stand; 


^ 


^^^fe^^^p 


And  I  felt  it  ver  -  y  precious,  In  the  sunshine  of  His  smile. 
And  I  asked  Him  if  I  might  not  Stay  for  -  ev  -  er  there,  with  Him. 
And     I     felt     so  ver  -  y    hap  -  py    As    He  looked  on    me  and  smiled. 


Come,  and  rest   beneath  my  shad-  ow.   In    this   wea  -  ry,  thirst-  y  land. 
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r  ve     been      a  -  lone  with     Je  -  sus,    My    blusn-ed,    bless-eil       Je  -  n\m ; 


^  ad  lib 


I've    been     a -lone  with     Je  -  suh,   In    the     sun-shine  of    His    smile. 
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No.  111.    ^aWtt  S^ttU  0f  ^Mtim. 

Tone,  Noi  llOi— Opposite  pagoi 


r 


1  Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams, 

Lying  all  around  our  path ; 
Let  us  keep  the  wheat  and  roses, 

Casting  out  the  thorns  and  chaff. 
Xet  us  find  our  sweetest  comfort 

In  the  blessings  of  to-day 
With  a  patient  hand  removing 

All  the  briars  from  the  way. 

Cho. — Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness. 
For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

2  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music 

Till  the  sweet  voiced  bird  is  flown ! 
StrauKe  that  we  should  slight  the  violets 

Till  the  lovely  flowers  are  gone  I 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine 

Never  seem  one  half  so  fair. 
As  when  winter's  snowy  pinions 

Shake  the  white  down  m  the  air. 

Cho.  —Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness. 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness. 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 


,? 


3  If  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window-pane, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow — 

Never  trouble  us  again— 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow?  — 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now? 

Cho.  — Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
Tiien  scatter  .seeds  of  kindness. 
Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

4  Ah  !  those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  track  1 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us. 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie. 
Not  to  scatter  thorns — but  roses — 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

Cho. — Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 

Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness. 

Then  scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 

Mary  Rilbv  Smit9. 
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No.  112.       ®bm*jsi  §00m  Ut  §\i 


P.J.  Crosby. 


4: 


"And  yet  there  is  room."— Li  KB  14 :  22. 


Geo.  C.  STEBBIN& 


1.  Res  -  cue'  the  souls  that  per  -  ish,      Seek  for   the  lost  that  stray  ; 

2.  Out      of  the  vale    of     sor  -  row, —  Out     of   the  star -less  night, 

3.  Go     with    a  lov  -  ing  spir  -  it —    Go       in   the  Mas-ter's  name; 
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Pa  -  tient  -  ly  guide  their  foot  -  8tei)s      In  -    to    the  nar  -  row    way ; 
In     -     to    the  gold  -  en     sun  -  shine,    Peaceful,  and  pure,  and  bright; 
Life,    and     a    full      sal  -  va  -  tion      Now    to  the  world  pro-claim  ; 
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O      -  ver  them  kind  -  ly   bend-  ing,    Whis-per  the  Sav-iour' s  call ; 
Gath  -  er  them  now     to      Je  -   sus — Whis-per     a -gain   the    call. 
Haste  while  the  day-beams   lin  -  ger, — Haste  ere  the  shad -ows   fall, 
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Tell  them  the  feast    is    read    -    y —  Tell  them  there's  room  for  all. 
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;ht, 
.me; 
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wray; 
right ; 
laim ; 

^1 


call;  ^ 
[call, 
Ifall, 
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Refbain. 


Room for     all,  Room for      all; 

Room,  there's  room  for      all,  for  all,    Room,  there's  room  for    all,  for  all ; 


2=^- 


t 


til* 


I 


I       I      -J-: 


1 1- 


£f 


ff 


m 


-4- 


-J-^ 

^^^3=* 


* 


trJ. 


T 

Tell  them  the  feaat   is     read  -  y 
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Tell  them  there's  room  for  all. 
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No.  113.         Mm  mtf  my  6(ri 


"  He  rnaketh  the  Btorm  a  calm."— Pb.  127:  29. 
HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.  D.  iRA  D.  SANKRY. 


teff^ 
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1.  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm.  While  these  hot  breez-es    blow : 

2.  Calm  in    the   hour  of  buoyant  health,  Calm     in   my  hour    of   pain ; 

3.  Calm  in    the    suf  -  fer  -  ance  of  wrong.  Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame ; 

4.  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm.  Soft      rest-ing    on   Thy  breast ; 
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Be  like  the  des-ert's  cooling  stream  Up  -  on  earth's  fevered  brow. 
Calm  in  my  pov  -  er  -  ty  or  wealth,  Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 
Calm'midthethreatening,  taunting  throng,  Who  hat&Thy  ho  -  I^  name. 
Soothe  me  with   ho  -  ly  hymn  and  psalm.  And     bid  my  spir  -  it    rest 
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No.  114.     #  gitt  %»  §^n  (6n(lmv0t 

"  Take  unto  you  tbo  whole  armor  of  God." — Phil.  6 :  13. 
W.  B.  Williams.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  O    let 

2.  O    let 

3.  O    let 


f-=^r^¥^^^^^*^ 


us 
us 
us 


all 
all 
all 


en  -  deav  -  or,  With    all      our  heart  and    might, 
en-deav  -  or  The    world  for  Christ    to      win; 
eu-deav-  or  The  church  of  Christ    to     build, 


H^^ii^^^ripipp 


I 
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To  serve    our    Lord  and  Mas  -  ter,    And  m       His  work    de  - 
To  search  the  streets  and  high  -  ways  For  souls    to    save  from 
Be  faith  -  ful      in       its    serv  -  ice,    Our  all       for     it       to 


light; 
sin ; 
yield ; 
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Re -mem  -  ber  -  ing  that  serv  -  ice  Must  come  be  -  fore  re  -  ward  ; 
To  send  the  bless  -  ed  ti  -  dings  To  nil  the  world  a  -  i-ound, 
Its     or    -  di  •   nan  -  ces    fol  -  low,  Its  means    of     grace    at  -  tend ; 
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That  joy    must    flow  from  do   -  ing  The    Fa  -  ther's  will    and      word. 
Till     ev   -  ery     race    and    na  -  tion  Shall  hear  the    joy  -  ful      sound. 
Thus  grow    in    Christ  like  pow  -  er    Un  -  til       our  life    shall    end. 
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For     Christ....!,    and  the    Church,       Our  all,       O  Lord,    we     give; 
for  Christ  the  Church,  i 
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For    Christ and  the    Church,  O    may    we    ev 

for  Christ  the  Church, 


er      live. 
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No.  115.      §m»f  "^mAtt  ^m$m. 


1  John  4 :  19. 


Anon. 
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H.  N.  WnirvKY. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  ten-der  Sav  -  lour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?    Make  me  ver  -  y 

2.  Now  I  know  Thou  lov  -  est,    And  dost  plead  for  me ;     I         am  ver  -  y 

3.  Take  my  hand  and  lead  me ;  I        am  ver  •  y    weak ;  Words  of  love  and 


_  .  I       ♦f     H-"         "^         -(5'- 

thank-fnl    In    my  heart  to  Thee.  When  the  sad,  sad  sto  -  ry 
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thank  -  ful    In  my  pray'  rs  to  Thee.  Soon,  1  hope,  in    glo  -    r 


kind  -  ness.  Teach  me  how  to  speak  ;  Thou  art  good  and  gen  -  tl 
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grief    I      read,    Make  me  ver  -  y      sor  -    rr        For  my  sins, 
side     to     stand ;  Make  me  fit    to      meet    Thee  In  that  hap ' 
heart  would  be ;     Keep  me,  bless-ed  Sav  -  lour,    Ev  -  er  close 


in-  deed, 
py  land, 
to  Thee. 


U>ed  by  permisf  ion. 
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No.  116.      foint  §l(ir!i>  witli  'Ibftift. 

'<  If  children,  then  heirs."— Row.  8  :  17. 

MABOABBT  E.  BAKCUSTKB.  GBO.  C.  STBBBIirS. 

I 


1.  Joint  heire  with  Christ  the  Bless -ed,  The  Fa-ther's    on  -  ly     Son, 

2.  Joint  heir    with  Christ  the  Ho  -    ly,  The  Christ-life    mine  to     live, 

3.  Joint  heir    with  Christ  in  heav  -  en.  Joint  heir  with  Christ  on    earth. 


>  _^t"   J?    t  Z^ti«ii  t  t 
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So  lift  -  ed  in  -  to  e  -  qual  place  With  that  be  -  lov  -  ed  Ont, 
And  ev  -  'ry  day  some  sac  -  ri  -  fice  Of  mine  own  will  to  give. 
Made    e  -  qual    in    the    Fa-ther's  sight,  Di -vine- ly  dowered  in  birth. 
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So,       giv  -  en  rights  of    son  -  ship    Be  -  fore    the    Fa-ther's 
O        hope  that  casts  its    glo    -    ry,     A     charm  o'(3r   dai  -  ly 
Ac  -  cept  -  ed     by   the    Fa   -  ther,   Up  -  lift  -  ed     by    the 


face, 
care. 
Son, 
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So,  made  the  heir  of  all  things.  By  heav' n's  most  roy-al 
And  gives  me  joy  and  free  -  dom  Oft  as  I  kneel  in 
I      shall    be    loved  as  Christ  b  loved  And  dwell    a  -  near  His 


grace. 

prayer. 

throne. 
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Chorus.  Rom.  8:  17, 
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chil  -  dren,  then    heirs;        Heirs   of  God  and  joint  heirs  with  Christ; 
If  children,  then  heirs; 
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If       8o     be  that  we    suf  -  fer  with  Him,  That  we    may    al  -  so    be 
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glo-  ri-fied,  Be    glo  -    ri      -     fied  to-geth    -    er  with    Him. 

Be     glo-ri-fled,  be  glo-ri-fled  to-geth    -     er  with    Him. 


^$^^^^^^^^ 


No.  117.  §*m  <g0ing  §i0mt 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  manBions." — Jno.  14  i  2. 
Rev.  Wm.  Httntbb.  Wm.  Millbb. 


,    f  My  heav'  nly  home  is  bright  and  fai  r,  Nor  pain,  nor  death  cau  en  -  ter  there :  1 
'  \  It'sglitt'ringtow* rsthesun outshine ;Thatheav'nlyman8ion8hallbemine.  J 


-.         f  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-inghorae,  I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  morel  1 
UHO.  ^rjiQ  j-g  jjQ  more,    to  die  no  more,  I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  morel  I 


2.  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 


Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  fh)m  this  earthly  pnson  free. 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3.  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  wuves  o^er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own  [  flow ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
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No.  118.     I^y  (^Km  m  %t  $}3ixtiL 

"  Through  faith ;  and  that  not  of  yooreeWes." — Eph.  2 :  8. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Gbo.  G.  Btebbins. 
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1.  'Tis  not  by  works  that  we  have  done,  Our  souls  redeemed  shall  be ; 

2.  'Tis  not  by  works  that  we     can   do,   Our  right-eous-ness   is    vain; 

3.  'Tis  not  by  works   of  ours,  that    we   Can  know  our  sins  for-given ; 

4.  'Tis  not  our  works,  but  Christ's  a -lone,  Then  rest  thy   anx-ious  soul; 


^         ;#;  •     ^      ^      ^  ^      ^ 
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But  by      the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son,  Who   died   on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

But  by  what  Christ  Him-self  hath  done,  E    -    ter  -  nal  life      we  gain. 

But  by      the    liv  -  ing  word     of  Him  Who  pleads  for    us       in  heaven, 

For  safe    thou  art    on   Him  thy  Bock  While  end-less     a  -    ges    roll. 
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Crorus. 
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By  Grace  are  ye  saved,  By  Grace  are  ye  saved  thro'  faith 

are  ye  saved,  by     grace  are  ye  saved, 


UJt, 
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And    that not  of  your  -  selves, It      is   the  gift    of   God. 

and  that  your-selves, 
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ss    is     vain ; 
IS  for-given ; 
ix-ious  soul; 
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I  -  va  -  ry. 
ie      we   gain. 
i       in  heaven, 
k  -    ges    roll. 
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ved  thro'  faith, 
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By  G  race  are  ye  saved,  By  grace  are  ye  saved  thro'  faith, 

are  ye  saved,  b^^grace  are  ye  saved, 


1 


And  that not  of  yourselves,  It    is    the  gift  of  God.  (of  God.) 

and  that  yourselves,  I        ^  ^       I       I       I     '^i 

J,  4    -^    4. 


I  and  that  yourselves,  I         ^  I       I       J     H 


No.  119.    |ram  (&xtx^  ^t0rmjj  Wxxkt 

"  A  man  shall  be  a  covort  from  the  tempeBt." — Isa.  32 :  2. 

Hugh  Stowell,  D.D.  w.  B.  BBADBrRY. 


gi^^S^pi^^^^ 


1.  From  ev-ery  storm-y     wind  that  blows.  From  every    swell-ing  tide    of  woes, 

2.  There  is    a  place  where  Je  -  sus  sheds  The  oil  of   glad-ness  on  our  heads; 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend,  Wherefriendholdsfellowshipwithfriend: 

4.  Ah  I  whither  could  we     flee    for   aid,  Whentempted,des-o-late,  dismayed; 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  re-treat:  'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cy  -  seat. 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet :  It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy  -  seat. 
Tho'  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  A-round  one  common  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
Or     how  the  hosts  of  hell    de  -  feat,    Had  suffering  saints  no  mer-cy  -  seat  ? 


w 
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No.  120.    §tm»,  (^m  S^mmt  m&  ^xn$. 

"  I  the  Lord  am  thy  SaTionr  and  thy  Redeemer."— Isa.  49 :  26. 

P.  B.  8ABIN.  Jambs  McQbanahait. 

Moderato. 
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1.  Sing  of     the    won  -  der  -  ful,    won  -  der  -  ♦'ul  grace  Of      Je  -  sua,  our 

2.  Sing  of     the    won -der -ful,    won-dcr-ful  love    Of      Je  -  sus,  our 

3.  Sing  of     the    won  -  der  -  ful,    won  -  der  -  ful  life     That  Je  -  sus,  our 


Bfcfcfi 
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',4^=^=^E^^^^i^^. 
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Sav-iour  and  King;  Sing  of  the  mer-cy  that  comes  to  our  race, 
Sav-iour  and  King;  Tell  of  the  home  with  its  glo-ries  a-bove, 
Sav-iour  and      King,  Gives  to    the  hearts  that  are    true  in    the  strife 
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Of  Je 
Of  Je 
Of     Je 


sus,  our  Sav-iour  and 
sus,  our  Sav-iour  and 
sus,  our  Sav-iour  and 


King;  Sing  it  outstrong-ly,  and 
King ;  Tell  how  He  ^eft  it  for 
King;        Sing  of    the  joys  on     e  - 


^a^ss^Sijifcte-^ 
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make  the  Word  clear,  Sing  it,  for  ma  -  ny  are  wait  -  ing  to  hear ; 
you  and  for  me,  Left  it  that  we  from  all  sin  might  be  free ; 
ter  -   ni  -  t/sshore,  Where  the  re-deemed  ones  shall  dwell  ev  -  er-more, 
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Sing  that  the  mes-aage  may  reach  ev  -  'ry  ear,  From  Je  -  sus,  our 
Tell  of  the  death  up  -  on  (.'al  -  va  -  ry's  tree,  Of  Je  -  sus,  our 
Wht. '« they  shall  wor-ship  and  praise,  o'er  and    o'er,  fileat    Je  -  bus  their 
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Chorus. 


Sav-iour  and      King, 
Sav-iour  and 
Sav-iour  and      King, 


King.  \ 
King.  [ 
Kiner.  -» 


Je 


BUS,  our      Sav-iour  and  King, 


Je  -  BUS,  our   Sav-iour,our    Sav-iourand  King, 
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Je      -      -       -      -      sus,     our     Sav-iour  and  King,  Through  the  whole 
Je  -  sus,    our     Sav  -  lour, 
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are, 
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world,  let  the     glad  praises  ring  Of      Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour  and    King. 


No.  121.     §mtte(ttjab  i(tt  tk  (Sitotfl 


Tutor  Ohu.  H.  SpDrgeon'i  fsTorito  anthem. 


Dr.  HORATIUS  BONAR,  aiT. 


m 


i 


Jambs  McOranahan. 
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1.  The  cross  it  standeth    fast,     Hal-le  •  lu  -  jahlhal-le  -  lu  -  iahl  P/e* 

2.  It        is   the  old  croaa  still,    Ual-le  -  lu  -  jahl  hal-Ie  -  lu  -  lahl  It's 

3.  '  Tvas  here  the  debt  was  paid,   Ual  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah  I  Our 
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fy-ing  ev  •  *ry  blast,  Hal-le- lujah  I  hallelujah  1  The  winds  ofhell  have  blown, 
.triumph  let  us  tell,  Hal-le- lujah  I  hallelujah  I  The  grace  ofGod  here  shone, 
sins  on  Je  -  sus    laid,  Hal-le-  lujah  1  hallelujah  I  So      round  the  cross  we  sing, 


^m 


^  ji-#^f-i-g=r 
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cret. 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  over  thrown,  Hallelujah  for  the  cross  I 
Thro'  Christ  the  blessed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Halleluiah  for  the  cross ! 
Of      Christ  our  of-fer  -  ing.    Of  Christ  our  living  King,  Halleligah  for  the  cross  I 


crea. 
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*  Solo.    Sop.  or  Ten.  or  Dukt. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah. 
Soprano  and  Alto. 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


hal-le  - 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


Tenor  and  Bass. 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal-le  - 
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1  here  shone, 
ross  we  sing. 
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)r  the  cross  I 
>r  the  croas ! 
>r  the  cross ! 
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Ual  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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lu-jah  for  the  cross,  hal-le-lu-jah  for  the  cross. 
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Hal  -  le  •  lu  -jah, 
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JIal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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it  shall  nev-er 


suf-fer  loflB. 
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Hal-le-lu-jah,  it  shall  nev-er  suf-fer,  never  suf-fer  loss. 
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*  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    hal-le  -  lu 


for    the   cross ; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     it  shall  nev-er     suf-fer      loss. 
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*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  mar  sing  the  melody  In  unison  through  the  1m( 
eight  measures— the  iQstmment  playing  the  harmony. 


No.  122. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


€0mt  ^m. 

•  Oome  yt  near  unto  me."— Ii.  48  :  16. 


jMH^^^^t^^m 
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Jamkb  MoGranahan. 


1.  "Come near    to   me,"  thy  Mas- ter speaks,  f)h,  why    thin  Iook   de  -  lay? 

2.  Come  near,  and  meet  Him  face      to    face,  ThySav-iour  cm  -  ci  -  fied  ; 

3.  Oh,     haHte  and  come,  ere  dark- nedH  falls.   The  call  rings  lond  and   clear; 

4.  A    -     far    from  Him  when  fearao'er-take,  How shalt  thou  find  thy    way? 
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Thou  art  the  soul   that    Je  -  sus  seeks,  He    call  -  eth  thee    to  -  day. 

Ac  -  cept  His  par  -  don,  seek  Hisj^race,  And  close     to  Him    a  -  bide. 

'Tis     lie,  thy  RTeat  Ke  -  deem  -  er  chIIh,  Theheav'n-ly    mes-sage   hear. 

Be   -   fore  the  storms  of    sor  -  row  break,  Come  near    to  Him    to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Come    near, 

Come  near     to 
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come  near,, 
me,  com'-    ^ear 


to 
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me, 
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I 


I 


fei 


^: 


:i 


I am       He, 

I,        the    Ho  -  ly       One,  am    H< 


^^m^ 


Who  teach  -  -   -   eth  thee,  Who 
the    Uo  -  ly       One,  am    He,  Who  teach-eth  thee, 


% 


mmm^fm 


l^^^^^f^^^T^^ 


-&- 


I 


lead    -    -    -    eth   thee 
who     lead  -  eth    thee 


m 


■i—f 


In      the    way      that  thou  shouldst  go. 


^-^-I^It^ 
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No.  123. 


^mtf  anil  ^ixt 

'Hear,  and  jrour  wul  shall  live."— ItA.  86 :  8. 


Oraob  J.  Francis. 


HrBKBT  P.  Maik. 


1.  O    troub-ledhwirt,  why»eek  in  vain  The  balm    of  rent  from  earth  to  fjain; 

2.  He  eallH      a-^in,  on   Him  he-lieve,  Win    Kiftof^'rarc,  thro' faith  rt*cetve; 

3.  To     Je  -  Him  come,  and   at  Hia  feut,  That  pn-ciuuM name  withpmisu  repeat; 


;fcb 


'^^^^^m^ 


"While  Je- BUS  waits  your  King  to  reign,   And    all    your  n'mtt    for  -  give? 
Your    tru- est  Friend  no  Ion  -  ger  grieve,  But  haste  your  hearts  to      give. 
O      trust  Him  now,  and  learn  how  sweet   The  peace  His  love    will    give. 


m 


I 


^^ 


J- 


^pflBi 


Chobus. 


W: 


^ 


^^^^m 


A  -  wake,  a  -  rise,  no  more  de-lay,  He    calls  you  now,    His  voice  o-bey; 


w^^^^^^^=4U=^ 


vf 


^^^^^^^^ 


The  lov-ing  words  He  speaks  to-day  O     hear,  and  you    shall    live. 


mflf-j 


* 


i^ 


S^EM 


t 


r 
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No.  124.         €mf$tt  ptj  ^J^flt 

"  Sppftk  ye  comfortably  to  Joruaalem,  for  she  hath  reoeived  of  the  Lord'i 
baud  double  for  all  Lor  tiiu." — Isa.  40 :  2. 


El  Nathan. 


Jaues  McGranahan. 


^^ 


^^ 


fe± 


±=a 


r 


? 


1.  Cora  -  fort  my  peo  -  pie,  tlie  Lord  hath  said,  Tell  them  the 

2.  Com  -  fort  my  peo  -  pie,  tlie  Lord  hath  said,  lie      like      a 

3.  Com  -  fort  my  peo  -  pie,  the  Lord  hath  said.  Wait    up  -  on 

4.  Com  -  fort  my  peo  -  pie,  the  Lord  hath  said,  Soon  He       is 


fc&^ 


^ 


r 


p^^^^^i^i 


par  -  don      is       full      and  free ;  For    Christ       a  -  toned  when  His 

Shepherd  His    flock    shall  feed ;  Through  pas-tures    ver  -  nal     they 

Him    and  your  strength  re- new;  Then  soar  -   ing,    run  -  ning,    pr 

com-  ing  fromheav'n      a  -gain,  When  saints,     a-  wake     or       a  ■ 


m^m 


f 


P 


I 


^ 


^m 


s 


3 


i 


3^ 


blood 
shall 
toil 
mong 


was  shed.  Yes,  "Doub-le"    He   bore      on     the      tree, 

be  led,  And      car  -  ried  when   this       is  their    neel. 

ing        on.  He       safe  -  ly      will      car  -  ry      you  through, 

the  dead,  With  Him     in      the     glo  -   ry  shall    reign. 


I 


:^ 


fe& 


* 


CHC'EUS. 


Com       -      for:  my  peo    -    pie.       They shall  know,. 

Comfort  my  people,  the  Lord  bath  said,  The 


ley  my  comfort  shall  know,  shall  know, 


M 


^ 


t^-cf^-j 


^^^^^mm 
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hem  the 
like      a 
up  -  on 
He       is 


m^ 


hen  His 
lal     they 
ling,    pr 
or       a  - 


t=3 


:-i^=L 


iF^ 


I 


tree 
►r    need, 
throvigh. 
reign. 


i 


lall  know, 

I 


■+-»■ 


(S)0mUtt  pt}  f  e0pk— €)0nduM 


i^^^^iie^ 


Guide, to    o  -  bey  my  word.  And  from  it  their  comfort  shall  flow 

Ouide  t)  iem  to  trust  and  obey 


Ko.  125. 


L.  C.  W. 


\ ^ — I ^—*-¥ — ¥■—¥     '^ 


%\t  ^am  €a(l 


^^ 


f 


"  My  times  are  in  thy  baud."-— Pa.  31 :  15. 


Robert  Lowby,  D.  D. 


^K^i^^g 


:1: 


:£!: 


-&- 


m 


1.  It     mat-ters  not — the  man-ner    of   our    go  -    ing;    Soon  -  er    or 

2.  It     mat-ters  not,      if      on  -  ly     we    are    read  -   y,       Do  -    ing  His 

3.  It     mat-tera  not — the  way    of  life's  con- clu  -  sion,    If  by  Re- 


^!f=-y=f 


i 


■4 — * — 5- 


^. 


^ 


^m 


lat  -  er  comes  the  Mas-ter's  call; 
will,  ac  -  cept  -  ed  by  His  grace, 
deem  -  ing    Love    we    are    pos  -  sessed ; 


In        sum-mer's  sun  -  shine, 
Bear  -  ing  the    ban  -  ner 
In      deep -est  hush      or 


— 1 1~ 


-» -» » 

t~r— r 


ts^- 


|H^, 


^^m 


«iF* 


t 


s 


«=i 


3 


I 


J 


^ 


S- 


-^o 


r 


m 


or        in    win-ter's  blow  -  ing.  The  mes  -  sage    comes    to       all. 
ot      our  great  hope  stead  -  y,    And  stand  -  ing    in  our     place, 

wild -est  storm' 8  ccn-fu  -sion — The  Fa  -  ther    know  •  eth     best. 


P#^ 


#-     •^- 


^ 
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No.  126. 

C.  H.  G. 


tk  Wm&ttivA  J^t0¥jj» 


"I  will  gpeaR  of  Thy  wondroua  work." — Psa.  145  :  5. 

CHA.S.  H.  GABRIBIi. 

^    N     ^ 


1.  o 

2.  He 

3.  His 


sweet  is  the  sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  sus,  The 
came  from  the  mansifms  of  glo  -  ry ;  His 
mer   -    cy  flows   on  like    a     riv  -  er,     His 


won  -  der-ful 
blood     as     a 
love 


18    un- 


s^ig^^PWIHii^ 


'mM 


^-J-tl= 


— i.^=s-j — \ 1 ■  ^ — iy — ^ 


-^ 


^i^ 


Sav-iour  of      men,     Who 
ran-som  He     gave,     To 
measured  and   fiee ;      His 


suf  -  fered  and  died  for  the  sin  -   ner — 
pur-  chase    e  -  ter-nal    re- demp - tion, 
grace     is     for  -  ev  -  er    suf  -  fi  -  cient, 


^^^^^^ 


:|=t 


Choris. 


in* 


£ 


t± 


111^  VyMUKI 


I'll  tell  •  it  a-gainand  a  -  gain. 
And  oh,  He  is  raight-y  to  save ! 
It         reach  -  es   and  pu  -  ri  -  fies     me. 


r 

J  o 


tffr 


won 


der-ful, 


won-der-ful  sto 


^^m^^s^m^ 


^ 


i^^^^^ 


f 


ry,         The 


^^^Mi 


fTi^r 


p 


won-der-ful    sto      -       ry,         The       dear    -      -    est  that  ev  -  cr  vas 
ry,  O    won-der-ful  sto  -  ry,  The     dearest  that  ev     -     -     •!,       i)ifii 


)S^ 


¥ 


-^ 


#.  -•.  Ji.  ^.  .     ^.  ^ 


^^^ 


-(- — h 


tr- 


t: 


■.^, 


fB^ 


^ 


^fTf' 


Sri 


I'll   re- peat  it    in       glo    -      -     ry.  The  w  nder-ful 
old;  ril    re- peat  it     In   <  ;       ry,  The 


told,  ....      I'll   re- peat  it    in 
ev  -  er  was  told  ; 


S^^^ 


ry.  The  w  nder-ful 
re- peat  it     In   <;       ry.  The 


#— j»- —  9 — b'     g--to--4 
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ler-ful 
as     a 
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b^ 


der-ful, 


to 
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or  yjoB 


Ider-ful 
ry,  The 


®bie  ^Qttderfttt  ^tovg.— €on((ttM 


ry,      vv  nere  i  .   .       .    .  snail  ms  beauty  b€ 
won-der-ful  sto-ry,  Where  I  shall  His  beau     -     ty,       His 


;- 


tirr 


behold. 


V-¥ 


No.  127.     4^  pgbt  0f  light,  ^bine  in« 

"Thr  Lord  shall  be  thy  everlasting  light."— Is  a  60 :  20. 
HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.  D.  W.  H.  DOANK. 


I 


W 


f 


is 


^^^^M 


t 


Ffrr-f 


1.  O    Lightof  light,  shine  in  I   Ca.st  out  this  night  of  sin;   Cre  -  ate    true 

2.  O    Joy      of  joys,  come  in  I    End  Thou  this  grief  of  sin;   Ore  -  ate  calm 

3.  O    Life     of  life,  pour  in  !    Ex  -  pel  this  death  of  sin  ;   A  -  wake  true 

4.  O    Love    of  love,  flow  in!    This  hate- ful  root  of  sin;    Pluck  up,    de- 
ft. My  God  and  Lord,  O  co:ne  I  Of    joys    the  joy  and  sum.  Make  in    this 


m^^^^^^^^^m^^ 


Refrain. 


i 


rq 


t^EM 


'mm^^^^^ 


day    with -in;     O  Light  of  light,  shine  in. 

f>eace  with  -  in  ;  O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in. 
ife  with  -  in  ;  O  Life  of  life,  pour  in. 
stroy  with -in;  O  Love  of  love,  flow  in. 
heart  Thy  home ;  ¥.y  God  and  Lord,  O  come  I 


m^^l 


f 


PP 


O  Light,  all  light  ex-cell-ing, 


%^ 


izz 


w-i^- 


f'f-  -^ 


I 


:4=:t 


Make  my  soul  Thy  dwelling;  O  Joy,  all  grief  dispelling,  To  my  poor  heart  come  in. 


^M^li 
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No.  i28.    f n  th^  f  batf0iir  tot  tht  §ti!Ck 

"  Under  bia  ahaduw  shall  we  liTe."— Lam.  4 :  20. 
RAT  PaIiBUb.  D.  D.  Geo.  C.  Btrbbins. 


iziztz^Ezi 


^^^ 


f 


f 


J    f  In    the     phad-ow     of     the  Rock      let      me     rest,     (let      me    rest,) 
'\A11    in       vain   the  storm  shall  sweep    while     I       hide,  ( while    1     hide,) 

2    f  On    the  parched  and  des  -  ert    way     where     I     tread,  (  where   I    tread,) 
(.Let  me     find      a      wel-come shade,    cool    and    still,    (cool   and  still,) 


3. 


/I       in     peace  will    rest  me    there 
(.That the  ourn-ing    heat    is     past, 

■^     -^      -^       _ 


till 
and 


I       see, 
the   daji 


^ 


m 


¥ \/- 


^=^=^: 


aay, 


f- 


r 


'^m 


( till       I       see,) 
(and    the    day,) 

1 


^ 


i 


«T=* 


^^^^M 


P^^^^^T^R^ 


I 


*Whtr  T  feel  the  tem- pest's  shock  thrill  my  breast,  (thrill  my  breast,)) 
And     luy    tran  •  quil    vig  -    il    keep       by     Thy  side,     (by    Thy  side.)/ 

With  the  scorch -ing  noon -tide  ray  o'er  my  head,  ( o'er  my  head,)  1 
And  my  wea  -  ry  steps  be  stayed  by  Thy  will,  ( by  Thy  will.)  i 
That    the    skies     a  ■  gain    are  fair        o  -  ver     me,       (o  -  ver   me,) ) 

r.)i 


m 


Bids    the    trav  -  el  -    er       at    last       go      his    way,     (go     his  way. 


t=t=r^ 


m 


^ — t^ 


r 


Rkfbain. 


I 


Si^ 


^3 


m^ 


^ 


Let     me     rest, 


let     me     rest, 


In      the 


t=* 


£^^ 


1^ 


Let     me    rest, 


let      me  rest, 


m 


^mt-f^iTi^^^ 


V 
shadow  of    the  Bock  let   me  rest.  Let  me  rest,  let   me 

let^  me  rest,  let  me  rest, 


m 


m 


t=Tr 


..J-Ail 


i 


*^ 


m 
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ke    rest,) 
L      hide,) 

[    tread,) 
Qd  still,) 
see,) 
le    day,) 
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breast 
ly  side, 

i  head,)  1 
ly  will.)  i 
jr  me,)  \ 
8  way.)  r 
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the 
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§n  iht  J^badotr  of  tht  §0tk—€mtkkii 


^ 


:*=«: 


£fffHi^ 


i^q^ 


P 


rest,  In   the  shad-  ow    of    the  Bock,  let  me    rest, 

let   merest,  let  merest. 
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No.  129.    potg  Sffii^f  ^aitbfut  <gttuU. 


'*  I  will  guide  thee  witti  miue  eye."— Psalm  32 :  8. 


M.  M.  WBLlit. 


1.  Ho  ■  ly  Spir  -  it,     faith-ful  guide,     Ev  -  er    near  the     Christian's  side, 

2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent,   tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er    near  Thine  aid     to     lend, 

3.  When  our  days  of     toil  shall  cease,    Wait-ing  still    for      sweet  re  -  lease. 


m^: 


Bz 


M 


•-^. 


&?- 


*. 


n 


i=*-- 
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£t£ 


f- 
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i: 


«: 
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^S 


M 


^. 


Fink. 


r^t:; 


^ 


Gen-tly    lead    us      by     the  hand,     Pil-grimsin      a       des-ertland; 
Leave  us     not    to       doubt  and  fear,      Grop-in^    on     in       dark -ness  drear, 
Noth-ing    left   but     heav'n  and  pray*  r,Wond' ring  if  our    names  were  there; 


rr 


p^^^^^ 


D.8. — Whisp'ringaoft-lyf     Wanderer  come!  Fol-Uw     mCy  PU    guide  thee  home.^^ 

t.  Whisper 
S.  Whisper 


m 


Wea-rv  souls  for  e'er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet- est  voice 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wbd-ing   deep  the     dis  -  m^  flood,  Plead-ing  nought  but   Je  -  sus*  blood ; 

-^     -f-     -p-  •      ^      -      -fS-    ^     -^    A    ■^' 


leep  tne 

-1 — 1_. 
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No.  130.  ^m  m&  pove  tbt  Wn^ht  ot  ^ht^. 


2  UoB.  4 :  17.    Revised  Yeraioii. 


El..  Natham. 


Jambs  McOramahan. 


^^i^a 


Si=(s 


iS 


^ 


-5-.  ^^    -  .5.  -^ 

1.  More  and  more  the  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  For    our  light    af-flic-tions  here ; 

2.  Les  -  sons  learned  thro'  pain  and  sorrow,  Break  the  ground  for  precious  seed ; 

3.  Cer  the  fields  where  once  were  battles,  Now  tlie    fairest  flow'  rs  are  found ; 

4.  Look-ing    on        to  things  e  -  ter  -  na^  Let      us    dai  -    I7  die    to    sin; 


^^^^m^^^^m 


f 


ff=^ 


^, 


m 


:a=* 


^^M 


h^kM 


^Tt  P^4 


Glo  -  ry  grand,  supreme,  e  -  ter  -  nal.  If  the  cross  for  Christ  we  bear. 
Seed  that  buds  and  comes  to  blos-som.  On  -  ly  in  the  hearts  that  bleed. 
So  the  souls  that  here  have  conflicts,  More  and  more  in  grace  a-bound. 
To    the    end,     by  grace  en  -  dur  -  ing,   We  the    glo  -  ry  grand,  may  win. 


f^ 


PT^f 


Chorus. 


^ 


m=!=^ 


^ 


* 


im 


•n?! ifti! r  r 


More  and  more     the  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  More  and  more    the  love  of  God ; 


More  and  more 


More  and  more 


P3E 


^ 


^ 


i 


u 


^p##^4^ 


"^r 


More  of     mu  -  sic    in   the  sto-ry,   As  we    sing    ofChrist  the  Lord; 


E 


^ 
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ons  here ; 
iousseed; 
ire  found ; 
to   sin ; 


fcrt 


iS-i 
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t  we  bear, 
hat  bleed. 

a-bound. 

may  win. 


IS 


of  God ; 


he  Lord ; 


§l0xt  mi  p^te  the  ^UTeight,  etc— (ffionduM 


More  of    mu 


sic    in  the  sto  -  ry,     As  we    sing      ofChrist  the  Lord. 
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No.  131.         dirtl  ^M»  tb«  §(1). 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upou  him,  for  ho  careth  for  you." — 1  Pit.  8 !  7. 
Rev.  John  Parker.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


t&- 


m 


i 


^^^^^m 


1.  God  holds    the     key    of     all      unknown,  And    I       am 

2.  What    if       to  -  mor-row' scares  were  here    Without     its 

3.  The      ver  -  y      dim-ness    of     my  sight    Makes  me  se 

4.  I         can  -  not    read  His    fut  -  ure  plans,  But  this      I 

5.  E  -  nough  ;  this  cov  -  ers    all      my  wants,  And  so       I 


glad; 
rest? 
cure ; 
know ; 
rest; 


W^^M^ 


ttEfi; 


rr 


«i3 


t^ 


1^^ 


iEEfeS 


If       0th  -    er 
I'd     rath  -  er 
For,  grop  -  ing 
I       have    the 
For,  what     I 


r 


^ 


^ 


mm 


i^ 


hands  should  hold  the  key, 
He  un-locked  the  day, 
in  my  mist  -  v  way, 
smil  -  ing  of  His  face, 
can  -  not,  He     can  see. 


Or,       if 
And,    as 
I        feel 
And    all 
And,  in 


He 
the 
His 
thft 
His 


r 


trust  -  ed 
hours  swing 
hand ;    I 
ref  -  uge 
care      I 


E^M^. 


n 


±: 


J 
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t 


m^^^^^m^^ 


it  to  me, 

o    -  pen,  say, 

hear  Him  say,  * 

of  His  grace 

safe  shall  be. 


I    might    be 

*  My   will      is 

*My  help     is 

While  here  be 

For-ev  -    er 


sad,       I      might 
best,"  "My    will 
sure,"  "My     help 
low,       VVhile  here 
blest.     For  -  ev    - 


7 

is 
is 
be 
er 


ma 


sad. 

sure." 

low. 

blest. 
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No.  132.        Wit  (^mi  P^ditotot 

"For  there  U  one  God,  »nd  one  mediator  t>etv;een  Ood  and  men, 
the  man  Cbriat  Jesiu."— 1  Tii.  2:  6. 


C  H.  O  Charlbs  H.  GAbbiki.. 


1.  There's  a    joy  -  ful     mea  -  sage  writ-ten    in  His  word — Je  -  sns  is  the 

2.  On      the  cross   He    shed    His  prec-ious  blood  for  me —  Je  -  sus  is  the 

3.  When  be  -  fore    me      all      my  years  of    sin    a  -  rise—  Je  -  sus  is  the 

4.  I&rth  -  ly  creeds  may  fail    and  kingdoms  pass  a  -  way— Je  -  sus  is  the 

5.  I      will    praise  Him  while  my   soul  His  call  a  -  waits— Je  -  sus  is  the 


BEJid^kJ^rrfmii 


^ 


I3i 


^^ 


i^ 


:i^ 


great  Me-di  -  a  -  tor;  To  the  soul  the  sweet -est  mu-sic  ev-er  heard— 
great  Me-di  -  a-  tor;  From  the  grave  He  rose  with  sav-ing  vie- to  -  ry — 
great  Me-di  -  a-  tor;Un-  to  Him  in  faith  my  trembling  spir- it  flies- 
great  Me-di  -  a-  tor;  Countless  worlds  for-  ev  -  er  shall  His  word  o- bey — 
great  Me-di  -  a-  tor;  I  will  shout  His  name  while  sweeping  thro' the  gates— 


[iS^ii'i'i'iVrn^ 


m 


^  ^ 
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Chorhs.  I 


V 

Je-Bus  is  the  great  Me-di  -    a  -  tor 


:3=? 


JL 


J 


i 


g  g  c  egg 

I  will  praise  Him,       I  will 

I  will  praise Him.halleluJah!    I  will 


^mr.f  r.f.\U\if.\^^i^ 


$ 


fci 


f=g=r=f 


m 


^ 


is 


^m 


praise  Him,      For     I      love   to    sing  the   sto-ryHowHis 

praise  Uia  ho  -  ly  name, 


^ 


§      i      t      t 


\r-\r-V: 


i 
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^^ 
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iEE^EE^ 


rrrrr 

lu         -         -        jah  I     hal  -  le 
lu  -  Jah !  praise  His  name !  He      Is 


love  has  made  me  whole ;  Hal  -  le 

Hal  •  le 


il=^^=l 
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fc^=F^^: 
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T: 
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f 


f^^^^^^^m 
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lu      -      -      jah!  He's  the  Saviour  and  Bedeem-er   of   my      soul, 
ev-er-more  the  same ;  my  soul. 

-^   A    A  -^  -^  -F-  -•■     J  J-  J 


^M^^m^^m 


iSii: 
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Ivvill 
I  will 

I 
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No.  133.         (Eiam,  liolj)  <$pivit 


(Evan.   O.M.) 


I.  Watts. 


Wm.  H.  Havkroai*. 


^^^^m^^^ 


1.  Come,  Ho- ly  Spir-  it,  heavenly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick' ning  pow'rs; 

2.  Look — howwegrov-el   here  be -low,    Fond  of  these  earth-ly     toys; 

3.  In       vain  we  tune  our   form-al  songs,  In      vain  we  strive  to     rise ; 

4.  Fa  -  ther,  and  shall  we     ev  -  er  live     At     this  poor  dy  -  ing    rate, 

5.  Come,  Ho- ly  Spir-  it,  heavenly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick' ning  pow'rs; 


^^^m 
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^J4-U-M^ 


"Sh 
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m^ 


Kin-  die    a  flame   of      sa-credlove     In    these  cold  hearts  of    ours. 
Our  souls,  how  heav  -  i  -   ly  they  go.       To    reach  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys. 
Ho  -  san  -  nas  lan-guish    on  our  tongues.  And  our  de  -  vo  -  tion  dies. 
Our    love  so  faint,   so    cold  to  Thee,    And  Thine  to    us     so    great? 
Come,  shed  a-broad    a  Saviour's  love,    And  that  shall  kin -die  ours. 
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I 
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No.  134. 

Floka  Kirkland. 


<|»rtbev  (Bn. 


1  CuBINTIIIANH 


HtiBrHT  t.  Main. 


«  v-«         .  «  1         .     •  *.  Til  1  i*  T^*  i 


1.  Farther  on,        what  joys  a-wait    us,  In    the  pal -ace    o*"  our   Kingl 

2.  Hopes  may  fail,     and  joys  e-  hide  us,  Treasures  Hutter  from  our  hold  ; 

3.  Thro'  the  dark  -   est  night  of  sor-row,  If     the  soul   on  Ohrist  be  stayed ; 

4.  Thro'  the  win   -   try  storms  of  trouble,  Faith  discerns  yon  cou  try  blest ; 


E3 


■h 


S^-M+^j=g 


Jx 


llii 


Looking  up,  with  hearts  expect-ant.  Of  the  fu  -  turewemay  sing. 
Far-  ther  on,  where  faith  is  pointing.  Lies  the  land  of  bliss  un  -  told. 
Shinesa-far,  abright  to- raor-row;  Where  the  light  shall  never   fade. 

Where  a  -  bides        c  -  ternal  springtime.  Love  and  joy    and  peace  and  rest. 
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T=f^ 


Refrain. 
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^^ 
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5^ 
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^^^ 


Far -ther      on, the     way   grows  bright  -  er: —    Far -ther 

far-  ther   on,  ^^ 
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F-=rf^^=^^^^^T"-f^ 
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on, the    light  grows  clear ; — We    shall    see, 

far- t&er   on,  the     light,  the  light   grows  clear;—  shall  see. 
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farther  &n.—€0mMtA. 


m^mpm^i^ 


with  per  -  feet    vis  -  ion,  What    is      dim     -    -     ly  rair-rored  here. 

dim  -  ly,  dim-  ly 
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No.  135. 

p.  J.  Crosby. 


§ttv  ^iuitt  Pi)  mt). 

'LeMl  me  in  the  way  everlMtiug." — Flu.  139  :  24 


Theo.  B.  Pkrkins. 


i^^^^^ 


*zi: 


1.  Keep  Thou  my  way,  O  Lord,     Be  Thou  ev  -  er    nigh  ;    Strong  is  Thy 

2.  Keep  Thou  my  lieart,  O  Lord,     Ev  -  er  close  to    Thee ;    Safe      in  Thine 

3.  Keep  Thou  my  all,    O  Lord,     Hide  ray  life    in    Thine ;  O         let  Thy 


s 


^fpfflfg^^^fe^ 


^i^^^pipi^ 


might -y  arm,    Weak  and  frail  am     I;         Thou,    my     unchanging  Friend, 
arms    of  love.    Shall  my  ref  - uge    be;       Then    o'er    a   tran - quil  tide, 
sa  -  cred light,  Cer   my  pathway    shine;  Kept    by    Thy  ten  -  der  care, 


-P— # 


j: 


i^ 


w^^m^ 
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On  Thee  my  hopes  depend,  Till  life's  brief  day  shall  end,  Be  Thou  ever  nigh. 
My  bark  shall  safely  glide,  I     shall  be  sat-is  -  fied,  Ever  close  to  Thee. 

Glad-ly  the  cross  1'  11  bear,  Hear  Thou  and  grant  my  pray'  r,  H  ide  my  life  in  Thine. 
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No.  136.        ^0mtsAn  tA  Peyo). 


■I  will  KlTe  uf  the  fountoin  of  lift  frMly.'*— Rir.  21 :  6. 


F.  J.  CROSBT. 


QbO.  C.  ATBBBIIfS. 


1.  Strength  in  our  weak  -  neas,  Hope  in  our     fears,     Shield  incur  dan  -  ger, 

2.  Light      in  our  dark  -  nesa,  Song  in  our    night,     Star     of  our  mom  -  ing, 

3.  God         of  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Ail  -  thor  of     love,       Door    of  the  aheep  -  fold. 


Bi^^^i^ii=^ 
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Joy  in  our  tears, — Friend  of  the  friend  -  less,  Guide  to  the 
Tranquil  and  bright, — Home  of  the  home  -  less,  Balm  of  the 
Lead-ing   a  -   bove, — Rest     in  our    tri  -  als.  Bliss    in  our 


lost, — 

heart, 

pain. 
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=^^■3: 
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lii-^^izgizz* 


O  -  ver  life's  bil  -  low  Tempt-edand    tossed. 
Calm  in  our  tem  -  pest,  Sav  -  iour,  Thou  art. 
Son    of  the     Fa  -  ther.  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


I 


Fount 


ain    of 


JtafedM: 
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mm^^m 


Fount-aln,  fountain  of 

# ^ 


It 
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mer  -  cy,  mer 
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C7, 


''low        -         ing      80 
Flow  -  ing,  flow  -  Ing,     so 
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free,     so   free, 


pm 
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fountain  of  pevrg.— iKonduded. 


('hams  man  ^  repeated  jtp. 


_,-■       ^     .S     ^        I  I 


Je    -    -     BUS  our  Sav    -    iour,  We    live but   in 

Je- HU8,ThouartourSavlourIx>rd,  Wo  livo,  wo  llvohut  In  Th«*c,   InThco, 

^    N      !       ^ 


m^^. 


No.  137.       §iotA  Wum  mtt  ^nni 

"I  the  Lord  nave  called  thee »nd  will  hold  thioe  hand,"— 

Qrack  J.  Frances. 
Moderato. 


Isaiah  42  :  6. 
HuBKRT  P.  Main. 


-*ia*- 


1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand  ;  so   weak    I     am,  and  help 

2.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  cIoh  -  er,  clos  -  er  draw 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  the  way    is  dark  be  -  fore 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that  when  I  reach  the  mar  • 


H^i 


less,  I      dare  not 

me  To    Thy  dear 

me  With-out  the 

gin  Of    that  lone 


Pi¥f 


£4ri 


H^r-  T=t 


take  one  step  without  Thy  «ia ;    Hold  Thou  my  hand  ;  for  then,  O  lov-ing 
self— my  hope,  my  joy,  my  alF;     Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  haply    I  should 
sun-light  of  Thy  face  di  -  vine ;  But  when  by  faith    I  catch  its  ra-diant 
er  Thou  didst  cross  for  me,  A  heav'n-ly  light  may  flash  a -long  its 


nv 


^ 
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m^^^m 


Sav  -  iour, 
wan  -  der, 
glo    -    ry. 


No    dread  of 
And,  miss-ing 
What  heights  of 


wa   -    ters,     And     ev  -  'ry 


ill  shall  make  my  soul      a  -  fraid. 

Thee,  my    trembling  feet  should  fall. 

joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine 

wave  li' 


crys- 


brigr 


^ 


M4f-f4if  \\W^m 
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No.  138.  liiiw  <^tiaU  I  §nm  Mt  f  aw  §it«i. 

"  My  peace  I  give  unto  you  ♦  •  •  Let  uot  your  heart  be  troubled." — John  14  :  27. 
Nellie  A.  Montgomery.  James  McQranahan. 
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1.  How  shall 

2.  How  shall 

3.  How  shall 


^ 


tori 


pi 


I  know  that 
I  know  that 
I   know  that 


I 
I 
I 


am  His?  My  heart  grows  sick  with  fear ; 
am  His?  My  faith  seems  all  too  weak, 
am   His?  W  hen  death  shall  seal  mine  eyes 


=1: 
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— P^T \ 
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The  hum  -  ble  gifts 
I  long  to  have 
Shall    I       be     fit 


^^ 


3: 
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^-■i! 
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rr-Tl:l 


I       of  -   fer  Him,  How  small  they  must  ap  -  pear  1 
as-  sur-ance  minCj,  Its      per  -  feet  peace  1      seek, 
to    tread  the fetreets  Of     von-derrar-  a  -  dise? 


O  child,  yield  not     to  dark    de  -  spair.  And   be  thou  not      a  -    fraid, 
O  child,    let  naught  thy  peace  as  -  sail;  May  thio  thy  com -fort      be, 
O  child,  thou  shalt  with  Him     a  -  bide ;  Have  not     a  sin  -  gle     care, 


S$n-i 
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^m 
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^^ 
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t 


^^^1 


He  gave  His  life  to  save  a  world,  Thy  ran  -  som  has  been  paid 
'TJH  not  thy  fit  -  ness  makes  thee  whole,  But  what  He  did  for  thee. 
For  when  the  bonds   of  death    are  loosed  His  like-ness  thou  shalt  bear. 


j^fTTT-rr-ffl'T^tp 


REFRAir. 
Then    ride,. 


"tT 
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sing    forth,. 
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Then  rise,  my  soul,  sing  forth  thy  joy,  And    bid    each  doubt  to    flee, 
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Copyrigbr,  1899,  by  James  McGranahan. 
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Go,  claim  the    prom-ise     of    His  word,  "My peace  I  give    to     thee." 
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Ko.  139.  §in  §iaU  tht  ^0VCtt. 


(OOBONATION.   O.M.) 


E.  Pbrkonbt. 
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OtlVKR   HOIiDEN. 
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^    5^ 
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1.  All     hail  the  pow'  r  of      Je  -stis'  name  I  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate    fall ; 

2.  Let      ev-'ry    kindred,     ev-'ry  tribe,  On    this    ter  -  res  -  trial    ball, 

3.  Oh,    that  with  yon- der      sa-cred  throng  We     at    His  feet  may     fall; 


©a; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-ai  di  -  a  -  dem,  Andcrown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
To  Him  allmaj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  Andcrown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
We'll  join  the  ev- er  -  last- ing  song,  Andcrown  Him   Lord      of       all; 


f^f^f^MWr^m 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him 
To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  ascribe,  Andcrown  Him 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ingsong,  An<^  crown  Him 
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Ix)rd 
Lord 
Lord 


of  all. 
of  all. 
of    all. 
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No.  140.  (!9  §tm»f  ®b0u  avt  <|tonAitt0. 


(Bt.HUda.   7a.6B.D.) 


Rev.  W.  W.  How. 


Justin  H.  Knecht,  et  al. 


t 


^^ 


1.0      Je  -  BUS,  Thou  art  stand-ing     Out -side    the    fast-closed  door, 

2.  O      Je  -  8U8,  Thcu  art  knocking:    And  lol     that  hand  is  scarred, 

3.  O     Je  -  sus.  Thou  art  plead-ing     In      ac  -  cents  meek  and  low. 


^^^ 


^ 


1^ 
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g^a^ 


In      low  -  ly        pa-tience  wait  -  ing  To    pass    the  thresh -old    o'er: 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy    face  have  marred : 
"I    died     for     you,  my    chil-dren,  And  will    ye     treat    me      so?" 
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We  bear  the  name  of  Chris-  tians,  His  name  and  sign  we  bear ; 
Oh,  love  that  paas-eth  knowl-edge,  So  pa  -  tient  -  ly  to  wait ! 
O      Lord  with  shame  and  sor  -  row  We    o  -  pen    now     the     door : 


Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on 
Oh,       sin     that  hath  no       e  • 
Dear    Sav  -  iour,  en  -  ter,     en 


J5lJ 


us  t  To  keep  Him  stand-ing  there. 

qual.  So    faMt    to    bar     the    gate ! 

ter.   And  leave  us  nev  -  er  -  more  I 


^ 


^$-^ 


A 


f 


m 


m 


ital. 

m 

1  door, 
carred, 
low, 
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o'er: 
marred : 

80?" 


i 


)ear: 
wait! 
door; 
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there, 
gate! 
more! 
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No.  141.    §t»m  y  ^M^mi  M»  ^^. 


"  He  wu  to  pMB  that  way."— LcKi  19 :  4. 


Aknib  L.  Jambs. 
Oentiy. 


W.  H.  DOANK. 


-#  -r  _ 

1.  Is    there    a  heart  that  is  wait-  ing,    Long-ing  for  par-don  to  -  day? 

2.  Is    there    a  heart  that  ha      *nder'd?  Come  with  thy  burden   to-day; 

3.  Is    there    a  heart  that  is  bro  -  ken?  Wea-ry  and  sighing  for     rest? 

4.  Come  to  thy  on  -  ly  Be-deem  -  er,     Com«  to  His  in  -  fi  -  nite    love ; 


^^il^^^^f 
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f^-=s=i^ 
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Hear  the  glad  message  pro-claim-ing,    Je  -  sus    is  pass-ing  this  way. 

Mer-cy    is    ten-der-ly  plead -ing,    Je  -  sus    is  pass-ing  this  way. 

Come  to  the  arms  of  thy  Sav  -  iour,  Pil  -  low  thy  head  on  Hia  breast. 

Come  to  the  gate  that  is    lead  -  ing    Home-ward  to  mansions  a  -  hove. 
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Je-sus    is  passing  this    way, This    way, to  -day; 

Je-  SUB  is  pass-ing,  is  passing  this  way,  Is  passing  this  way,  Is  passing  to-day ; 

^  ^-    #.  ^  ^  ^   ^ 
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^^m 


Je-BU8   is  paas-ingthis    way,         Is  pass-ing  this  way    to  -  day. 

way  to-day. 


Cofiyright,  1894,  by  W,  H.  Doanc    Used  by  per. 


No.  142.  IVUj^t  m  tht  ^0X1 


**  BleMwd  is  the  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  hia  tnut." — Pa.  40 :  4. 


Ida  L.  Rekd. 


Geo.  C.  Btkbbins. 


^^^mmmmm 


1.  Bless  -  ed  is  he  that    is    trust-ing  the  Lord,  For  the  help  that  he 

2.  Bless  -  ed  is  he  that    is    trust-ing  the  Lord,  Who  doth  fol- low  the 

3.  Bless  -  ed  is  he  whom  the  Fa  -  ther  will  aid,   And  the  Sav-iour  will 

4.  Bless  -  ed  is  he  who  will  keep    in  the  way    T  lat  will  up-ward  and 
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dai    -     ly    needs ; 
heav'n-ly     way; — 
e'er      "be -friend; 
on   -  wai'd  lead  ; 
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lie  shall    in-her-it  the  promised  re  -  ward,  If    he 
Keep-ing  with  patience  and  hope  the  path,  All  his 
He  shall  not  fear,  and  shall  not  be  dismayed,  For  the 
Walk-ing    by  faith   in    His  love  ev'ry  day,  Who  sup- 
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fol    -    low  where  Jesus  leads.  ^ 

Btepsshall  be  guarded  each  day.  I    Trust in    the  Lord 

Lord   will  his  soul  de  -  fend.    l„      ..    ^..,^^       ^      ..    ..     ,^ 
pli    -  eth  his  dai-ly    need.    J  Trust  in  the  Lord,  O       trust  In  the  Lord 
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thine  heart, 
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all  tblne  heart,  with    all  thine  heart, 
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And  in      all     thy  ways  acknowledge 
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If    he 
All  his 
For  the 
Who  sup- 
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^m»t  m  tht  "§i(itA. — (EimMtA. 
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Him,  And    Ue    vhall  di-rect     thy  paths, 

know-ledge  Him,  di  •  rect  thy  paths, 
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All  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  And    He  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

I  ^^,  ac     -     knowledge  Him, 
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No.  143. 


John  Pawcett. 


f=r=F 


(DENNIS.   8.M,) 


r 


H.  O.  Nagkli. 
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1.  Blest      be     the 

2.  Be    -    fore  our 

3.  We      share  our 

4.  When    we      a   ■ 


r 

tie     that  binds    Our  hearts    in  Christ-ian     love; 

Fa-ther's  throne,  We  pour    our  ar  -  dent  pray*  rs; 

ran  -  tuftl   woes ;  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens     bear ; 

sun  -  der    part,     It  gives     us  in  -  ward    pain : 
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The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of   kin  -  dred  minds  Is    like      to     that     ar  hove. 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims    are    one, — Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en      for   each  oth  -   er    flows    The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we  shall  still    be  join' d    in    heart,   And  hope   to    meet   a -gain. 
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No  144.      (BtiXhuntA  i»  §m»  §0W. 

"When  I  awake  In  tby  Hkeneas."— Pu.  17 :  16. 
T.  J.  JUDKIN  A  I.  Watts. 
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1.  En   -  throned  is    Je  -  sua      now,    Up  -  on  Hisheav'n-ly  seat,  The 

2.  There    we      shall  see    His     face.    And    nev-er,  nev  -  er,  sin;  There, 

3.  Yea,      and      be  -  fore    we      rise      To      that  im-mor  -  tal  state,  The 

4.  Then     let      our  songs    a  -  bound,  And  ev-'ry  tear    be  dry;  We're 


king  -  ly  crown    is     on    His  brow,  The  saints  sft'e  at   His    feet 

from     the  riv  -  ers     of    His  grace,  Drink  endless  pleasure   in. 

tho'ts    of  such      a  -  maz-ing  bliss    Should  constant  joys  create, 

raarch-ing  thro'    Im-manuel's  ground.  To  fair-er  worlds  on    high. 
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There  with  the  glo-ri-fied,     Safe      by  our  Saviour's  side,  We  shall  be 
There,  there  with  the  Safe,  safe  by  our 
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sat  -  is  -  fied 


By      and    by, 
Yes,  by  and    by. 


By and    by 

There,  therewith theglo  -  rl-fled, 
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By and    by,  We  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied        By     and    by. 

Safe,  safe  by  our  Saviour's  side,  Yes,  byand  by. 
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No.  145.       Ilnpbm,  (Evm^wbrn* 

"  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations." — Matt,  28  :  19, 
Robert  M.  Offord.  Robert  Lowby,  D.  D, 


1^^^^^ 


1.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel       as    you    go, 

2.  Sow      the  seed,  the    bless  -  ed    seed, 

3.  You    shall  find  some  fruit  -  ful  ground 
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A  -  ny  -  where,  ev  -  '  ry-where ; 
A  -  ny  -  where,  ev  -  '  ry-where ; 
A  -  ny  -  where,   ev  - '  ry-where ; 
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Let  the  lost  and  guilt  -  y  know  How  the  blood  of  Christ  did  flow, 
Tell  how  Christ  can  meet  their  need.  How  the  hun  -  gry  He  doth  feed, 
On  -  ly     let    your  work    a-  bound,  Faith-ful   to      the     end    be  found, 
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Souls  to  save  from  death  and  woe,  A  -  ny  -  where,  ev-  'ry-where. 
That  He  is  a  friend  in -deed,  A  -  ny  -  where,  ev-  'ry-where. 
Soon  shall  bar  -  vest  songs   re-sound      Ev-*ry-  where,    ev-  'ry-where. 
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No.  146. 


§eauttfttt  §iamt 


"There  remaineth  a  reat  to  the  people  of  God. — Hbb.  4 :  0. 
E.  B.  ROBBRTS.  H.  p.  DANK8. 


1.  There's  a  beau- ti  -  ful  home   be-  yond  the    skies,  In    the  land  of    e - 

2.  There  are  mansions  of  Light  pre  -  pared  by     Him,   For  the  souls  He  has 

3.  O      the  beau- ti  -  ful  home,  the    land  of      rest  I    Blest       coun-try  far 
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ter  -   nal    rest,        Wheretheglo-ri-fied  throng  will  sing  the  song,  The 

bought  with  His  blood;    There  are  treasures  of   joy    for   all    His  saints.  Se - 

o  -  ver  life's  sea ;        Where  His  children  lay  up  their  treasures  bright,  For 
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Refrain. 
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sweet  -  est,  dear-  est,  best. . 
yond  the  swell-ing  flood, 
all         e  -   ter  -  ni  -   ty — 
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ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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mansions  a  -  boTe,  O   beauti-ful     home  on     high, Where  our 

beau-ti-fUl  home, 
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Saviour  and  Lord  shall  crown  His  own  With  joys  that  nev-er     die. 


never  die. 
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Ibaiafi32:  15. 


F.  J.  Cbobbt. 
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Thro.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  By  Thybless-ed  Spir  -  it,     Sav-iour,  lead  Thou  rae;    There  is  none  to 

2.  O      my  Sav-iour,  hide  me     In     Thyse-cret    place ;  There  no  ill    can 

3.  With  Thy  hand  defend  me.    Grant  Thy  strength  divine ;  I      am  weak  and 


Chorus. 
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guide  rae  Thro'  this  world,  but  Thee. 

harm  me,  Shel-teredby  Thy    grace.  \  By  Thy  spir -it  lead  me,  With  Thy 

help- less,  Make  me  whol-ly     Thine. 
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man -na  feed  me;  All  a -long  my  pil-grimway,Saviour,  lead  Thou  me. 
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No.  148.         ®bi  ^ntUx  ^0W. 

"  Aad  b*  nbak«d  tba  wind,  Kod  Mid  unto  th«  ma,  Peace,  be  etilt." — Mask  4 :  M. 

El.  Nathan.  h.  h.  HcOramabam. 
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1.  The    storm    is  high,  but    at     the  hulm,  My  Lord    is      in    command ; 

2.  The    winds  and  wavea    o  -  bey  the  will  Of   Him,  who  died    for  me ; 

3.  Though  darkness  dread  is     on     the  deep.  He  knows  the  way      I   take, 
4e  The      sun     in  splen-dor  o'er  the  sea  Sliall  shine  at  God's  command  ; 
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No    swell -ing    sea    nor  tem-pest  fierce. 
Why  should  I,  then,  their  tu-mult  fear, 
And      so    in  peace    I'll   lay    me  down, 
The  clouds  iihall  pass,  the  waves  grow  still, 
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Can  pluck  me  from  His  hand. 
Or  dread  the  rag -ing  sea? 
For  with  Him  I  shall  wakCe 
Be-  neath    my  Sav-iour'shand. 


^. 


IS 

-  '  i  ^ 


I 


Choeus. 


^^ 


ifcz* 


^-=fe^: 


f 


3E 


N— -^ 


¥ 


m 


The   an  -  chor  holds,  O  praise  the  Lord  1  'Tis    fast    with  -  in  the   vail ; 
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'Tis  stead-fast,  sure,    as  God's  own  word,  The  storms  can  -  not  pre  -  vail 
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No.  149.    ^fam  pg  I^Hriattv  ^ti^Ai. 

"  He  iMdetit  me  by  the  tUU  waten."— I'ia.  23  :  2. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Arr.  by  Iba  D.  Sankbt. 


1.  Where  ray  Saviour* a  hand  is  guid  -  ing,  And  for  all    my  wants  pro-vid  -  ing — 

2.  Though  my  path  be  dark  and  drear-y,    And  my  steps  lie  faint  and  wea  -  ry — 

3.  Though  the  ills  of  earth  may  wound  me,  And  the  storms  of  life  confound  "'e — 

4.  When  the  ties    of  earth  shall  sev-  er,     And  lie  calls  me  home  for  -  ev  -  er — 
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In  His    pre-cious  love  con -fid -ing,  I'll  go  with  Itim  all  the  way. 

With  His    lov- ing  voice  to  cheer  me,  I'll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 

With  His    lov -ing  arras     a -round  me,  I'll  go  with  Him  all  tl^  way. 

To  the  loved  be- yond  the    riv-er,  I'll  go  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Where  my  Sav-iour  leads  I'll  fol- low,  Where  my  Saviour  leads  I'll  fol-low. 
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Where  my  Sav-iour  leads  I'll  fol-low,       I     will  fol-low   all    the  way. 
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LlIiliA  M.  AlMrAV-DKR, 


"Tbey  that  be  wIm  iliall  ■biDe."— Dan.  1:3. 


Obo.  C.  Stkbbins. 
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1.  Are  you  shining  for  Je-sua,  my  broth-er,  Shin  -  ing    so  clear  and  so  bright, 

2.  Are  yon  shining  for  Je-BU8,  my  broth-er,  Shin  -  ing    in  deed  and  in  word? 

3.  Are  you  shining  for  Je-sua,  my  broth-er.  Shin  -  ing  for  truth  and  for  right, 

4.  Oh  I    shine  out  for  Je-sus,  my  broth-er.  Shine  where  He  needs  you  the  most; 
6.  Shine    on-ly    and  always  for  Je  -  bus,  Then,  when  your  toiling  is    o'er, 
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That  the  souls  that  are  perisl  ing  round  you  May  be  guided  to  Him  by  your  light? 
Is     your  life  by  its  pu  -  ri-ty  show-ing,    The  likeness  of  Jesus  your  Lord? 
Where     bold  un-be-lief  and  its  min-ions    Are  nos-ing  as  angels  of    light? 
And  shine  where  the  darkness  hangs  deepest  O'  er  the  nath  of  the  straying  and  lost. 
In  mansions  of  glo  -  ry    e  -  ter  -  nal,    You  shall  shine  as  thestars  evermore. 
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Shin-  ing      for  Je  -  bus,     Are  you  shining  to  -  day?     Shin    -  ing  for 
Bhlning,  shining,  Shining,  shining, 
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Je  -  sua,    Shin-ing  all  the   way,      Shin  -  in^,      for   J    -  sus,      In  this 

8bining,8hiUiUg, 

X 


Copyright,  1895,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


rs. 


I^htning  for  ^t$m.—(S)mtMtt 


^^^ipg^i^is 


world  of    care;      Shin  -  ing      for  Je  -  bus,     Shin-injj  ev -'ry-where. 
Sbiniug,  shining, 
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No.  151.   (iod  ii^  (goad  to  fou  and  pe« 

"Goodiieaa  and  mercy  aliall  follow  me  ull  the  days  of  my  life."— PaA.  23 :  6. 
Rev.  C.  W.  Teller.  Robert  Lowry,  D.D. 
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1.  God    ia  good    to  yon   and  me,  Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine;  Life    is 

2.  God    is  good    to  you  and  me,  Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine;  Naught  of 

3.  God    is  good    to  you   and  me,  Friend  of  mine,  friend  of  mine;  Hope  is 
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sweet  and  heav'n  is  bright,  Mom-ing  breaks  with  gold -en  light.  Days  end 
sad  -  ness  comes  to  stay,  Night  for- gets  it  -  self  in  day.  Tears  are 
bright    in    ev  -  'ry  heart,  Stripes  can  leave  no    last  -  ing  smart ;  Soon  we'll 
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bliss- ful-ly  in  night ;  Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and  me. 
quickly  wip' da- way ;  Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and  me. 
meet,  no  more  to  part ;  Friend  of  mine,  God    is  good    to     you    and    me. 
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No.  152.         @ttv  %imtsi  ^rieni 


"A  friend  tliatatklreth  oloMr  than  a  brother."— Prov.  18 :  24. 
Emzabbth  W.  Denison.  James  McGbanahait. 
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1.  Un  -  to  Thee,     O  heav'n-ly     Fa-ther,  Do    we  bring  our  ev-'ry  need; 

2.  O,     how  won-drous,  great  and  mighty,    la  Thine  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love ; 

3.  Nev-er    fail  -  ing,  nor  for  -  get- ting,  Holding  stead-fast  to  the    end; 
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Do  we  bring  our  ev'ry  need ; 
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Ail  the  souls  Thou  hast  jre  -  at  -  ed,  Thou  wilt  sure- ly,  sure-ly  feed. 
Deep-ei'  than  our  thought  can  fath-om,  High-er  far  thanheav'nabova. 
We  will  bless  Thy  name  for  -  ev  -  er,  That  Thou  art  our  tru  -  est  Friend. 
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Thou  wilt  surely,  surely  feed. 


Chorus. 
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Is    the  mor  -  row  dark  with  sor  -  row?  Darkest  days  shall  have  an  end ; 
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Close  be-  side     us  Thou  wilt  guide  us,  Ev  -  er-more     our  tru  -  est  Friend. 
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(AUB&inti.   O.M.D.) 


Rkoiitald  Hbbrr. 


Hknrt  S.  CtrriiBB. 
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1.  The  Son      of  God  goes  forth     to  war,  A     king  -  ly  crown  to      gain  ; 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whoeeea-gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the    grave, 
S.  A       glo  -  rious  band  the  chos-  en  few,  On  whom  the  8pir-  it      came: 


S^^ 


*- 


i 


^m 


n 


3 


•    S     ^ 


His     blood  -  red  ban -nor  streams    a  -  far :  Who  fol-lows    in      His  train? 
Who      saw       hLn  Mas-ter      in      the  sky.  And  called  on  Him    to    save: 
Twelve  val-iantsaints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
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Who    best    can  drink  his    cup      of  woe,  And  tri-umph  o  -  ver  pain, 

Like  Him,  with  par  -  don     on  His  tongue,  In  midtit  of   mor  -  tal  pain, 

They  climbed  the  diz  -  zy  steep    to  heav'n  Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  his  cross  be- low — He  fol-lows  in  His  train. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong ;  Who  follows  in  His  train? 
O        God!      to    us    may  grace   begiv'n    To  fol-low    in  th<dir  train  I 
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^IW  ^tt  ^htM? 


"  What  are  ttaeae  which  are  arrayed  Id  white  robeaT"— Bet.  7 :  13. 
Anna  Bhipton.  Qao.  C.  Btebbins. 


1.  Who  are  these  whose  songs  are  sounding  O'er  the  gold  -  en  harps  a'-  bove? 

2.  Who     are  these  that  keep  their  station  Round  the  great  e  -  tor  -  nal  throne? 

3.  See      their  robes  of  dazzling  whiteness,  Without  blem  -  ish,  spot  or  stain ; 

4.  '  Tis    the  Lamb  of  God  who  leads  them,  .A.nd  they  serve  Him  night  and  day, 
6.  Sweet  their  theme: 'tis  still  "salvation   Un-to  Christ  theHo-ly    One," 
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Hark  !  they  tell  of  grace  a-bound-ing,  And  Je- ho-vah's  sov' reign  love. 
They  from  earth -ly  trib  -  u  -  la-tion,  To  their  heav'nly  rest  are  gone. 
See  their  crowns  that  grow  in  brightness.  Purchased  by  the  Lamb  once  slain. 
By    the  heav'nly  fount  He  leads  them,  He  hath  wiped  their  tears  a- way. 
And  their  sighs  of  trib  -  u  -  la- tion.  Change  to  songs  arovmd  the  throne. 


Chorus. 
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These  are    they who  wash' d  their  robes and 

who  wash'd  their  rob«8,        tliose  are    they  who  wash'd  their  robesBiul 
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made  them  white in  the  blood  of  the      Lamb 

made  them  white,  auduiada  them  white  iu  the    blood       of     the  Lamb. 
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These  are    tihey who  wash' d  their  robes and 

who  wuh'd  their  robes,      tlieBo    are    they  who  wash'd  their  robes    and 
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made  them  white in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

tlie  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


made  them  white,  aud  made  tliem  white 
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No.  155,  ft  ®tt  «t   ^ttirt   f !»• 

•'  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul."— Hbb.  C  :  19. 

A.  M.  ToPLADT.  Edward  Hamilton. 


^^U^^^^^^^^ 


.r 

1.  If,         on      a     qui-et  sea,  Tow'rd  heav'n  we  calm-ly         sail, 

2.  But  should  the  sur  -  ges  rise,  .A  nd        rest     de  -  lay    to        come, 

3.  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears  Ml        yield    to  Thy    con  -  trol : 
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With  grate-  ful  hearts,  O      God,    to  Thee,  We'll  own  the  fav-'ring  gale. 

Blest    be     the  sor  -  row,  kind  the  storm.  Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

Thy     te^ -der  mer-cies     shall    il-lume  The    midnight  of  the  soul. 
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"  Undernefttb  un  the  everlaating  mrma."— Dbot.  33 :  27. 
R.  ANDKBSoif.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Safe    in    Je -ho-vah's  keep  -  ing,   Led      by  His  glo-rious  arm ; 

2.  Safe    in    Je -ho-vah's  keep  -  ing,   Safe       in  teiupta-tion's  hour, 

3.  Sure    is     Je  -  ho  -  vah'  a  prom  -  ise,    Nought  can  my  hope  as  -  sail, 
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God  is  Him-self  my  ref  -  uge,  A  pres-ent  help  from  harm. 
Safe  in  the  midst  of  per  -  ils,  Kept  by  Al-might-y  pow'r. 
Here    is    my  soul's  sure  anch  -  or      En  -  tered  with-in    the    veil. 
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Fears  may  at  times  dis  -  tress  me,  Griefs  may  my  soul  an  -  noy  ; 
Safe  when  the  temp -est  rag'-  es,  Safe,  though  the  night  be  longj 
Blest    in    His  love    e  -    ter  -  nal.  What   can    I  want    be  -  side? 
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God  is  my  strength  and  por  -  tion,  God 
E'en  when  my  sky  is  dark  -est  God 
Safe  thro'  the  blood  that  cleans  -  eth,     Safe 


my    ex-ceed  -  ing    joy. 
is    my  strength  ana  song, 
in    the  Christ  that  died. 
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Chorus. 
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Safe     in    Je- ho-vah's  keep  -  ing.      Led    by  His  glo-rious  arm. 
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God    is  Him-self    mv     ref  -  uge,       A    pres-ent  help  from  harm. 
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No.  157.  giovA  f(]$U!$,  Mhm  ^ai^t  §^^* 


(Meribah.   O.F.M.) 


Jean  Sophia  Piqott. 


LowBLL  Mason. 
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1 .  Lord  JeBus,  Thou  dost  keep  Thy  child  Thro'  sunshine  or  thro'  tempests  wild ; 
'2.  O     glo-riousSaviour  IThee  Ipraise;  To    Thee  my  new  glad  song  I  raise, 

3.  Up  -  on  Thy  promise  -  es  I  stand,  Trusting  in  Thee :  Thine  own  right  hand 

4.  Love  per  -  fect-eth  what  it  be  -  gins ;  Thy  pow'  r  doth  save  me  from  my  sins ; 
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Je    -    8U8,     I    trust      in      Thee:  Thine    is  such  wondrous  pow' r  to  save; 

And      tell    of  what  Thou      art.  Thy    grace  is  boundless  m   ite  store ; 

Doth  keep  and  com  -  fort       me ;  My      soul  doth  triumph  in  Thy  word ; 

Thy    grace  up-hold-eth       me.  This    life  of  trust,  how  glad,  how  sweet; 
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Thine     is   the  mighty  love  that  gave.   Its      all    on    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 
Thy     face   of  love  shines  ev-er-more,    Thou  giv- est    me     Thy     heart 
Thine,Thinebeallthepraise,  dear  Lord,  As  Thine  the  vie  -    to    -    ry. 
My      need  and  Thy  great  fulness  meet.  And    I    have   all       in       Thee. 


No.  158.     Wat  f  ton)  pui^t  ht  Ml 


"  It  is  the  power  of  Qod  uuto  aalvation."— Boh.  1 :  16. 


B.  J.  Crosby. 


IBA  D.  Sankbt. 
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1.  O    tJie  pre-cious  gos  -  pel    sto  -  ry,    How    it    tells    of  love    to    all, 

2.  O    the  Muss- ed    gos -pel    sto  -  ry,    Of     His  meek  and  low- ly  birth, — 

3.  O    the  wondrous  gos  -  pel    sto  -  ry;  There  is    life    in     ev-'ry  word; 
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How  the   Sav-iour    in    com-pa.s-sion,  Died  to    save    us  from  the    fall; 
And  the   wel-come  of    the    an  -  gels    When  they  sang  good-will  to  earth; — 
There  is  hope  and  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  Where  the  message  sweet  is    heard ; 
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How  He  came  to  seek  the    lost  ones,   And  to  bring  them  to    His  fold ; — 
Of     the  cross,  on  which  He  suffered, — As     by  proph-ets  seen    of     old, — 
Let     us    tell    it      to   the   wea-ry,    And  its  beau- ties  all    un  -  fold; 
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Let  us  hast  -  en  to  pro-claim  it,  For  the  sto  -  ry  mutt  be  told. 
Of  His  death  and  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion,  Let  the  sto  -  ry  now  be  told. 
'Tb  the    on  -  ly  guide  to  heav  -  en.    And  the   sto  -  ry  tnuat    be    told. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  The  Biglcw  &  Main  Co. 


®k  c^ton)  §i\x»t  ht  ®0li— (S0nduM 


Chorus, 
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The     8to  -  ry    must  be      told,  The     sto  -  ry     must    be      told, 

be    told, 
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That     Je  -  8US  died  for      8in-ners  lost.  The     sto-ry    must  be       told. 
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No.  159. 

C.  F.  AliEXANDER. 


%ims  (S>^\\»  liK. 


(Galilee.   88.78.) 


W.  H.  JUDE. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  calls 

2.  Je  -  8US  calls 
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us,  o'er  the    tu  -  mult  Of   ourlife's wild,  rest-less    sea; 
US — from  the  wor-  ship  Of   the  vain  world's  golden  store  ; 

3.  In    our  jovs    and  in      our  sor  -  rows,  Days  of  toil    and  hours  of   ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls    us  1  by    Thy  raer  -  cies,  Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call ; 
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Day  by  dajr    His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing,  Chris  -  tian,  fol-low  me  I 
From  each  i  -  dol    that  would  keep  us, — Say-ing,  Christian,  love  me  more  I 
Still  He  calls,   in  cares  and  pleas-ures, — Christian,  love  me  more  than  these  t 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy     o  •  be  -  dience.  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all! 
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No.  160.     §e  (Davefut  vcM  ^^u  <^0ur« 


"  Whatsoever  a  mau  eoweth,  that  aball  he  alao  reap." — Gal.  6 :  7. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


C.  C.  Case.   By  per. 


Solo  oe  Ditet. 
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1.  He    care- fill  what  you  sow,     For   sei-d  will  sure  -  \y  grow;  The 

2.  He    care- fill  what  you  how,     For   sci'd  will  sure  -  1^  grow;  Where 

3.  He    care  -  ful  what  you  sow.     The  wct.'d  you  plant  will  grow ;  The 

4.  Then  let    ua    sow  good  deeds,  And    not  the  briars  and  weeds ;  Then 
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dew  will  fall,  The  rain  will  splash,  The  clouds  grow  dark.  The  sunshine  flash, 

it      may  fall.  You  can- not  know,  In     sun    or  shade    'Twill  surely  grow, 

scat-tered  seed  From  thoughtless  hand,  Must  gathered  be.  By  God's  command, 

har- vest  time  Its   joys  shall  bring,  And  when  we  reap.  Our  hearts  shall  sing, 
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he  who  sows  good  seed 
he  who  sows  good  seed 
he  who  sows  wild  oats 
he  who  sows  good  seed 


to-day.  Shall  reap  good  seed 
to-day.  Shall  reap  good  seed 
to-day.  Must  reap  the  crop 
to-day,  Shall  reap  good  seed 


to  - 1),  r-row; 
to  -  mor-row ; 
to  -  mor-row ; 
to  -  mor-row ; 
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And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day,  Shall  reap  with  joy  to  -  mor- 

And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day.  Shall  reap  with  joy  to  -  mor- 

And  he  who  sows  wild  oats  to-day.  Shall  reap  with  tears  to  -  njor- 

And  he  who  sows  good  seed  to-day.  Shall  reap  with  joy  to  -  mor- 


row, 
row. 
row. 
row. 
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Chorits, 
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Be   care-ful  what  yon     sow,  For  seed  will  sure- 1 

what  seed  you  sow,  w 


ly      K^ow. 

fu    sure -ly  (trow, 
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he   who  sows  good  seed     to  -  day,  Shall  reap  with  joy      to-mor-row. 
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No.  161. 

J.  Newton. 
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( Hendoni   ?■•) 


A.  H.  C.  MxiiAN. 
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1.  Come,    my      soul,      thy     suit 

2.  With     ray      bur  -   den        I 
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re  -  pare,      Je  -   sus      loves    to 
gin : —  Lord    re   -   move    this 
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an  -  swer  prayer ;  He  Him  -  self     has      bid   thee     pray,     There-  fore 
load    of        sin ;      Let  Thy  blood   for       sin  -  ners     spilt.     Set        my 
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will    not      say      thee      nay,     There-fore      will      not      say    thee    nay. 
'conscience    free     from     guilt,  Set       my       con  -  science  free  from  guilt. 


3.  Lord 
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I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And,  without  a  rival,  reign. 
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4.  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 
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MART  BROWir. 


( A  Oonieoration  Hymn.) 


Carrie  E.  RouNSRrBU.. 
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1.  It    may  not  be  on  the  mountain' 8  height,  Or    o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y      sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  liave  me  speak — 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so     wide — 
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It    may  not  be     at  the  bat-tie's  front  My  Ivord  will  have  need  of      me; 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin    Some  wand' rer  whom  I  should  seek — 
Where  I  may  labor  thro' life' sshort  day  For  Je  -  susthe  cru  -  ci  -   fied — 


But  if       by     a    still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I    do  not     know, 
O     Sav  -  iour,  if    Thou  wilt  be    my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way. 
So  trust -ing  my  all  to  Thy  ten- der  care,    And  knowing  Thou  lovest  me, 
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I'  11  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I*  11  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My    voice  shall  ech  -  o  Thy    mes  sage  sweet,  I'  11  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll    do     Thy  will  with  a     heart  sincere,     I*  11  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Refrain. 


I'll  go  where  you  want  rae  to  go,  dearLord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain, or  sea; 
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Y 11  say  what  you  want  me  to  sav,  dear  Lord,  I'  11  be  what  vou  want  rae  to  be. 
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No.  163.      (Bm  ^Uvt  att  ^thm* 

"There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Prov.  18 :  24. 
J.  NBWTON.  I.  B.  WOODBTTRT. 
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1.  One  there  is    a  -  bove  all  oth  -  ers,  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend 

2.  Which  of  all  our  friends,  t^)  save  us.    Could  or  would  have  shed  His  blood 

3.  O,    for  grace  our  hearts  to  soft  -  en  I  Teach  us,  Lord,  Thy  name  to  love ; 
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His  is  love  be-yonda  brother's.  Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 
But  our  Je  -  sus  died  to  have  us,  Rec-on-ciled  in  Him  to  God. 
We,  a  -    las  I   for  -  get  too     oft  -  en    What  a  Friend  we  have  a  •  bove. 
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No.  164. 


Wkt  §ttitt  Wimt 


"  A  better  oonntry,  that  ii  an  heftTealjr.'*— n».  11 :  1«. 
QURDON  Robins,  arr.  Damibl  B.  Towker. 
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1.  There  18    a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen  In     via-ions  of       enraptured  thought, 

2.  A     land  up  -  on   whose  blissful  shore  There  rests  no  shad-ow,  falls  no  stain  ; 

3.  Its  skies  are  not    like  earth-ly  skies,  With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 

4.  There  sweeps  no  des-o  -  la  -  ting  wind  A -cross  the  calm,    se-rene    a -bode. 
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So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between  Is  with  its   ra-diant  glo  -  ries  fraught. 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,  And  those  long  parted  meet  a  -  gain. 
It      hath  no  need    of  suns,  to    rise       To  dis- si -pate  the  gloom  of  night. 
The  wand'  rer  there    a  home  may  find      Within  the  par  -  a  -  disc      of  God. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  land  of      love,  of   joy  and      light,  Thy  glo -ries 

Oh,  land  of  love,  of  Joy  and  light, 
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earth's  darkest    night:  Thy  tran-quil      shore, 
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Thy  glories  gild  earth's  darkest  night  ( earth's  darkest  night ; )  Thy  tranquil  shore, 
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(  we,  too,  sball  see,)  ^ben  day  shall  break 
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FMlm  136. 
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Choir. 


Wh.  fi.  Rradburt. 
Choir  and  Congregation. 


1.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good  ;  for  his  mercy 

2.  O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords : for  h  is  mercy 

3.  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens :   for  his  mercy 

4.  To  him  that  made  great  lights: for  his  mercy 

6.  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate: for  his  mercy 

6.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh: forhismercy 


endureth  for-ev-er. 
endureth  for-ev-er. 
endureth  for-ev-er. 
endureth  for-ev-er. 
endureth  for-ev-er. 
endureth  for-ev-er. 
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Choir. 


Choir  and  Congregation. 


O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods : 

To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders : 

To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth 
above  the  waters: 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  the  moon 
and  stars  to  rule  by  night: 

And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies: 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven : 


for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 

for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 

for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for-ev-er. 


A-men. 
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No.  166. 


§tm»  i$  <S!0mtttg. 


"  Tho  Tiord  himielf  shall  descend  from  heaTen."— 1  Thkm.  4 :  16. 
R.  L.  Fletchrr.  James  McOranahan. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ingi    a- wake  the  glad  song,    Com-ing  a  -  gain, 

2.  Je  -  siis  is  coin-ing  1    O    glo  -  ri  -  ous  day  !    Com  -  ing  a  -  gain, 

3.  Je  -  8118  is  com-ing,  Re-deem  -  er  and  Frit;nd,  Com  -  ing  a  -  gain, 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing, — O,  haste  to   prepare  I — Com-ing  a  -gain  I 


^^i^^ 


m 


1^-^^ 


m^ 


^^^-k 


com  -  ing  a  -  gain  I  Join,  all    ye  faith  -  ful,  the  strains  to      pro  -  long, 

com-ing  a  -  gain  1  Dark-ness  and  ter-ror  will    van  -  ish       a  -   way, 

com-ing  a  -  gain  I  Strongto    de  -  liv  -  er    and   keep      to     the     end, 

com-ing  a  -  gain  I  Bless-cd    are  they  who  His    tri  •  umph  will    share; 


.^^^-^ 


^^-XT 
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^^ 


Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 

Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 

Je  -  surt  is  com-ing 

Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 


a  -  gain  t  Je    -    sus  is     com  -  ing, 

a  -  gain  I  Lo,        in  His    beau  -  ty 

a  -  gain  t  Com  -  ing  in    might,  and 

a  -  gain  I  Earth,  still  thy  throb-bings 


the 

the 

in 

of 


^^M^ 


Erom-ise  bo  -  hold  I  Com  -  ing  with  blass-ings  to  mor  •  tala  un  -  told, 
[ing  we  shall  see,  Com-ing  in  glo  -  ry  for  you  and  for  me; 
ma  -  jes  -  ty  clad,  Mak  -  ing  tlie  tempted  and  sor  •■  row  -  ing  glad, 
an  -  guish  and  fear.    Hushed  be  thy  murm' rings;  His  coming      is     near; 


«3  'Ik  •»  — o       1 


:=t--=t-- 


— u- 


f^ 


^m^m\ 
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F^N^^^fej^^ 


Bless  -  ings  more     pre  -  cioua  than       sil    -  ver  or  gold, 

Sing     with  the       ran  -  somed  the  songH  of  the  free, 

Beam  -  ing  with  joy        on  the  tear    -  ful  and  sad, 

SooQ     shall  our  King       in  His       glo    -  ry  ap  -    pear, 


fei*^ 


F 


SI 


Refbatn. 


f^^^^m 


i^^^ 


^ 


Je-su3    is  com-ing    a*  gain  1    Com-ing     a  -  gain,    com -ing    a -gain! 


j^^^^^^^^E^^i 


^^ 
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^^ 
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$ 


Je    -    BUS 


18        com  -  mg 


a     -      gain  t  Soon  shall    our 

is        com  lug  again! 


1^^ 
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^^^m 
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King    in   His    glo  -  rjr    ap-pear,     Je  •  bus    is    com-ing     a  -  gain! 

*  -.   0  t- 


No.  iS7    ®k  J^hadoiv  ii^  %im\tt  ont  <|eet 

"The  path  of  ilte  Just  is  ta  tiin  abiniug  light."— Prov.  4  :  18. 
Mary  B.  Wing  ate.  Jahks  McOramtahaiv. 


fM^mm 


fefefeE^ 


-.iiz-s 


i^f 


1.  A      shad-ow   will   fol-low    us     ev    -    er,    And     oft       it      will 

2.  A      uiiad-ow   will   i'ol-low    us     ev    -    er,    The    shad -.ow       of 
8.  The  shad-ow   that  fol-lov78  U3     ev    -    er,    Will    flee,      if        in 


*s- 


if^^i^^^^i?^ 


dark  •  en      our      way,     It  comes  with  the  sun-shine  of  mom  -  ing.  And 
self     and      of       sin;     De-spair-ing,  we    cry    to    the  Sav  -  iour,  O 
Chrint  W3       a    -    bide ;  His  glo  -  ry    will  brighten   for  -  ev  -  er.  The 


#^.-s 


m 


lin  -  gers  till  close  of  the  day ;  Though  fall-ing  a  -  long  by  the 
wash  us  and  cleanso  us  with  -  in ;  We  fly  to  His  dear,  lov-ing 
cleft    of   the  Rock  where  we    hide ;  The    light  of    the  cross  shin-ing 


^     ]/     \^     \^      5    ^ 


^-f- 
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4::^^ 


iil^^ 


^^^^l^#¥ 


path  -  way,  A  -  pace  with  our  own  ea  -  ger  feet ;  Be-neath  the  me  • 
prcs  -  ence,  Re- fleet- ing  His  ra  -di-ance  sweet;  Be-neath  the  me- 
o'er        us      11  -  lu-mines  our  bless -ed    re  -  treat;  Be-neath  the  me- 
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rid  -  i  -  an  splen  -  dor,  The  shad  -  ow 
rid  -  i  -  an  splen  -  dor,  The  Hliad  -  ow 
rid  -  i  -  an   splen  -  dor,   The  shad  -  ow 


is  un  -  der  our 
is  un  -  diT  our 
is    un  -  der    our 


feet, 
feet, 
feet. 


t/    i^    u 

rid  -  i  -  an  aplen  -  dor,    The   shad  -  ow 
Chobus.  , 

--I 


ia    un-der     our     feet. 


D.S. 
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With  hearts  overflowing  with  rap- ture.  We  joj  in    a  vict'rycom-plete;  Be- 
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No.  168.     %\\t  fioty  #ba;$t  \%  ^m. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


"  That  ho  mf.y  abide  with  you  fur  ever."— John  14 ;  16. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


1.  The  Ho 

2.  The  Ho 

3.  The  Ho 

4.  The  Ho 

5.  The  Ho 


-  ly  Ghost 

-  ly  Ghost 

-  ly  Ghost 

-  ly  Ghost 

-  ly  Ghost 
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IS 

is 
is 
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is 


here, 
here, 
here, 
here, 
here. 
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The  prom  -  ise    is      ful 
For  -  ev   -  er     to       a 
Let   Him    our    Teacher 
The  things  of  Christ  to 
His  pow'r  may  all      re 


filled; 
bide; 
be; 
show : 


ceive ; 


¥m 


■^ 


I 
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From  Christ  believ-ers    have  received  What  God  to  Him  hath  willed. 
He      nev  -  er  can    de -part  from  those  For  whom  the  Saviour    died. 
Then  light  shall  shineup  -  on    the  word,  And  wondrous  things  we'll  see. 
To      make  us  one  with  Christ  in  God,  AndCiod  as  Fa-ther    know. 
To      live     to  glo  -  ri  -  fy    the  Lord,  On  whom  we  do      be  -  lieve. 


g^a 


f 
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No.  169.  I'm  a  fil0viin. 


"Confeaaed  that  they  were  etrengera  and  pilgrims."— Heb.  11 :  IS. 
Mary  Dana  Hhindlrk.  ^bo.  C.  Stbbbihs. 


1.  I'm       a     pil-gritn,   and  I'm    a    stran-ger,      I      can  tar-ry,    I    can 

2.  Of       that    cit  -  y       to  which  I    jour-ney,     My  Re  deera-er,  my  Re - 

3.  There  the   8un-b^ms  are.  ev-er    shin-ing;    Oh,  my  long-ing  heart,  my 

^,_J — \ — ri_u^. 
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mmms^i^ 


:E 


i^^s#-^ 


Pii 


tar  -  ry    but       a      night ;     Do      not    de  -  tain     me,       for      I    am 
deem-er      is      the     light ;    There   is     no      sor  -  row,      nor    an  -  y 
long-ing  heart    is      there ;    Here     in   this    coun  -  try,        so  dark  and 


m 


f^^m. 
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r^^n' 


&^ 


^m^^^mmm^wm 


go  -  ing  To  where  the  stream  -  lets  are  ev  -  er  flow  -  ing. 
sigh  -  ing.  Nor  an  -  y  tears  tliere,  nor  an  -  y  dy  -  ing. 
drear  -  y,       I         long  have    wan-dered     for -lorn  and    wea  -  ry. 


^- 


^ 
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i^Ef 
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r^ 
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Chobits. 
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I'm    a       pil    -    grim,  and  I'm      a      stran  -    ger, 

I'm     a        pilgrim,  I'm    a    pil-grim.and      a     islranger,  and   a   stranger, 


1/    b    U    u    1/    u 


m^^^^^^^ 
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I    can      tar-ry,     I      can  tar  -  ry    but       a    night ; 


m^ 


i^ 


but       a     night; 
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I'm  a  f  itgtim.— (DanduM 


^^i^ 


t^M 
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rm      a     pil    -    grim,  and  I'm      a     stran  -    ger, 

I'm       a      pilgrim,  I'm  a     pilgrim,  and       a    Btrangur,  and  a    stranger, 


$ 


fc^--1^=^ 


Jiit. 


K^SSl 


s=^?r 
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I    can      tar  -  ry,     I     can    tar  -  ry   but       a    night. 

but     a    nigbt, 


I 


No.  170.   (Eiiimt,  |ialg  <!lb0$t  mt  S^onU  ^n^^ivt 

( Hnrsley.   L.  Mi) 


Tr.  by  J.  Ct»8iN. 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 


^^m^m^^m 


1.  Come,  Ho -ly  Ghost,  our  souls  in-spire,  And  light-en   with  ce  -  les-tial  fire; 

2.  Thy     ble8.'=  -  ed    unc-tion  from  a  -  bove  Is      com-fort,  life,  and  fire    of  love ; 

3.  A    -   noMit  and  cheer  our  soil- ed    face  With  the     a  -  bundance  of  Thy  gnice : 

4.  Teaoh    us     to  know  the  Fa-ther,  Son,  And  Thee  of  both,  to    be    but  One ; 


mmmBmpmmm^ld^ 


J 


^^^^ 
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Thou,  the  a-nointingSpir-it  art.  Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  ira-part. 
En  -  a  -  ble  with  per-pet- ual  light  The  dul-nessof  our  blinded  sight : 
Keep  far  our  foea,  give  peace  at  home;  Where  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
That,  thro'  the  a  -  gen   all      a  -  long,  Re  -  deera-ing  love  may  be    our  song. 


^^^^^^^^^m 
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No.  171. 


"Ami  tliero  waa  iiu  more  sea." — Rtr. 21 :  1, 


Rev.  W.  O.  CusniNQ. 


Ira  D.  Bankkt. 


pl^^ 


m 


-^-^ 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


IJe-yond  the    scji, 1  i fe's bound' ess Hea,. 

A  -D«)ve  the  t-loiids and  storms  of  life,.. 

IJe-yond  the    hoji, the     rag-in^Kca;. 

A  -  cross  the    sea, the     rest  -  less  sea, . . 


^^^^Hi 


5^jr5=.= 


4. 


IJe-vond  the  sea, 
A  -  lH)ve  the  clouds 
He-yond  the  sea, 
A  -  cross  the  sea, 

* J^- — ^ — * 


life's  Luundless  sen, 
and  storms  of  life, 
the  rag  -  ing  sea; 
the     rest  -  less  sea. 


^¥Ei;?E^ 


^^m 


:^m 


Thestorm-y      winds are  bear  -  ing  me;.. 

A  -  bove    its      care, its    toil    and  strife,. 

There  is       a       home re-served  for  me;.. 

My    on  -  ward  course shall  brighter  be,  .. 


^^f^^S^'^jf 


e^^eejeeeee: 


The  storm -y  winds 
A  •  bove  its  care, 
There  is  a  home 
My     onward  course 


-i|r 


—-^-=^ 
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4=- 
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^m 


m 


are  bear  -  ing  me ; 
its    toil    and  strife, 
re- served  for  me; 
shall  brighter  be, 


p 


f^^^rt 
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Tho' fierce  and     wihl the  stirg  -  es     roar,.. 

My    Sav-iour's  Cross I       see       a-     far,.. 

The  light  that     gems my   Sav- iour's  brow,. 

Tho'     o  -  cean    waves may  loud  •  ly      roar,. 


P 


s^tes 


zmzsz 


^ 
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Tho'  fierce  and  wild 
My    Saviour's  Cross 
The  light  that  gems 
Tho'    o  -  cean  waves 


the  surg  -  es  roar, 
I       see      a  -  far, 
my  Saviour's  brow, 
may  loud  -  ly  roar. 


^^^m 
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They' 11  bear  me    all the  sfion  -  er    o'er. 

My      bea  -  con  Light, my  Ruid  -  ing  Star. 

With  glo  -    ry    gilds mv  path- way  now. 

They' 11  bear  me    all the  noon  -  er     o'er. 


They'll  bear  me  all     the  soon  -  er  o'er,  (the  soon  -  er  o'er.) 
Mv        bca- con  Light, my  guiding  Star,  (my  guid- lug  Star.) 
With     glo  -  ry  gilds  my  pathway  now.  (my  path-  way  now.) 
They'll  bear  me  all     the  soon  -  er  o'er,  (the  soon-  er  o'er.) 


Chorus. 


m^^m^^i^^^.,mm 


Be  -  yond  the   sea,      the     boundless  sea,       My     Sav-iour's  hand    is 


^^^M^^Mii 


^^^^^^^^Sl^^^ 


lead  -  ing    me;     What  -  e'er      of      ill  or       pain       I     bear, 


^— ,^ _g=r-      L      I- 
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His      ten    -   der       love. 


-      ■  •■■■  m^       W  I  ■« 


is      with      me         there. 


No.  172.        |f  i  mm  n  ?oi«d 


"  My  Tolce  la  to  tbo  nous  of  men."— Paov.  8  :  4. 


CHARLEa  MACKAT. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


^^^!pe3:^*=?]ll^i^-=E3^^^^ 


1.  If  I  were  a  voice,  a    per  -  sua  -  mve  voi<;e,  That  could  trav  -  el    the 

2.  If  I  were  a  voice,  a    con  -  sol  -  ing  voice,  I     would    fly       on   the 

3.  If  I  were  a  voice,  a    con- vine -ing  voice,  I     would     trav  -  el 

4.  If  I  were  a  voice,  an    ini  -  mor  -  tal  voice,  1     would      fly       the 


tm^^^ 


Piano 


IHI; 


T=i' 
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^^ 
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wide     world  through, 
wings  of  the    air; 
with     the         wind, 
earth    a     -      round : 


I  would  fly    on  the  beams  of  the  morning  light,  And 
The      homes  of        sorrow  and     guilt  I'd  seek,  And 
And  wher-ev  -  er    I     saw      the      na  -  tions  torn  By 
And  wher-ev  -  er  man  to  his  i  -  dols  bowed,  I' d 


l -4 1 


t=SS- 
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speak  to         men   with    a  gen  -  tie  might.  And  tell  them  to    be  true, 

calm  and      truth  -  ful  words  I'd  speak.  To  save  them  from  despair, 

war  -  fare,    jeal-ous-y,  spite  or  scorn.  Or    ha- tred  of  their  kind, 

pub-  lish  in  notes   both  long  and  loud,  The  Gospel's  joy -ful  sound. 
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I  would  fly,  I  Wduld  fly    o  -  ver  land  and  tmn  Wherev  -  cr    a  hu  -  man 

I  would  fly,  1  would  fly  o'er  the  crowdwl  t(»wn.  And  drop    like  tlie  hap  -  py 

I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  on  the  thunder  cnuih.  And  in -to    their  blind  -  e<l 

I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  on  the  wings  of  day,  Pro-  claim  -  ing    peace  tm  my 


^i^ME^m^i^^m.^^  ::.^pm^^ 


mm 
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heart  might  l)c, 
uun  -  light  down 
bo    -    8omM  flaHh : 
world-wide    way. 


^m^^^^^ 
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Teli  -  ing      a    tide,      or  uing-ing      a    song       In 

In   -    to    the  hearts    of  suf -f'ring  men,    And 

Then  with  their  c    -    vil  thoughts  Bub-dued,     I'd 

liid-ding    the  sad  -  dened  earth       re-joice —    If 


S^^it^^;^^ 


^^ 
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praise     of   tlic  right  and   in  blame    of  the  wnmg.  I  would  fly, . 

teach     them      to      look         up       a     -    gain.  I  would  fly,, 

teach      them    Chris -tian       broth- er    -     liood,  I  would  fly,. 

1  were    a  voice,  an    im  -  mor  -  tal       voice,  1  would  fly, . 


I  would  fly, 

I  would  fly, 

I  would  fly, 

I  would  fly. 


I  would 
I  would 
I  would 
I  would 


2>' 

fly 

fly 


sea. 
town. 


o  -  ver  land   and 
o'er  thecrowd-ed 
on   the  than  -  der  crash, 
on   the  wings  of     day. 


No.  173.  ptftf  ft  ^% 

Motto  of  the  N.  Y.  TRIBUNI  SUNSHINC  SOOIKTY. 


Hrnry  Ritrton. 
Moderato, 


Geo.  C.  Btebbiws. 


^T^s^^E^t^if  ^J=E^^^.  3EM^-g-  gqj^^^ 


Have  you  had  a  kind-neus  shown  ?PaH8  it 
Did  yoa  liear  the  lov  -  ing  word —  I*a«8  it 
'TwaMthe  Hun-uhine  of  a  Hiiiilc — I'uHHit 
Have  you  found  the  hcav'nly  light?  Pass  it 
Be      not  »elf-ish    in    thy  greed,     Puss  it 


on;  'Twas  not  giv'n  for 

on  ;  Like  the    sing  -  ing 

on ;  Ktuy  -  ing    but      a 

on  ;  Souls  are  grop  -  ing 

on ;  Look    up  •  on     tliy 


thee    a  -  lone,  l*as8  it     on ; 

of        a    bird?  Pass   it     on; 

lit  -  tlewhilel  Pass  it     on; 

in      the  night.  Day-light  gone; 

brother* 8 need,  Pass  it     on; 


Let  it  trav  -  el  down  the  years,  Let  it 
Let  its  nius  -  ic  live  and  grow,  Let  it 
A  -  pril  beam,  the  lit  -  tie  thing,  Ktill  it 
Hold  thy  lighted  lamp  on  high,  Be  a 
Live  for  self,  you  live    in    vain ;  Live  for 


^m 


£ 


istii^t^tiiiE^^s^^^mm 


wipe  an- oth-er's  tears.  Till  in  heav'n  the  deed  appears —  Pass  it  on. 
cheer  an  -  other's  woe,  You  have  reap' d  what  others  sow.  Pass  it  on. 
wakes  the  flow'  rs  of  spring,  Makes  the  si-lent  birds  to  sing —  Pass  it  on. 
star  in  some  one' 3  sky,  He  may  live  who  else  would  die,  Pass  it  on. 
Christ,  you  live    a  -  gain ;  Live  for  Him,  with  Him  you  reign — Pass  it  on. 
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No.  174.     mhit  b  0n  tkt  §(id'»  »m 


Frances  R.  Uavbbual. 
Spirited. 


Ira  D.  Sankkt. 


Sl^^l 


i^m 


1.  Who     ii       on       the  Lord'ii    aido?  Who   will    Mrre    the  KIdk?  Who  will     be      His 

2.  Not     for  weight    of  glo   -    ry,  Not      for  crowu  aui)  palm,  En  •  ter     we     the 

3.  Je   .  los,  Tlioii    hfuit  bought     un.  Not    with  gold     or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 

4.  Fierce  may   be       tlio  coii  -   flict,  Strong  may  be     the       foe,  But   the  King'*  own 


^- 


1 T 
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help    •    ei-s,  0th  -    er  live*       to       bring?  Who     will    leare    the  worlil'*  aideT 

ar      -     my,  Raise    the  war  -  rior  -  piialni ;  But,       fur      love    that  claim  -  eth 

life    -    blood,  For      Thy  di    •    a    •    dem ;  With    Thy    bleae  -  ing  All    -  ing 

ar     -      my,  None    can  o  •    ver  -  throw;  Round  Ilia  stand-  ai^  rang   -  ing. 
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Who  will  face    the     foe}  Who  is     on    the  Lord's   aide?  Who  for  Ilim  will  go? 

Lives  for  whom  He    died,  He  whom  Je  -  auS     nam-  eth  Muat  be     on    Hia  side. 

All     who  come    to    Thee,  Tliou  hast  made  us    will  •   ing.  Thou  hast  made  ua  free. 

Vio  •  fry    is       se  -  cure,  For   Hia  truth  uu-chaug  •  ing,  Makes  the  tri- uniph  sure. 


^^^^m^^^^M 


Chorus. 


Who      is      on       the  Lord's    side?    Who    will  serre    the    Kingf        Who    will     be       Hia 


^^^^^d^^m^^^m^^^ 
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help   -  ers,         0th  -  er     livea      to      bring  ?  By     Thy    grand     re  -  damp  •   tion. 


^^-rri-i^rT^mm 


-^Mm^^^^^ 
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By  Thy  grace dl*  vine,  We  are  on   the   Lord's     tide;     Sar-iour,  we   ara   Thine. 
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No.  175.   §tptiA  tht  Smiting  mA  tk  W^^ping* 


HOBATIUS  BONAB,  D.  D. 


Geo.  C.  STEBBIN8. 


p^^^^^ 


1.  Be-yoDtl  tlie  smil-iug  and  tho  weep-ing,  I 

2.  Be-  yund  the  blooniiug  and  the    fad  -  ing,  I 

3.  Ba-youd  the  part- ing  and  the  meet-iug,  I 

4.  Be-  yond  the  fruat-chain  and  the     fe  •  ver,  I 


w=i^m 


I  shall  be  soon  ;  Be  ■ 

I  shall  be  Boon  ;  Be  • 

I  shall  bo  soon ;  Be  • 

I  shall  be  soon ;  Be  • 


shall  be  soon, 

shall  bo  soon, 

sliall  bo  soon, 

shall  be  suun, 


0-^- 


L^ 1 i-J 1 1— Ih M 1- ' '-I F= — I 


^g^^^^i^l^ 


yond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping,  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reap-ing,  I  shall  be  soon,  ^ 

yond  the  shining  and  the  shading.  Beyond  the  faoping  and  the  dreading,  I  shall  lie  Boon,  "^ 

yond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting.  Beyond  th«  pulse's  fo- vcr  beat- ing,  I  shall  bo  soon,  g 

yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river,  Beyond  the  ev  -  er  and  the  nev  -  er,  I  shall  bo  soon,  ^ 


^^^m^^m^^^i 


I  shall  be  soon.  Love,restaud  homo!  Sweet,sweethoine!  Lord,tarry  not,  Lord,tarry  uot,but  come. 


No.  176. 


p.  J.  Cbosbt. 


(t)ku  t0  Witt 


S.  J.  VAIt. 


pip^^^^^^ 


L  ^ „ 

1.  Thou  my    ev  -   er- last- ing  por-tion.  More  than  friend  or  lifo    to     mo,  All    a  -  long   my    « 

2.  Not    for   e8««      or  world-ly  pleas-ure.  Nor    for  fame  my  prayer  shall  bo ;  Gl«d-Iy    will      I      r 

3.  Lead  me  thro'    tho  vale  of  shadows.  Bear  me    o'or  life's  fit  -  ful    sea :  Thou  the  gate  of      S 


^^^y 


-•.     .A 


^^giJE^ 


^tfe! 


Refrain. 


E5*3 


E«3^ 


^^ii 


pil  -  grim  Journey,  Sav-iour,  let 
toil  and  suf  -  fer.  On  -  ly  let 
life      e  -  ter  -  nal,  May    I     en  - 


me  walk  with  Thee, 
me  walk  with  Thee, 
ter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  « 
Close  to  Thee,  cIobC  to  Thee,  Close  to  v. 
Close    to  Thee,  close  to  Thee, 


i.  Close  to    3. 
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ilai^^  to  ®ft^^.— €attdwM 


e 

5 


so 


4 

B. 

d 

e 
4 

D 


Thee,  close  to  Thee ;  All  a  -  long  my  pil-giimjour-ney,  Sav-iour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Thee,  closo  to  Thee;  Glad-ly  will  I  tuil  am'  Huf-fer,  Uu  -  ly  let  mu  walk  with  Thee. 
Thee,  close  to  Thee  ;  Theu  the  gate    of    life      e  -  ter- ual.   May    I      en  -  tor,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


No.  i77.      fwuSt  i  win  %imi  %\itt 


Mary  J.  Walker. 

_|       ' 1 1_ 


Ira  D.  Sankst. 
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^m^M^^m 


1.  Je  -  BUH,    I    will  trust    Thee,  trust  Theo  with  my  soul ;      Guilt- y,   lost,  and   lielp-Ieis, 

2.  Je-8U8,    I    can    trust    Thoo,  trust  Thy  writ- ten  word,      Since  Thy  voice  of    mor  -  cy 

3.  Je  -  SU8,    I    do     trust   Thee,  trust  Theo  with-oiit  doubt :    "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    com  -  eth, 
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^sn^^^^m 
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.  1^  ^  ■& 
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^iii 


:-l 1— :4— ^ 


31^ 


Thou  caust  make  me  whole. 
I  have  oft -en  hoard. 
Thou  wilt    not  cast    out," 


^gi^is 


There  is   none  in      hcav  -   en         or    on  earth  like    Thee : 
When  Thy  Spir-it     teach-  etli,        to    my  taste  how    sweet — 
Faith- ful    is    Thy  prom  -   is»,      pre-cious    is    Thy    blood — 


=^=1= 


-fc: 


-t^^m 


'e  -  sus,    I    will    trust   Thee,   trust  Thte  with  my  seul; 


Fine.    Chorus, 


-I 1 1 1- 


llpi^iirJiil^ 


Thou  hasl  died  fur    siii-ncrs — therefore, 
On   -    ly    may    I    heark-en,   sit-  ti 
These  my  rouI's  sal  -  va-  tiun.  Thou  my 


ore.  Lord,  for  mo.  ^ 
iig  at  Thy  foot.  V 
niy    Sav  -  lour    God  I  J 


fzs^44^^- 


In  Thy  love  con  -  fld  -   ing, 


.e_e-f_^_^_ 
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Guil-  ty,  lost,  and  help-ltis.  Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 


mm^^^^m 


^^^^^^^tm^^^^m 


I    will  seek  Thy    face ;         Wor-ship  and    a  -    doro    Thee,      for  Thy  wondroua  grace. 
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No.  178.      ihm  i^  ^iU  Ux  a  ICaok 


AMKiiiA  M.  Hull. 


Rev.  E.  G.  TATL6it. 


^m 
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1.  There  is       life  for 

2.  Ob,  why  was 

3.  It  is  not 

4.  Then  doubt  not 

5.  Then  take  with 


a  look        at       the  Cru   -    ci  -   fled     One,  There   is 

He  there        as       the  Bear  -    er        of       sin,  If         on 

tby  tears       of        re  -  pent  -  ance   and  pray'rs.  But      the 

thy  wel  -  come,  since  Ood       has      de  -  clared  Tliere  re  • 

re   •  joic  -    iug  from  Je    -    bus       at     once  The 


:ta- 
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life  at  this  mo-  mont  for  thee  ; 
Je  -  BUS  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? 
Blood,t\i9X  a-  tones  for  the  soul ; 
main-eth  no  more  to  be  done; 
life     ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug  He  gives ; 


Then     look,   sin'ner,  look    un- to     Him  and  boeaved. 
Oh,        why  from  His  side  flow'd  the    sin-cleansing  blood, 
On        Him,  then,  who  shed    it,  thou  may-  est    at  once 
That    once      in    the  end    of    the  world  He  appeared. 
And    know  with    as  -  sur-  ance  thou  uev  -  er  canst  die. 


Un  -  to      Him  who  was  nail'd    to      the   tree. 
If    HiB     dy  -  ing  thy  debt    has     not  paid? 
Thy        weight   of    In  -   iq  -    ui  -  ties  roll. 
And  com-  plet  -  ed    the  work    He      be  -  gun. 
Since         Je  -   bus  thy  right- eous- ness,  lives. 


Look  I  look  I     look    and  live  I  There  is     ^ 


i^eS3e 


¥^^ 
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life    for      a  look    at    the    Cru  -  ci-  fled  One,  There  is     life    at  this  mo-  ment  for   thee. 


No.  179.      f  Md  §i0t  to  ^m^^ikn. 


H.  R.  Palmier. 


H.  R.  Palmkb. 


1.  Yield   not    to  temp  •  ta  -  tion.    For  yield-ing    is,     aiu.        Each  vie -fry  will  help  yoa 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  com  -  pan  -  ions.    Bad  language  dis  •  dain,       God's  name  hold  in    rev-'rence, 

3.  To       him  that  o'er  -  com  •  eth     Ood    giv-etb    a     crown.      Thro' faith  we  shall  con- quer, 


^^i^^^^^^^^^3^^^^ 
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Some  oth  -  er  to  win ;  Figbt  nian-fiil  -  ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  pas-  oiunii  sub  -  due, 
Nor  take  it  iu  vaiu ;  Be  thoughtful  and  eara  -  eat,  Kind-lieart  -  ed  and  true. 
Though  oft- en  cast     down;       He       who    is    our   8av  -  iour,  Uur  strength  will  re-  new. 


SHH 
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JsS-33^^5^ 
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Chorus 


Look    ov  -  er    to      Je  -    sua,     He'll    car-ry  you   through.        Ask  the  Saviour  to    help    you, 


Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you;  He    is  will-ing  to     aid    yon,     He  will  car- ry  you  through. 


m^^^^^s^^^. 
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No.  180.     §[am,  Pi)  ^oi  to  tKbM. 


Sakah  F.  Adams. 


(Bethany.    6s. 48.) 


Pr.  LowBMi  Masoit. 


^P^^ 
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^^^p^ 


1.  Near  -   er,    my  God,    to  Thee,    Near  -  er      to      Thee; 

2.  Tlio'      like  the   wan-  dor  -  er,      The      sun  gone  down, 

3.  Tliere    let   the  way    ap-  pear    Steps    nn  -  to    heaven ; 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-  ing  tho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or  If,    on     joy- ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing    tlie     sky. 


E'en  though  it      bo     a   cross 
Dark  -  uess    be     o  -  ver  me. 
All       that  Thou  send-cst  mo, 
Out       of      my    sto-  uy  griefs, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  fur-  gut. 


D.S.—Near  -  er,    my   God,  to  Thee  I 


Near  -    «r     to     TfutI 


No.  181.   <S!it!$tm0  att  pnt  €^tt  xtpn  ^m 


From  CiESAR  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A. 


Jambs  McGranahan. 


-J. — *— * — •-'-* — *^i — -Jr-FfF-  *— « ^-tzs^^^-^-a 


1.  IIow  sweet,    my     Sav  -  iour  to  ro-pose  On    Thine  al-miglit  -  y  pow'r  I 

2.  It          18      Thy    will  that  I  should  cast  My       ev    -  'ry  care  on  Thee ; 

3.  That     I     sliuuld  trust  Thy  lov  -    ing  care,  Auu  look  to  Thee       a  -  lone, 

4.  Why  should  my    heart  then  be  dis  •  trest.  By    dread  of     fu  -  tare  ill  ? 
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To  feel  Tliy  strength  up  -  hold-  ing  me.  Thro'      ov   -    'ry  try  -  ing     honri 

To  Theo  re  -    fer      each       ris   -  ing  grief,  Each     now      per  -  i)lex  -  i    -     ty ; 

To  cr.lni  each  troub  -  led  thoiiglit    to  rest.  In       prayer     bo   -  fore  Thy    throne. 

Or  why  should    un   -    bo  -    liev  -  ing  fear  My      trcmb  -  ling  apir  -  it       fill? 


E^-^1 
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CHOR0S, 
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Cast  -  ing      all your  care  up  ■  on 

Caflt-  ing     all     your  care. 


Him, Cast-ing     -"* 

all    yonr  care  up  -  on  Him,  ? 
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^^t^ 


all yourcaroup-on    H'm, Cast-ing   all. 

all  your  earn,  ail  your  care  upon  Him, 


your  care  np-on 
your  care, 
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Him, For     He      car  •    eth,    He   car  •  eth     for       you. 

A)7    your  care  up  -  on  Him, 


pH^s^li^p^^^^^^^ 


No.  182. 


Mv^xr^. 


W.  M'K.  DAKWOOD. 

Moderato. 


JWO.  R.  dXVKWKY. 


''trn 


1.  On      Calv'ry's      brow 

2.  'Mid  rend-ing     rocks 
8.    O         Je  -  8U8,    Lord, 


my  Sav-iour     died, 
and  darkened    skieg, 
iiow  can    it        be. 


'Twas  there  my 
My  Sav  -  lour 
Tliatthou  shouldst 


^^ 
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Lord 
bows 
give 


'^  y  ^ 

was  era  -  ci   -  fled  ; 

His  head  and     dies  ^Ttie    opening      vail 

Thy  life    for     me,  ^CTo     beartlio     crosa 


9  \0»  9  \ 


'Twas  on  the     cross 


IIo  I  lied  for 
re-veals  the 
and  ag  •  o ■ 
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And  purchased  there 
To  heav  -  en's  joys 
In     that  dread  hour 


my  par  -  don  free, 
and  end  -  less  day. 
on    Cal  -  va    -    ry? 


CHORtra 


p 


O       Cal-  va-ry!     dark    Cal  -  va  -  .y !  Where  Jo-siisshed  His  blood  for      me,    forme; 

I  ^  I 


g-p    r  tu   u--r!--tr-|-    i    rr^:±^3a 
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O      Cal  -  va  -  ry  I     blest     Cal  -  va  -  ry  I    'Twas  there     my  Sav  -  iour  died    for     me. 


^^^^^^^4^^^^-mm 


No.  183.         ®k  dvat  ^hptmn. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  The    great    Phy  -   si  -  cian  now      is      near,    The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  Je  -  bub: 

2.  Your  ma-    uy      Bins  are  all      t'ur-giv'n,    Oh,  hear  the    voice      of  Jo  -  bus; 

3.  All      kI"  *    ry         to  the  dy  •  lug  Lamb  I   I  now  be  -  lieve      in  Je  •  bub; 

4.  HiB  name    dis  -    pels  my  guilt  and    fear.      No  oth    -  er    name    but  Je  •  bub  ; 


Ffa=5; 
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He    BpeakB  the  droop  •  ing    heart     to    cheer.    Oh,  hear      the    voice      of  Je  -  hub,  '-^ 

Go       on     your  way       in     peace     to  heaven.   And  wear       a     crown  with  Je  -  sub.  1 

I         love     the   bless  -   ed      8av  -  iour'a  name,    I  love       the    name      of  Je  -  buh.  g. 

Ob,     how     my    soul      de  -  lights     to     hear      The  pre  -  cious  name      of  Je  -  sub.  £ 


Chorus. 


^^^^^ 


a=r=g 


"  Sweet  -  est    note       in       aer  •   aph   song,         Sweet  •  eat   name      on       mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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Sweet   -    est     car 


ol       ev 


er    BUng, 


Je   -    BUB,    bless  -    ed 


Je 
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No.  184. 


Wxt  ^xtmm  |imt 


Mrs.  LYDIA  BaXTBR. 


W.  H.  DOANK. 


^^^^^^^^^^^pl 


1.  Take  the  name   of     Je  -   bob  with      you,  CTiild    of      sor  -  row  and     of     woe— 

2.  Take  the  name    of     Je  -   bub     ev    •    er,  As         a  shield  from  ev  -   'ry    Bnare ; 

3.  Oh  I  the  pre-  ciuuH  name   of  Je    •    sua ;  How     it  thrills  our  souls  with  Joy, 

4.  At  the  name   of    Je  -  bus  bow  •  ing.  Fall  -  ing  pro»-  trate   at      His    foet,      « 


mrf^^^^^^^^fm^ 
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bub; 
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It        will      joy    and  com  -  fort     give       you,  Take      it      then  wher-  e'ur    you      go. 

If      temp  -  ta-  tiouB  'round  you     gutb   -    er,  Bruatlie  that  Iio  •    ly    name    in    pray'r. 

When  Uis     lov  •  ing  arms    re  -    ceive        us,  And      His    Buuga  our  tongues  em-ploy  t 

King    of    kings   in  heav'u  we'll  crown    Uim,  When  our     Jour-  uey      iit      com-plete. 


PreclouH  name, 


Pre-  cious  name, 


O    how    Bweet —  Uope  of  earth  and    joy      of  liuav'n. 


Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet, 


No.  185.         ^tm&  Up  Ut  §tm. 


Q.  DUFFIBLD,  D.  D. 


(Webb.   7b.  6s.) 

-4-   ' 


O.  J.  Wbbb. 


1.  stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Je  •  bub  !  Te   sol-diers  of  the  cross ;       Lift  high  His  roy-  al   ban-  ner, 

D.  S, —  7/7/  *v  -  Wy  foe  is  vanquished, 

lit        I      .  D.a 


It  must  not  Buf-  fer  loss : 


Frora  vie-  fry  un  -  to     Tic  -  fry  His     ar-  my  shall  He  lead, 


^m^M 
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And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2.  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foeB ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3.  Stand  up  I — stand  up  for  Jesiu  I 

Stand  in  HialtlVDgth  alone; 

The  arm  of  fl«fglrtll  fail  yor  — > 

y«  dare  »ot  ipM  your  owr  ; 


w 


Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

4.  Stand  np  I— stand  up  for  Jeauit  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  orown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glorj 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


No.  186. 


^bit^  than  S^nm. 


Jambs  Nioholsoiv. 


Wm.  G.  Fischkr. 


^^^m^im^^^ 


1.  Lord  Je  -  bus,      I       long       to  be      piT  -  7ect  -  ly     wliolo ;  I  wunt  Thoe    for  - 

2.  Lord  Je  -  buk,  look  down    from  Tliy  throne    in     the     skies,  And  help     nio      to 
a.  Lord  Je  -  bus,  for     this        I  most  hum  -  bly      on  -   treat :  I  wait,  bless  -  ed 

4.  Lord  Je  -  aus,  Thou        seest  I        pa  -  tient  -  ly      wait ;  Come     now,   and    with  ■ 


:^,^=^ 


I       III 


ev    -  er,    to       live        in       my  soul ;  Break  down     ev    •    'ry  i    •    dol,      cast 

make     a    com-pleto      sac    -    ri    .  fico ;  I  give       up        my    -    self,    and    what- 

Lord,  at  Thy     cru    -    ci  -    fled  feet,  By        faith,     for       my        cicuns-ing,        I 

in  me     a       new    heart     ere  -  ate ;  To        those  who      have    sought  Thee,  Thou 


,^^^g^^iSli 


'£i 


s 


J!L_j_|_^J H 


ffl^r; 


^^ 


shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

shall  be  whit  -  er  than  buow. 

shall  be  whit  •  er  than  snow. 


out      ev  -  'ry       foe;      Now  wash  me,  and  I 

ev    -    er        I     know — Now  wash  mo,  and  I 

see    Thy  blocxi    flow —  Now  wash  me,  and  I 

nev  -  er    said'st  No —   Now  wash  me,  and  I 


I 


^^^p^^^^^^^^^mw^f^ 


p 


Chorus. 


^m^ 


Whit 


1^ 


^^ 


er 


than 


snow. 


yes, 


:<= 


whit 


than 


^^^'^f^^^^^^^^^^m. 


^ 


^^^^^m=t^=¥=^ 


Now        wash       me,       and 


snow; 


:s 


shall       be        whit     -     er      than         snow. 


RR. 


No.  187.      ®b^  ^mt  ^m  ®liw. 


Rev.  D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


TULLtCB  C.  O'Kane. 


^t=i 


1.  Oh,  think 

2.  Oh,  think 

3.  My  tfttV- 

4.  I'll  HUOII 


uf  tlio  liomo     o  -  ver  thore, 

of  tlie  friends  u  -   ver  thoro, 

ionr  is     now      o  -   vtir  tliero, 

be  at  home     u  -  vur  there, 


By      the     side      of      the   rlT  -  er        of 
Wlio    bo  -  fore     us      the  jour  -  uey   have 
Tliero  my     kin  -  dred  ami  friendti  are       at 
For     the     cud      of     luy   jour-  uey       I 


g--!--g-— Tg m~^ 


i^^m^^mM^^^m 


cast 
what  • 

I 
Thou 


light,  o  -  ver  tliere,  Wliuro  the 

trod,  o  -  Tor  thore,  Of        tlie 

rest ;  o  -  v<'r  thoro,  Thou      a  ■ 

see  ;  o  -  ver  there.  Ma    •    uy 


Hiiints,  all      im  -  nior   -    tut     and  fair,  Are 

SOURS  tliiit  thoy  brcatiio    on      the  air,  lu      their 

way  from    my     sor  -    row    and  care,  Let      me 

dear  to      my    heart,      o   -  vor  tlioro,  Are 


^ 


ow. 
ow. 
ow. 
ow. 


a 
i 


m 


e 


^M^^mM 


robed    in  their  gar-monts  of 

homo    iu  tlie   pal  -  ace  of 

fly         to  the  laud      of  the 

watcb-iug  and  wait- iug  for 


—I 


I 

white, 
God, 

blost, 
mc, 

J 


TT 


Rkfrain, 

3i 


m^^^0 


o 

-  ver  tlu'io. 

0- 

ver 

0 

-  ver  tlioro. 

0- 

ver 

0 

-  V(!r  there. 

<>- 

ver 

0 

-  ver  tlioro. 

0- 

vor 

there,  o  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver 
there,  o  -  vor  there,  O  -  yer 
there,  o-  ver  there,  O  -  ver 
there,  o- vor  there,  O-  ver 


i 


Ih^-A 


t=ssi 


^ 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 


o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  vor  there, 
o  -  ver  there, 


'^m 


Oh, 
Oh, 
My 
I'll 


think 
think 

Sav  - 
soon 


the  home 
the  friends 
ia    now 
at   home 


ver 
ver 
ver 
vor 


I 

there, 
thero, 
there, 
there, 
_l 


^rg^^^ 


i^EEEl 


o  -  ver  there ; 
o  -  ver  there  ; 
o  -  ver  there  ; 
o  -  ver  thero : 


0  -  ver 
0  -  ver 
O  -  ver 
0  -  vor 


m^^^^^^i 
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^^^^^^ 


iffiki 
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t  C'g  r  i 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there, 


o  -  ver 
o  -  ver 
o  -  ver 
o  -  ver 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there, 


o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  vor  there, 
o  -  ver  there, 
o  -  ver  thero, 


o  -  ver  there.  Oh, 
o  -  ver  there.  Oh, 
o  -  ver  there.  My 
o  -'ver  there,  I'll 


think    of    the  home     o  -  ver  ther*. 

think    of    the  friends  o  -  ver  there. 

Sav  -  iour    is    now      o  -  ver  there. 

soou     he     at  home    o  -  ver  there. 


PfT- 


^•#- 


No.  188.        €<im,  S^km,  €«»». 


W.  E.  WITTEB. 


H.  R.  Palmkr. 


^m^^^m^^^^^ 


1.  While    Je    •   stis    viMa  -  pere    to       you,  Come,     sin  •  ner,      come  I        While     wo      are 

2.  Are        you       too    hear  •    y      lad.    eu7    Come,      biu  -  uer,      come!        Je     -      bu8     will 
8.  Ob,        hear     Uin     teu  -  der  plead  •  log.   Come,     siu  •  ner,      come  I       Come     aud     r>>  • 


^^Ms^^^^^^^^M 


^^^mi^^. 


pray  -  ing  for  you,  Como,  Bin  -  ner,  como  I  Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 
bear  your  Imr  -  den,  (/'ome,  sin-  uer,  come!  Je  -  bus  will  not  de'Cvive  you, 
ceive    the  bluHU  -  ing,  Come,    Bin  •    uer,     como  I       While  Je  •    bub     whia-  iwra    to      you, 


^m^ 


Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


^^W^^ 


Bin  -  nor,  come  I  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come,  Bin  -  ner,  come ! 
Bin  -  uer,  come  I  Je  -  sua  will  now  re-  ceive  you.  Come,  ain  •  ner,  come  I 
Bin  -  ner,    come !      While    we    are    pray  -  ing  for     you.  Come,    Bin  -  nor,    come  I 


feEfefc^ 


No.  189. 


§ie  §tUtt\i  pt 


Jos.  H.  OlI<HORB. 


Wm.  B.  Bbabburt. 


i^^^.^1^^^^. 


1=1- 


^-r 


1.  He       lead  -  eth  me  I    oh  I 

2.  Some-  times  'mid  scenes  of 

3.  Lord,       I    Would  clasp  Thy 

4.  And    when    my    task    on 


bless  •  ed  thought,  Oh  I  words  with  heav'n-  ly  com  -  fort  fraught  ;'S 

deep  -  est  gloom.    Sometimes  where  E  -  den's  bow  -  ers  bloom,     .'' 

hand      in    mine,    Nor    ev    -    er    mur  -  mur  nor      re  -  pine —   ^ 

earth     fa    done.     When,  by  Thy  grace,    the  vie- fry's  won,      • 


J3, 
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^  ^ 
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What-  e'er       I      do,  wher 
By        '  wa  -  tors  still,  o'er 
Con  -   tent,  what  -  ov  -  er 
E'en  death's  cold  wave    I 


-'       I  I 

'  e'er     I  be.  Still      'tis  God's    hand   that  lead  -  eth  me. 

troub-led  sea,  Still      'tis  God's    hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

lot      I  see.  Since    'tis    my       God   that  lead  -  eth  me. 

will  not  flee.  Since  God  through  Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


I 


3^ 


/IN 


^TfrrFr^' 
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loin, 
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§l(  ICtaiUtb  pt— ConduM 


,.   Rbfrain.    I 


lie     lead  -  etii     luel    He     li-ud  -  eth    luit!       Ujr       iliH    uwii     Imud    He      luuil  -  e(li     niu ; 


I 


HU    faith  -  ful      follower        I       would  be,      For       by      UU    hand    He      lead  -  eth     uitt. 


No.  190. 


\mvt  m  l^gain. 


Rev.  W.  P.  Mackat. 


1  >HW  J.  Husband. 


-4^  -J^g— ,-g-  -^  — i^'-  4l ^^ ^  _-a^,^_r=a-^-!-bs=r:irT-s— 


1.  Wo  praise  Thee,    O      God  I  for    the      Son      of     Thy    love,  For  J«  -  bub  who 

li.  We   praiso  Thee,    0      God!  for  Thy    Spir  -    it        )f      light.  Who  hiis  rOi^wn  lis  our 

3.  All      glo  -    ry     and    praise  to     the    Lamb  that   vas    slain.  Who  has  borne  ail  our 

4.  All     glu  -    ry     and    praise  to     the     God      of       all    grace.  Who  h.iH  bouxht  us,  and 
6.  Ke  -  Vive      us       a  -  gain;  fill   each  heart   with  Thy    love;  May  each   bouI     bo  re- 


*_*^ 


^mm^^^^^ 


-(»- 


p^^ 


Chorus, 


llEEl^iEllM 


died  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  iour,  and  scat-tered  our  night. 
Bins,  and  htjs  cleansed  ev  -  'ry  stain. 
Bought  U8,  and  {<uid  -  ed  our  ways, 
kin  •  died  with     Are    from     a  -  bove. 


Hal  ■  le  -  lu  ■  jab  I  Thine  the   glo  •   ry,    Hal  -  le- 


^^E 


-e— e_-f_.-e 


-■t= 


^= 


f 


^^=m^^^^ 


^--^by^^ 


i^fer^^ 


t 


^ 


w 


lu  -  Jahl   A  -   man  ;    Hal  -  le  •  In  -Jab  I  Thine  the  glo  •  ry,    Be  -  vive     ua      a  -   gain. 


1 — I- 


No.  191      fmi$e  pml  ^nxH  pmt 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Ali.bn. 


ii^^aiPsi; 


4^— h-K- 


-ir^-tt 


ns-qs: 


f=g 


rrMrnt 


f^- 


1.  PriiiMA  Ilini  I  praiBo  Iliin! 

2.  PrKJge  Iliin  !  priiiMe  liini! 

3.  Pruiiie  Ilini !  praise  li  'ii! 


.Ie-8Ug,  our  blessed  Re- (U'cni  -  er  I  Sing,  O  eartli — Ilia 
Je-Hns,  our  lilessedHo- deem  -  er  !  For  our  siui  He 
Ju-»U8,  our  blessad  Re- deem  -  er  I      Ileav'u-ly        por   -  tals, 


won  -  tier  -  fill  love    pro-  claim!  Iluil    Him!    halt     HimI 

Hiif  -  ferod,  and  l)K-il   and      died;  He        our       rock,    our 

luud  with   liu -Hau  -  iiaa       ringl  Jo    -    mis,       Suv-iour, 


liixli-est  arcli  -an  • 
hope  of  6  -  ter  ■ 
r«ign-eth    for  -  ev  • 


gels  in 
nal    sal  - 
er     and    ^ 


l^zJs^d 


D.S. — Praise  Him  I  praise  Him  I  tell    of  His    ex -eel -lent    § 


Fine, 


glo  -  ry  ;  Strength  and  hon  -  or        give   to    His    ho  -  ly       name  ! 
va-tion,  Hail     HimI    hail  Him  !      Jo  -  sua,  the    cru  -  ci   -    fled. 
ov  -  eu' :  Crown  Him  1  crown  Him  !  Propli-«t,  and  Prie8t,aiid    King  I 


Like     a 
Sound  His 
Christ  is 


I        I  I 

greatness,  Praise  Him  .'praise  Him  !  ev  -  er 


I  "1 
in  joy-/ul    song! 


^^m 


shep-herd,  B 
prais-ea !  P 
com-iug! 

r  ^ 


h-fc— -j — -P (*—- J -i— I — I 1 — al-r-i 1 1 1 1^ — ^ — h — I ^1 — 's:H n 


Je-mis    will  guard  His    chlMren,     In      His      arms  He       car-ries  them  all  day     long; 
Jo  -  sua  who  bore    our     sor-rows,     Love  un-bound-ed,     won-der-ful,  deep  and    strong; 
o-    ver  the  world  Tie    -  to-rious,    Pow'raud      glo-  ry        un-to  the  Lord  bo  -  long; 


'^:=*i^' 


1 


^    k*    1^    I 


No.  192. 


9Ur0n4r0U^  ^0vt 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


PP 


=z,— jrrl: 


1,  God  loTed     the  world  of  sin 

2.  E'en  now       by  faith         I  claim 

3,  Love  brings    the  glo  -  rioiiB  ful 

4.  Be    •  liev  -   ing  houIb,       re    -  Joic 
6.  Of  Tic  -  tory  now  o'er  Sa 


ners   lost,    And  rn  -  iiied      by       .the 

Him   mine,  The  ris   -    en       Son  of 

noM     in,     And         to        Ilia  lainta  makes 

ing      go ;    There  Bhall      to        you         be 
tau'a  power  Let         all      th«      ran  -  Bomed 


mm^^^m^^^^ 
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^mAum  ^m. — (SimtMtA. 
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fall ; 

God; 
known 
given 
siiig, 
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-if-Tl- 

-iH: 

-«-!-^ 

-•r 

-J 

Sal  - 
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Tho 
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Aud 

_•_ 

1 

va  -  tion 
deuip-tioii 
lilew  •  od 
glo  -  lioiiH 
tri  -  uuipli 

__ (•— 

full, 

by 
rest 
fore  - 

ill 

«:• 

af        high  - 
Hia      death 
from     ill    - 
taste,    here 
the      dy     - 

V     •■-■       «        9       «       « 

est    cost,   Ho         of  -  fere    free 

I      Hud,  And    chuiis-ing    thro' 

bred    sin,   Thro'    faith     in    Christ 

be  -  low,  Of          end  -  leKH      life 

iug  hour  Thro'  Christ  the    Lord 

..  m      ^j 

to       all. 
the    bl<M>d. 
a  -    lone, 
in    heaven, 
our    King. 
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_^__j___. 
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Oh,    'twas  love,    'twas      won-«lroua    love !      Tlie    love       of       Gwl 

■S-.'     -ffL     S:..     ^       Jj  .-- 


to 


f^p: 


r-^f^ 


It 


/^ 


iHlijEjSi 


3. 


-rt 
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brought     my    Sav 

■^-      -^     Iff:' 


lour 


from 


bove,     To 


die 


Cal    -    va    -     ry. 
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No.  193. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


(Woodworth.    L.  M.)  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just    as       I    am,    with  -  out     one  plea,    But        that    Thy  blood   was    shed    for    me, 

2.  Just    as       I    am,     and      wait  -  ing    not    To  rid       my  soul       of      one  dark  blot. 

3.  Just    as       I    am,  though   tossed    a  -  bout,  With    many    a      con  -  flict,  many     a  doubt, 


<a- 


4l^ 


=(=■ 


-rA^ 


^- 


:i::=C 


^H 


IKR. 
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.the 
of 
make* 
be 
-  Bomed 


pi^^^i^^^i^^^pi 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  Godt  I 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  Ood  I  I 
FighUuga  and    fears  with  -  iu,     with -out,     O    Lamb  of    Godt    I 


come,  I 
come,  I 
come,    I 


cornel 
cornel 
cornel 


4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  And, 
O  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come  I 


6.  Just  lis  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receire, 

Wilt  welcome,  |<anton,  cleanso,  .ttliaT* ; 
Because  Tliy  promise  I  belleTe, 
0  Lauib  of  God  I  1  couie,  I  coau  | 


No.  194. 


§m\^,  I  (S^omt 


W.  T.  Sleepkb. 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


1.  Out  of  my  build  -  age,  kdc  -  row  and  iiiglit,  Je  -  biih,  I  coiiic,  Je  -   sua,  I  coine; 

2.  Out  of  iiiy  8lianio-ful    fait  -  uie  ami    Iohh,  Jo  -  bus,  I  conio,  Je  -    bub,  I  ccmie; 

3.  Out  of  uii  -  n!st    ami    ur  -    ro- guiit  pride,  Je  -  bus,  I  couio,  Je  -   bub,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the    fuur    uiid  dread  of    tlie   tomb,  Ju  -  bun,  I  come,  Je  -   bus,  I  come; 


4z -^k-~t— P  -  J--fr!L_U-.-_;^^p_i-| 


m^^ 


^-^^=^^ 


m 


lu  -  to  Tliy  free  -  dom,  glad  -  ueHS  and    light, 

In  -  to  tlie     gli>  -  rious  guiu      of    Thy  cross, 

lu  -  to  Thy  blead  -    ed  wdl       to       a  -  bide. 

In  -  to  the  joy       and  light     of    Thy  home, 


w^ 


iff=^.: 


^- 


m 


^- 


Je  -  BUB,  I  come  to  Thee ; 

Je  -  BUS,  I  come  to  Thee ; 

Je  -  BUB,  1  come  to  Thee ; 

Je  -  BUB,  I  come  to  Thee ; 


n 

e 


-^ 


I    ^1  5- 


Out  of    my  Bick  -  iieas    in  -  to  Tliy  health,  Out 

Out  of  earth's Bor- rows   in  -  to  Thy  balm,    Out 

Out  of   my -self     to  dwell  in  Thy    love.    Out 

Out  of   the  depths  of      ru  -in  uu  -  told,    la  - 


of  my  want       and        in  -   to  Thy  wealth, 
of  life's  storms  and        in-   to  Thy    calm, 
of  de  •  Hpair    in  -  to     rap-tures  a  -   bove, 
to  the  peace    of  Tliy  eliel-  ter-  ing     fold, 


^^mfmm 


f^i — 0^m- 


i^-ftL 


=g^«^ 


Out      of    my     sin       and      in-    to    Thy -self,  Je  -  bus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out      of     dis  -  tress       to       ju  -    bi  -  lant  psalm,  Je  -  bus,  I  como  to  Thee. 

Up  -  ward  for     aye       on    wiugs    like    a     dove,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev   -   er   Thy    glo  -  rious    face      to     be  -  hold,  Je  -  bus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


i^. 


No.  195. 


%\t  <$0M  l0^k 


Rev.  Edwabd  Motk. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbttrt. 


l^^l^i^^^^i^Pi 


1.  My      hope    ia     built     on      noth-ing  less     Than     Jo -bub*  blood  and    right- eous-neis; 

2.  When  dark-neas  Tells     His     love  -  ly    face,    I  rest    on      His  un  - chang-  ingerace ; 

3.  His      oath,  Hla    cov   -    e  -  naut,  HU  blood,  Sup  -  port    me      In  the  whelm-  ing  flood ; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with    trum- petoound,  O,        may      I      then  in      Him    l)e  found; 


g=^-^- 


%ht  MxA  §^tk—(£)mtkAti 
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I 

m 
or 


^^^^^^^ 


^^3-g_J!zg=H 


I          dare    not    trust     the    eweet-est  frame,  But     whol- ly    lean  on  Je- mis' name. 

In         ev  - 'ry     high    and    storm  -  y      gale,  My        an- chor  holds  with  -   in   the  vail. 

When    all       a  -  round    my      soul  gives  way,  He       then    is      all  my  hope  and  stay, 

Cloth'd  in     His    right- ecus  -  ness     a-   lone.  Fault- less    to   stand  be-  fore  the  throne  I 


4- 


--T- 


It 


^^^m^^^ 


Chorus. 


On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand  ;  All  other  ground  issinking  sand,  All  other  ground  issinkingsand. 


s^f^fef^^fe 
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neas; 
Brace; 
liood; 
uund; 
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No.  196.        |in  t0  €ibd]$t  f  &m. 


Elvina  M.  Hall. 


John  T.  Grapk. 


^3i^^^^=^^ 


^ 


I 

1.  I       hear    the    Sav-  lour    eay.  Thy  strength  in-  deed    is    small ;  Child  of   weak  -  ness, 

2.  Lord,  now    in -deed     I      flni'  Thy    pow'r    and  that    a-  lune.    Can  change   the 

3.  For   noth-ing  good  have    I  Where- by      Thy  grace  to    claim — I'll  wash     my 


Chorus. 


^p^S^^^g^^l^S^ 


watch  a  i<l     pray,  Find  in    Me  thine  all      in        all 

lep  -   et's     spots.  And  melt      the  heart     of     stone 

gar  -  ments  white  In     the  blood      of      Cal  -  vary's  Lamb, 

3i: 


J 


Je  •   sui    paid       it       all, 


m^^^^^i^m 


m^m^^m^^fm^^ 
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All      to   Him    I     owe;     Sin    had   loft     a  crim- son  stain  :  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


ss/  U      U»      U 


4.  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 


5.  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 


No.  197. 


i0  tkt  mttk. 


F.  J.  CR08BT. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


^^m^^^^^^^m^^ 


1.  To  the   work  I  to  the  work  I  we  are  ser  -    vants  of  God,  Let  us 

2.  To  the  work  I  to  the  work  I  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed ;  To  the 
X  To  the  work  I  to  the  work  I  there  is  la  -  bor  for  all,  For  the 
4.  To  the  work!  to  tho  work!  in  the  strength      of  the  Lord,  And  a 
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fol  -  low    the   path   that  our  Mas  -  ter  has  trod ;  With   the  balm  of    His  conn  -  sel    our 

fountain      of    Life      let  the  wea  -  ry  bo    led ;  In        the  cross  and   its    bau  -  ner    our 

king-dom    of   dark -ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  full ;  And    the  name  of     Je  -  ho-  Tab    ex - 

robe  and      a  crown  shall  uur  la-   bur  ^ward ;  When  the  home  of    the  faith  -  ful    our 
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Chortts, 
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Toil -ing     on, 
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toil  -  ing     on, 
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Toil-ing 


on. 
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toil -ing 


Toil-ing  on. 


toil  -  ing  on, 


|Toil-iug  on. 
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I 
Let  us  hope. 


Let    us  watch. 


And     la-bor  till  the  Mas -ter  comes. 
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No.  198.         ^'atb  in  tk  pgbt 


Bernard  BARTOif. 

-I  — I- 


(Manoah.    0.  M.) 


BmEpm^^^^^^mMmm, 


From  P.  J.  Haydh. 


1.    Walk    in    the    light!  so     ehalt  thou  know        That     fel  -  low  -  ship    of         love, 


2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


•Walk 
Walk 
Walk 
Walk 


the    light!  and  thou  shalt    And 

the    light!  and  thou  ehalt    own 

the    light!  and  e'en    the    tomb 

tlie  flight!  thy  path  shall    be 


^^ 
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Thy  heart  made    tru  -  ly 
The     dark-ness  pawed    a    - 
No      fear  •  ful   shade  shall 
Peace  -  ful,    se  -  rene,  and 


-<=-fi*- 
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way, 

wear; 

bright: 
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Who 

Be 

Glo 

For    God,     by     grace,  bIibU  dwell     in      theo.      And      God     Him -self     ia 


Spir  -  it         on  -    ly  can 

dwells  in  cloud  -  leas  light 

cause   that  light  hath     on 

ry       shall  chaae      a  •  way 


be  - 
en  - 
thee 
its 


stow  Who  reigns 
shrined.  In  whom 
shone      In       which 


boTe. 
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day. 
gloom,    For     Christ   hath  con-quored  there. 

light. 
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light  a  - 
dark  -  ness 
per  -  feet 
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No.  199.    §t$m,  '§am  d  w$  ^m\. 

(Martyn.   7s.    D.) 


C.  Weslby. 


a^^ 


^i^E^El^ 


m^^ 


8.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


gJ-g. 


^^m 
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sua,  Lov  -    er        of      my    soul,      Let       me     to     Thy       bo  -   som       fly, 


«     1  .FH     -    BUI),   ijuy  -    ei  ui        uiy    Boui,       ijei        me      lo       xiiy        oo  -    boui        iij,        \ 

•  (While  the  near  -  er       wa-tera    roll,       While  the    tern -peat     still       ia        high;/ 


s> m — IS — — 


Hide     me,   oh,     my    Sar  -  iour,      hide.  Till     the  storm    at      life 


is 


past; 


:?^^: 


-.-(2- 
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Fgi#: 
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2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wiug. 


r 


3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  And ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ; 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Xbou  art  full  of  truth  Mid  Rrace. 


H 


No.  200. 


^ntg  ^tn»t  §im« 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Come,  ev  -  'ry  soul    by     sin  oppressed,  There's  mer-cy  with  the  Lurd,  And    He  will  sure  -  ly 

2.  For       Je  -  bus  shed  His  precious  blood  Rich  bless-  ings  to     be-  litow ;  Plunge  now  in-  to  the 

3.  Yes,      Je  -  BUS    is    tlie  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you    in  -  to    rest ;  Be- lieve  in  Him  with- 

4.  Come  then,  and  join  this      bo  •  ly  baud.  And     ou      to    glo  -  ry    go,      To    dwell  in  that    ce  - 


m^^di^m^^^^^m^^^ 
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Chorus. 
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give    you  rest,  By      trust -iug    in    His    word. 

crini-  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as 

out      de  -  lay,   And     you     are  ful 

les  -  tial    laud.  Where  joys    ini-  mor-  tal      flow. 


His  word,  -w 

as  snow.  I 

ly  blest.  {■ 

tal  flow.  ) 


#^ 


I 

On  -  ly    trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,     ^ 


itmr- 
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On  -  ly  trust  Him   now  ;       He    will  save  you.    He  will  save  you.    He  will  save  you    now. 


IJ^heSe 


^m 
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No.  201.  $tm  (^xtm\m&*»  K^tj  l^mnUm». 

(Missionary  Hymiii    7a,  6s.) 


B.  Hbbbr. 


Lowell.  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland's  i  -  cy    mountains,  From  In- dia's  cor  -  al    strand,  Where  Af- ric's  sun- ny 

2.  What  tUo'  the    spi  -  cy    breez-es     Blow   soft  o'er  Cey- Ion's  isle,      Tho'     ev-'ry    pros-pect 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light- ed     By       wis-dom  from  on    high.      Shall    we     to   men  be- 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  wiuds,  His  sto  -  ry.     And    you,  ye    wa-ters    roll.      Till,    like     a    sea    of 


Ml^iH^lt^^li^g^^ 
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iii^ 


fount-  ains  lloll  down  their  gold-eu  sajid,  Frt)m  many  an    an-  cient    riv  -  er,    From  many  a 

pleas  •  ea  And    on  -   ly  mna    is   vile?  In        vain,  with  lav  -  ish    kind- ness,  The    gifts  of 

night  -  ed  The  light    of  life    de  -  ny  ?  Sal    -    va-  tion  !  oh,  sal  -   va  -  tlon  I  The     joy-  ful 

glo   -    ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  jwlo ;  Till       o'er  our  ran-som'd    na  -  ture,  The  Lamb,  for 


^vnm  dmnkttd'jS  |«g,  ett.— €!owluM 
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balm-y       plain,  They   call    us      to     ilo  -    liv  -   er  Their  land  from  er-ror's  chain. 

God   are    strown :  The    hea-then,  in     hia    blind- uess,  Bowsdown    tu  wood  and   etone. 

sound  pro  -  claim,  Till  earth's  re- mot- est      na  •  tion  Has  learned  Mes- si  -  ah's  name, 

sin-uers     slaiu.  Re  -  deum- er,  Kiug,Cre  •   a   •    tor,  In       l)li88    re- turns    to    reign. 
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No.  202. 


4^0(1  ht  urttb  Dott. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


W.  O.  TOHBR. 


m^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


I.God  be  vritb  you  till  we  meet  a -gain  I — By      His  coun- sels  guide,  up- bold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain! — 'Neath  His  wings  protect- ing    bide    you, 

S.God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain  I— When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I —  Keep  love's  ban-ner  iloat-ing    o'er    you, 

t 
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SfeE 


With  His  sheep  se-  cure  -  ly  fold  you ; 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  di  -  vide  you; 
Put  His  arms  un-  fail  -  ing  round  you  ; 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  yon  ; 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I 

God  l)e  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  1 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I 


M^^^^^^^ 
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Chorus. 


Till  wo  meet  I Till    wo  meet  I  Till  we  meet  at    Je  -  bub'    feet; 

Till  we  meet  I  Till    we  meet  a  -  gain  I  Till  wo  meet  I 


r=rr 


Till  we    meet  I Till  we    meet!  God   be  with  you  till  wo  meet  a  •  gain  I 

Till  wo  meet !  Till  we    meet  a-  gain  ! 


No.  203. 


S^mtA  bq  ^v^tt. 


"  By  grace  yo  are  Bavoil." — Ei'U.  'i :  5. 


P.  J.  Crosby. 

SOIX),  OK  DUBT. 


Geo.  C.  Btebbinb. 


^B^^^m^^mm 


1.  Soiiio  (lay  tlio      Bil    -    Tor  uord  will  break,  And    I      no     niuro       oa    now  jiliall   Bing; 

2.  8uniu  day  my    earth  •    ly  lioiiso  will    fall,  1       can-  uut      tell       how  soou  'twill    be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades    the  gold  -  en      buu  Be- Death  the       ro    .    ay  -  tint  -  ed    west, 

4.  Some  day ;  till    then     I'll  watch  and    wait,  Aly  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  burn- ing  bright. 
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But,     O,      the      joy     when    I    ghiill    wako    With -In    the      pal  -  ace    of       the    King! 

Hut      this      I  know —  my    All     in       All      Has    now    a  pluc:o    in  hcuv'u  for     me. 

My     blesH  -  ed  Lord    Bhall  Bay,"  Well  doiio!"  And      I    shall      en  -  tor     in    -    to      rest. 

Tliat  when   my      Sav  -   iour  ope's  the     gate.     My      soul     to  llim  may  take      its    flight. 
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Chorus. 
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And        I        Bhall       see  II  im     face       to 

I     shall    see       ^ 


h-i^^^==^^^~'~-^^^^==^-===^=^^m 


face.  And       tell       the 

I        to    face. 


P 


P 
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Bto   -    ry —  Saved        by      grace;       And        I        shall       see  Iliiu      face       to 

^  _  J     shall   see      _ 
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face, 


And 


tell 
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Bto    -     ry —      Saved       by        grace. 
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No.  204.    ®hm1t  §e  ^a  f  atlt  fatfeg. 

"Yea,  thuugli  I  wiilk  tbruugli  the  valley." — Psa.  2.'< :  4. 

Kev.  W.  O.  CUBHiMQ.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  There'll  bu  nu  dark  val  -  ley  when  Jo  -  hiis  conies,  TheroMl   be  uo  dark 

'2.  There'll  ho        no  more  Bor  -  row  when  Jo  -  8U!i  comes.  There'll  hu  no  more 

;).  There'll  be       do  more  weep-  iiig  when  Ju  -  bus  comes.  There'll   be  no  mure 

4.  There'll  bu  Bougs      uf  greet- ing  wheu  Jo  -  sua  cuuiea,  There'll  bo  songa      uf 


^1.       * 

King  I 
me. 

rest. 
flight, 
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when    Je  -    bus  comes 

There'll  bo 

no 

dark 

val  -  ley 

when 

Jo  . 

BUS 

conioH 

B<jr-  row 

when    Jo  -    BUS  conios  ; 

But       a 

glo- 

nous 

mor-row 

when 

Jo  - 

BUS 

comes 

woop-ing 

when    Jo  -    sns  comes  ; 

But       a 

l)leM!4 

•  ed 

reap- ing 

when 

Jo  - 

BUB 

coniea 

greot-ing 

when    Jo  -    bus  conies ; 

And       a 
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-  ful 

meet-ing 

when 

Jo  . 

BUS 

comes 
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Rbfrain. 
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To         gath  -  cr 
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His   lovod      ones     homo. 


To         gath  -  er 
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His    lovod    onea 
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home ; 
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no     dark     val  -  ley    when    Jo   -   sua   comes     To      gath  -  er      Hia  loved  ones     home. 
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TOPICAL   INDEX, 

SACRED  SONGS,  No.  2. 
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ASSURANCE.       NO. 

Air*  dear  up  aloft 100 

Ood  hold!  the  key 181 

How  shall  I  know 188 

I  hear  the  Saviour  tay 196 

I  knew  that  my  Redeemer 97 

I  know  Thy  hand  upholdeth 108 

My  hope  iibnilt 19B 

Though  our  path  be  dark 104 

ATONEMENT  AND 
BLOOD. 

Lord  Jesuv,  I  long  to  be 188 

On  Calvary's  brow 183 

Rejoice  my  sou]„ 10 

Rock  of  Ages 99 

Ruin  by  sin 40 

V^ho  are  these  whose 154 

CHRIST'S  RETURN. 

Awake,  awake,  O  Christian 66 

Jesus  is  coming 166 

Once  more,  O  Lord 77 

There'll  be  no  dark  valley 204 

Till  Become! 63 

To-day  the  Saints 88 

We  are  waiting 29 

CLOSING. 

Blest  be  the  tie 143 

God  be  with  you  till 202 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  and 169 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 184 

CONFESSION. 

Drawing  near  with  full 48 

I  need  Thee  every  hour, 65 

It  may  not  be  on  the 162 

Just  as  I  am,  without 193 

CONSECRATION. 

It  may  not  be  on  the 162 

Just  as  I  am 193 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 101 

Otobe  nothing 98 

Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 91 

Yielded  to  God 03 

FAITH. 

Be  still,  O  heart! 109 

Believe  and  receive TO 

Believe  ma  the  Lord. 1( 

Blessed  i»h«  who. 143 

DraMring  noar  with  fall 48 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour. 181 

1  am  tnuting  in  the 28 


NO. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer 97 

It  came  to  me  one 12 

Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee 177 

Jesus,  my  Shepherd 36 

The  blind  man,  to 11 

FELLOWSHIP. 

As  pants  the  hart. 81 

Blest  be  the  tie 143 

I  came  to  the  fountain 4 

I  have  been  alone  with 110 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 65 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour 115 

Keep  Thou  my  way 185 

Thou  my  everlasting 176 

Unto  Thee,  O  heavenly 152 

Walk  in  the  light 198 

We  adore  Thee,  0 82 

GOSPEL.    (THE) 

If  I  were  a  voice 172 

O  sweet  is  the  story 126 

O  tell  me  the  story 102 

O  the  precious  gospel 168 

Preach  the  gospel 145 

We  never  grow  weary 87 

GRACE. 

Come  near  tome 182 

Comfort  my  people 124 

God  is  geod  to  you .!.151 

Joint  heirs  with  Christ 116 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost 157 

O  sweet  is  the  story 126 

0  troubled  heart,  why 123 

On  Calvary's  brow 182 

One  there  is  above  all 163 

Some  day  the  silver  cord 203 

Strength  in  our  weakness 136 

I'here  is  life  for  a  look 178 

"i'is  not  by  works 118 

GUIDANCE. 

He  leodethme!  oh 180 

Hold  Thou  my  hand 187 

1  know  Thy  hand „ 108 

Lead  us.  Heavenly  Father 37 

Lord,  for  to-morrow 1 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward 69 

Unto  Thee,  O  heaven\y 152 

Where  my  Saviour's  hand 149 

HEAVEN. 

A  little  while 80 

Beautiful  City  of  God 63 


NO. 

Beyond  the  sea 171 

Beyond  the  smiling 175 

Enthroned  is  Jesus  now 144 

Farther  on,  what  joys 134 

How  precious  the  promise 84 

I'm  a  pilgrim 169 

In  the  land  of  fadeless 49 

In  the  land  where  the. 96 

Just  beyond  the  silent 37 

My  heavenly  home  is 117  ^u 

O  the  music  rolling 5  "^ 

O  think  of  the  home  over  there. ..187 

0  world  of  joy  untold 24 

Some  day  the  silver  cord 203 

There  is  a  land  mine 164 

There's  a  beautiful  home 148 

There's  a  beautiful  land 18 

We  speak  of  our  loved 14 

When  the  silver  cord 7 

Where  the  faded  flower 80 

Will  there  bo  light 76 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

By  Thy  blessed  Spirit 147 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our 170 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 133 

Come,  O  come 8 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful 129 

Holy  Spirit,  lead  us 108 

Our  blest  Redeemer 9B 

The  tloly  Ghost  is  here 168 

HOPE  AND  JOY. 

Go  on  your  way 21 

Hallelujah!  praise  Jehovah 58 

1  lost  my  burden  at 67 

Jesus  is  coming 166 

Once  more  at  rest 66 

Praise  the  Lord,  and 53 

Rejoice,  my  soul 10 

There's  a  joyfVil  message 13S 

Where  the  faded  flower 80 

Would  you  have  the 60 

INVITATION. 

Art  thou  troubled 80 

Behold  Him  standing IB 

Climbing  up  the  steeps 7S 

Come,  come  to  Jesus! lOB 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit 161. 

"Come  near  to  me" 128 

"I  will  give;"  oh 89 

Is  there  a  heart  that 141 

Jesus  calls  us,  o'er .150 

O  come,  weary  one 94 
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NO. 

in 

ITB 

144 

134 

84 

let 

49 

96 

97 

:::::::";♦ 

there. ..181 

94 

90S 

164 

146 

18 

14 

1 

80 

76 

IT. 

147 

170 

138 

8 

199 

108 

9B 

168 

lOY. 

91 

,h 88 

67 

166 

66 

52 

10 

13» 

80 

60 

BO 

10 

7S 

lOB 

161 

199 

39 

141 

IBB 

9« 


NO. 

O  Jasui,  Thou  urt 140 

O  wanderer,  come 90 

There  is  never  a  soul 99 

We  have  heard  the 78 

While  Jesus  whisjieri 188 

LOVE. 

Blest  be  the  tie 143 

Qod  is  good  to  you IBl 

God  loved  the  world  of. 199 

His  is  the  lovu  we 3 

Jesus,  beloved  of  mj  heart 106 

Une  there  is  above  all 163 

The  Kreatest  thing  on  earth 34 

The  Lord  is  my  Keluge 17 

There's  a  wideness  in 41 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

A  shadow  will  follow  us 167 

Art  thou  weary 07 

Asleep  in  Jesus 61 

Early  seeking,  early 6 

It  matters  not— the 19B 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour IIB 

Lo,  the  day  is  over 40 

U  Jesus,  Thou  art 140 

U  wanderer  lost  in 73 

Speak  gently,  sfieak 36 

Tho'  life's  path  be  rough 33 

MISSIONARY. 

All  bail  the  power 139 

Are  you  shining  for  Jesus 160 

From  Greenland's  icy 301 

If  I  were  a  voice 179 

O  let  us  all  endeavor 114 

Preach  the  gospel  as 14B 

Rescue  the  sonls  that 119 

Send  the  Light,  0 9 

To-day  the  saints  in  Zion 88 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 174 

PEACE. 

Calm  me,  my  God 113 

Precious  words,  like 46 

With  joy  I  draw  from 89 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power 139 

How  sweet  the  name  ot 64 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost 1B7 

Praise  Him!  praise  Him 191 

Praise  the  Lord  and B9 

Oh  bless  and  praise  the  Lord 13 

Sing  of  the  wonderfiil 190 

Stren|;th  in  our  weakness 136 

We  praise  Thee,  OOod 190 

PRAYER. 

Blest  Jesus,  grant  us BB 

From  vntj  stormy  wind 119 


NO 

Hold  Thou  my  hand 137 

Holy  Spirit,  lead  us 103 

Jesus,  Saviour,  on  Thy 8B 

I^,  the  day  is  over 40 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy 101 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers 3B 

Lord,  we  gather  in  Thy 71 

0  Light  of  light 137 

Stealing  from  the  world 81 

When  the  ho|H!s  that 38 

PROMISES. 

Christian,  so  weary 90 

How  precious  the  promiitv 84 

How  shall  I  know  that 138 

1  am  trusting  in  the  promise 96 

"I  will  give;"  oh 39 

Lord,  we  gather  in  Thy 71 

Precious  words,  like 46 

When  the  silver  cord 7 

REFUGE. 

Fly  to  the  refbge  in 49 

In  tho  shadow  of  the  Rock 198 

I  to  the  hills  will  lift 19 

In  the  secret  of  His 04 

In  Thy  cleft,  O  Rock 7B 

Jesus!  Lover  of  my  soul 199 

My  soul  with  expectation 9B 

0  give  thy  heart  to 0 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft.„ 99 

Safe  in  Jehovah's  keeping 1B6 

The  Lord  is  my  Refuge 17 

The  storm  is  high,  but 148 

To  the  cross  of  Christ 86 

RESURRECTION. 

Enthroned  is  Jesus 144 

Grand  is  the  song... 68 

1  lay  me  down  in  peace 107 

Just  beyond  the  silent  river 97 

O  the  music  rolling .i,    B 

O  world  of  joy  untold 94 

We  are  waiting,  blessed 29 

SALVATION. 

My  soul  with  expectation 9B 

Out  of  my  bondage 194 

Ruin  by  sin 40 

The  cross  it  standeth 191 

The  Great  Physician 183 

There  is  life  for  a  look 178 

'Tis  not  by  works 118 

To-day  the  saints  in  Zion 88 

With  joy  I  draw  from S3 

SORROW. 

Christian,  so  weary  and. 90 

Comfort  my  people 194 

Ifj  oa  »  quiet  Mft. IBB 


NO. 

Light  of  the  wandering 89 

More  and  more  the 130 

<)  troubled  heart,  be 79 

()  troubled  heart,  there 43 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 184 

TEMPERANCE. 

lie  careful  what  you 160 

I)  trciiililud  heart,  there 43 

0  uaiidcrer,  uoniu  to 20 

Ruscuu  the  souls  that 119 

Yield  not  to  temptation 179 

TRUST. 

Be  still,  O  heart 109 

Blessed  is  he  wh 149 

Ciiaie  every  soul  by 300 

l>rawing  near  with  full 48 

1  am  trusting  in  the 98 

Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee 177 

Jesus,  my  Shepherd 96 

WARFARE. 

Awake,  awake,  O  Christian B6 

Glorious  and  victorious Bl 

Press  forward,  O  soldiers 93 

Stand  up!  stand  up 18B 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth 163 

Who  is  on  the  lord's  side 174 

WARNING. 

Be  careful  what  you  sow 160 

Could  we  stand  with 30 

Fly  to  the  refuge  in 42 

O  the  clanging  bells  of. 74 

We  sing  of  bright  mansions 93 

Yield  not  to  temptation. 179 

WORK. 

Are  you  shining  for  Jesus 180 

Have  yon  had  a  kindness 173 

Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams.. .111 

O  let  as  all  endeavor 114 

Over  fields  that  are  white 44 

Rescue  the  souls  that 113 

To  the  work! 197 

WORSHIP. 

All  hail  the  power 189 

Blessed  day,  when 83 

Blest  be  the  tie 143 

Come,  Holy  Spirit ISS 

Come,  O  come  and 99 

From  every  stormy  wind 119 

Glory  be  to  God 47 

God  be  with  you 909 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 199 

Nearer,  my  God,  to 180 

O  give  thanks  unto 166 

We  adore  Tbe«,  O  Lofd Sa 
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ITVOKX. 


Titles  in  Small  Oapa— First  Lines  in  Roman. 


No. 

A  HoMK  ForkvkrThkrk 7 

A  LiTTLK  Whii.k r)0 

A  sliudow  will  follow  U8  ever 107 

Ablk  TO  Dklivek 79 

Aktkrwaui) !K) 

All  Hail  tub  Powkr 139 

All  Saints.    C.  M.  I) 153 

All's  Clkar  Ur  Alokt , 100 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe .^ 19() 

All  Will  bic  Well /\. 104 

Alone  With  Jesus < 110 

An  Evening  Hymn GO 

An  Evening  Prayer 81 

Anywhere,  Everywhere 145 

Are  you  shining  for  Jesus,  my  brother  160 

Art  thou  troubled,  sin  oppressed? 59 

Art  Thou  Weary? 57 

Asleep  in  Jebus 61 

As  Pants  the  Hart .4. 31 

At  THE  Door 15 

Awake,  Awake,  O  Christian  ! 56 

Beautiful  City  of  God 62 

I  ISeautiful  Home 146 

Be  Careful  avhat  You  Sow 100 

Behold  Him  standing  at  the  door 15 

Believe  and  Receive 70 

Believe  on  the  Lord 16 

Believe  ye  that  I  am  Able?. 11 

Be  Still,  O  Heart 109 

Bethany.    63.  4s 180 

Beyond  THE  Sea 171 

Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the 175 

Blessed  be  the  Name 64 

Blessed  day  when  pure  devotiow. 83 

Blessed  is  iie  that  is  trusting  the  Lord. .142 

Blessed  Sabbath  Day 83 

Bless  this  Hour  of  Prayer 71 

Blest  be  the  Tie 143 

Blest  Jesus,  Grant  us  Strength 65 

Bring  Him  Unto  Me 22 

By  Grace  are  Ye  Saved 118 

By  the  Beautiful  Gate 14 

By  Thy  blessed  Spirit 147 

By  Thy  Spirit  Lead  Me 147 

Calm  me,  my  God 113 

Calvary 182 

Casting  all  your  Care  upon  Him 181 

Chant.— "  O  Give  Thanks."  165 

Christian,  so  weary  and  faint  on  the...  90 

Climbing  up  the  steeps  of  glory 73 

Close  to  "Phee 176 

Come,  and  Let  Us  Worship 92 

Come,  Comb  to  Jesus! 105 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed 200 

Ooiu,  Holt  Ghost,  our  Souls 170 


No. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 133 

Come,  My  Son 161 

Come  Near 122 

Come,  O  come,  and  let  us  worship 92 

Come,  O  come,  Thou  bie.sseil  .Spirit 8 

Come,  Sinner,  Come 188 

Come  TO  Jesus  Now 59 

Come  UP  Higher 73 

Comfort  My  I'eople 124 

Coronation.    C.  M 139 

Could  wc  stand  with  saints  in  white...  30 

Dennis.    S.  M 143 

Do  They  Know? 96 

Drawing  near  with  full  assurance 48 

Early  Seeking 6 

Enthroned  is  Ji<sus  Now 144 

Eternity  Draws  Near 30 

Evan.     C.  M 133 

Even  Me 36 

Farther  On 134 

Fly  to  the  Refuge 42 

Fountain  of  Mercy 136 

From  Every  Stormy  Wind 119 

From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains.. ...201 
Full  Assurance 48 

Galilee.    83.  7s 159 

Glorious  and  Victorious 51 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high 47 

God  be  with  You 202 

God  Holds  the  Key...! 131 

God  is  Good  to  You  and  Me 161 

God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost.. ..192 

Go  On  Your  Way  Rejoicing 21 

Grand  is  the  Song 68 

Hallelujah  for  the  Cross  1 121 

Hallelujah!  Praise  Jehovah 58 

Happy  Resting. 2'7 

Have  you  had  a  kindness  shown 173 

Hear,  and  Live 123 

Hendon.    7s 161 

He  Leadeth  Me 189 

He  Will  Hide  Me 64 

Hide  Thou  Me »  76 

His  is  the  Love 3 

Hold  Thou  my  Hand 1S7 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 129 

Holy  Spirit,  Lead  us  Now 103 

How  Precious  THE  Promise 84 

How  Shall  I  Know  That  I  am  His?...138 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose  ....  181 
How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds..  64 
Hubsley.    L.  M 170 


No. 
.133 
.161 
.122 
.  92 
..  8 
.188 
.  59 
.  73 
..124 
.139 

.143 
.  96 

,.  48 

,.  6 
.144 
.  30 
..133 
..  36 

..134 
..  42 
..136 
..119 
..201 
..  48 

..159 
..  51 
..  47 
..202 
..131 
..151 
..192 
,..  21 
..  68 

...121 

..  68 

..  27 

..173 

..123 

....161 

.189 

.  64 

,76 

.     3 

.1^7 

.129 

...103 

...  84 

K..138 

..  181 

3..  64 

...170 


No. 

I  am  tnistinK  in  the  promise 28 

I  Camk  t*  thk  Fountain 4 

I  liiivu  lH>en  al()ii<>  with  Juaus 110 

I  lioartlu!  Saviour  Huy 19«> 

I  Know  THAT  Mv  Ukukkmer...-. 97 

I  know  Tiiy  liuiid  iiplioldetli  iiiu 108 

I  lay  tiiK  down  in  )>t>a(;e  to  sleep 1U7 

I  lost  my  Ijurden  at  tlie  cross <}7 

I  NeedTiikk  EVKRY  HoUK (JT) 

I  to  tiie  liiils  will  lift  mine  eyes 19 

I  Wii-lGive.  Li:t  Him  Take 39 

"I  will  nive,"  oil,  l»k'8«etl  promise 39 

I  WiM-  Lirr  Vv  Mine  Kykh 19 

If  I  Were  a  Voice 172 

Ik,  On  a  Quiet  Sea 15.5 

I'll  (Jo  Whkre  You  Want  Mk 162 

I'm  a  Pilgrim 169 

I'm  (»oin(J  Home 117 

In  Gon  ih  My  Salvation 25 

In  Hirt  PRKSKNCE  18  FlTLLNESS  OK  JoV...   (50 

In  Uemembrance  ok  Me 82 

In  the  land  of  fadeless  day 40 

In  tlie  land  where  the  bright  ones  are.  9(5 

In  the  secret  of  His  presence 64 

In  the  Shadow  ok  the  Rock 128 

In  Thy  cl«fi.  • '  ^ock  of  Ages 75 

Is  there  a  he.    '  that  is  waiting 141 

It  Came  to  Me 12 

It  matters  not — tiie  manner  of. 125 

It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's 162 

Jesus,  Beloved  of  My  Heart 106 

Jesus  Calls  Us 159 

Jesus,  I  Come 194 

Jesus,  I  Will  Trust  Thee : 177 

Jesus  is  Coming 1(56 

Jesus  is  Passing  This  Way 141 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul 199 

Jesus,  My  Ai,l 101 

Jesus,  my  Shepherd  and  Saviour 26 

Jksus  Only .33 

Jesus  our  Saviour  and  Kino 120 

Jesus,  Saviour,  on  Thy  IJreast 85 

Jesus,  Tender  Saviour 115 

Joint  Heirs  with  Christ 116 

Just  as  I  Am 193 

Just  beyond  the  silent  river 27 

Just  for  To- Day 1 

Keep  Thou  My  Way 135 

Ijead  us,  Heavenly  Father 37 

Let  us  be  Sure 93 

Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams Ill 

Light  of  thb  Wandering 89 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 101 

Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its 1 

Lord,  I  hear  of  sliowers  of  blessing....  35 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly 186 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  Dost  Keep 157 

Lord,  we  gather  in  Thy  name 71 

Lo!  the  Day  is  Over 45 

Manoah     C.  M 198 

Martyn.    7s.    D 199 

Meriba.i.     C.  p.  M 157 
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No. 

Missionary  Hymn 201 

My  hcavenlv  home  is  bri{t;ht  and 117 

My  hope  is  buill  on  llntllin^;  U-ss 195 

My  soul  with  expectation  (li)th 25 

Mure  and  more  the  weight  of  glory....  1.30 

Neahkr,  My  Cioi),  to  Thee 180 

No  Niuut  There -19 

O  Beautiful  Land 18 

O  bless  and  praise  the  Lord  alway 13 

OCome,  Weary  One 94 

O  CiivE  Thanks  Unto  tiik  Lord.  1(5.') 

O  (iiVE  Thy  Heart  to  Jksls 9 

O  Let  Us  All  Endeavor 114 

O  Light  of  Lkjiit,  Shine  in 127 

O  Jksus,  Thou  Art  Htani)IN(» 140 

O  sweet  is  the  story  of  Jesus 126 

O  tell  me  the  story  that  never  grows... 102 

O  the  clanging  bells  of  time 74 

O  the  music  rolling  onward 6 

O  the  precious  gospel  story 158 

O  think  of  the  home  over  there 187 

O  TO  BE  Nothing 98 

O  troubled  heart,  be  thou  not 79 

O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a  balm 43 

O  troubled  heart,  why  seek  in  vain 123 

O  wanderer,  come  to  the  Father's 20 

O  wanderer,  lost  in  the  mazes  of. 72 

O  Who  Will  (Jo  Forth? 44 

O  World  OF  Joy  Untold 24 

On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour  died.. ..182 

Once  more  at  rest,  my  peaceful &) 

Once  More,  O  Lord 77 

One  AiiovE  all  Others 163 

One  there  is  above  all  others 163 

Only  Trust  Him 200 

Other  Sheep  I  Have 72 

Our  Blest  Redeemer 95 

Our  Truest  Friend.. 152 

Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and 194 

Over  fields  that  are  white  for  the 44 

Pass  It  On 173 

Peace  .vt  THE  Cross 67 

Perfect  Peace 46 

Praise  Him  !   Praise  Him  ! 191 

Praisk  the  Lord,  and  Worship  Him...  52 

Preacrt  the  gospel  as  you  go 145 

Precious  Thoughts 86 

Precious  words,  like  music  stealing 46 

Press  Forward,  O  Soldiers 23 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  Froward  Heart 69 

Rejoice.  My  Soul,  Rejoice... 10 

Rescue  the  souls  that  perish 112 

Rest.     L.  M 61 

Revive  us  Again 190 

Rock  of  Ages < 99 

Ruin  by  sin,  and  redemption  by 40 

Ruin,  Redemption,  Rfxjenebation 40 


906 

No. 

Safe  in  Jehovah's  Krepiito 156 

Saved  By  Grace 203 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  Ijove 91 

Scatter  Seeds  of  Kindness HI 

SendthbGospei^  Light 2 

Send  the  light,  O  send  it  quickly 2 

Shine  Around  Me 8 

SiiiNiNu  FOR  Jesus 150 

Sing  of  the  wonderful,  wonderful 120 

Sleeping  and  Waking 107 

Some  day  tiie  silver  cord  will  break.. ..203 

Something  FOR  Jesus 91 

Speak  gently,  speak  gently,  O 36 

Speak  TO  Them  Gently 36 

St.  Cuthbert,    8,  6,  8,  4 95 

St.  Hilda.    Ts.  6s 140 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 185 

Stealing  from  the  world  away...'.' 81 

Stockwell.    88.  7s 83 

Strength  in  our  weakness 136 

Suffer  Little  Children  to  Come 78 

Talmar.    83.  7s 163 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you 184 

Tenderness.    S.  M 155 

The  Anchor  Holds 148 

The  Better  Land 164 

The  blind  men  to  Jesus  cried  out 11 

The  Clanging  Bells  of  Time 74 

The  cross  itstandeth  fast 121 

The  Eveulastinq  Hills 5 

The  Father's  House  20 

The  Greatest  Thing 34 

The  Great  Mediator 132 

The  Great  Physician 183 

The  Holy  Ghost  Is  Here 108 

The  Home  Call 125 

The  Home  Over  There 187 

The  Lord  is  my  Refuge 17 

The  Precious  Name 184 

The  Shadow  is  Under  our  Feet 167 

The  Solid  Rock 195 

The  Son  of  God 153 

The  storm  is  high,  but  at  the  helm 148 

The  Story  Must  be  Told 158 

The  Story  that  Never  Grows  Old.... 102 

The  Wonderful  Story 126 

Thee  We  Worship 47 

There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen 164 

There  is  Life  for  a  Look 1*78 

There  is  never  a  soul  so  sinful 22 

There's  a  beautiful  home  beyond  the...l46 

There's  a  beautiful  land  that  no 18 

There's  a  joyful  message  written 132 

Thbbs'b  a  Widbnesh  in  Qoo'b  Mebcy...  41 


No. 

There's  Room  for  Ali. 112 

There'll  be  no  Dark  Valley 204 

Thou  my  everlasting  portion 176 

Thou  My  Shield 38 

Tho'  life's  path  be  rough  and  thorny...  33 
Though  our  path  be  dark  and  drear.. ..104 

Thy  Hand  Upholdeth  Me 108 

Thy  Saviour  Knows  Them  All 43 

Till  He  Come 63 

'Tis  not  by  works  that  we  havedone...ll8 

To-day  the  saints  in  Zion 88 

To  the  cross  of  Christ  I  cling 86 

To  THE  Work 197 

TOPLADY.     7s 99 

Trust  in  the  Lord 142 

Trusting  in  Thee 26 

Trusting  the  Promise 28 

Unto  Thee,  O  heavenly  Father 152 

Waitino  for  Thy  Coming 29 

Walk  in  the  Light 198 

We  adore  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  the 82 

We  are  waiting,  blessed  Saviour 29 

We  have  heard  the  story 78 

We  Never  Grow  Weary  of 87 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  for  the  Son. ..190 

We  Shall  Meet  and  Rest 80 

We  sing  of  bright  mansions  in 93 

We  speak  of  our  loveti  in  the  heaven...  14 

We  Will  Bless  the  Lord 13 

Webb.    7s.  as 185 

Wells  OF  Salvation 32 

When  the  hopes  that  smile  to-day 38 

When  the  silver  cord  is  broken 7 

Where  My  Saviour  Leads 149 

Where  my  Saviour's  hand  i3guiding...l49 
Where  the  faded  flower  shall  freshen...  80 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you ....188 

Whiter  Than  Snow 186 

Who  Are  These? 154 

Who  is  On  the  Ix)rd'8  Side? 174 

Whosoever  Cometh 88 

Will  there  be  light  at  eventide 76 

Will  There  be  Light  for  Me? 76 

With  joy  I  draw  from  out  God's 82 

Wondrous  Love 192 

WOODWORTH.     L.  M 193 

Would  you  have  the  morning  glad 60 

Yielded  TO  God 63 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation 179 

Zefuyb.    L.  M 119 


No. 

112 

204 

176 

38 

lomy...  33 
Irear....l04 

108 

43 

63 

!done...ll8 

88 

86 

197 

99 

142 

26 

28 

• 152 

29 

198 

e 82 

r 29 

, 78 

87 

le  Son. ..190 

80 

1 93 

leaven...  14 

13 

185 

32 

day......  38 

1 7 

149 

uiding...l49 
reshen...  80 

188 

186 

154 

174 

88 

76 

? 76 

I's 32 

192 

193 

glad 60 

53 

179 
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CHR!STlAf<i    ENHEAVOR    HYMIIS 

j^  ..^''  Rv    IPA    C.    SANKEY 

^  ^   Music  tn*d  W'M'l.s,  B);.:  lii   2*';  Jj»i^o ^. ." 

li   V    -viL-i  only..   Limp  < Jlui  Ti 

Containing  Parts  <>no,  Tv.o.  T'-r  >  aii^i  '^-ur,  with  the  I)u])licfitos  Oijutted  ai'd      \ 

Numbered        i.ieciitiv^lv, 

!t  .i  Muaio  anJ  Woids,  B(>;n'dr. ;.,.... 

,'>       '*  "       Lr>>p  ..lot:; 

<l       •'         f        '^      Cloth  J  •vu-' 

••  •  ■■''''*'H» 

WoMs-rK3:\;    ii-rii'    a      double  CoTiimn.  " 

Co)'.aiiiin!ef  IVtrts  ' 'i>v   .'       .''».,•  ^  .n  ii  F'         \\i  h  IJ  I'.iicutes  Omitted. 
°  |>^JI:  ,\'  oris,  Linn  Ui....u  .  , If^. 

.,,:j^*''^-|^^       ■;.a|^  Ct^^PtL   HYMNS.  No.  5  ...     •-  ..' 

-V  A>  2^^Ku.i^igiil  Wo^, ..«    -ds. -.-.:.. ..j^..,.  4(^{  ''Ti-- 

iJi^i^^^''    '  -^  '  ^^<>'^^^'  HYMNS.  Ko..  6  %;  ;:i^i 

■'^'  '•      '  '■■:       ly,  EhnMioil)     ....">:' JOc,       \„ 

jS;iiAl|  Ea  iiSAV^a  Ei^FiOH  irj  GOSPEL.  HYilNS,  K:    '^■.  .^  "^^ 

..   w    'tis  and  M't'  '"^    ii'  .t'-.o . .  4f"'; 

\jVuh  t'lily^  La  tp  ' .".orh 

%aSPEu  HYMSS.  No.  5  and  6  COMBTNED 

V  iCKi".  :    il  Milt5.C,    BoHl'("iS-. 

"^  Nos.  t  './J  G,  w'thci  t  Duplicates 

i    ^Tns  I  %V'  vf!..    Bonvd.-! 

,"    "    .!•<'.    ..     V,  Limy  (;l(u!.    . 

*  GOSPiiL   C^om  No.    J  V 

V  fRA.  b.  SAN^  K\%>u  .t  VME,^  Mc(- PvAJ^AFIAN. 

^  .      r.  'itlOU,    Bo.  .'  •[    L'0V>r  .  .   .  .' 

GO'  T.L  CHOIR  No.  2  "^ 

7'  ;s;c  .'■iitioii,  llor.r  i.s. ,  ,  . . . 
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FOR  SAlt  BV  ALL  B00K9LU.FJIS  CK  SENT  TOST  PAiO  UPOK  Rl 


'THE   OOPP,    VLAPK.  COMP 

■■>/•-.,  :^i' 


or  PRICE. 
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